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THE SPANISH TRAGEDY, 
Or, 
HIERONIMO IS MAD AGAIN, 


— has ever been an admired play. Phillips and Winſtanley 
aſcribe it to William Smith, but erroneouſly: Heywood tells 
us in his Actor's Vindication; page 14 of book zd, "that it 
was written by Thomas Kyd ; © Therefore,” ſays he, (#rbating 
of the ancient dignity of Afors) ** M. Kyd in The Spaniſh 
„Tragedy, upon occaſion prejenting itſelf, writes thus :. 


» * * 9 % 


And tell bow far thou diaſt our Lyly outfbine; = 
Or jporting Kyd, or Marloe's mighty line. * 


And another writer, ſpeaking of Kyd, ſays, . Cornglia's . 
*« Tragedy, however not reſpected, was extellently or, cone 
*« by hin Polimanteia c. by W. C. 45. Camb. 1595. 
Mr. Dodſley printed The Spaniſh Tragedy 3x th jecond 
. volume of his collection; but from a very incorreft z.. of 
which there were many: viz. 1618, 23, 33. The preſent 
edition is given from the ſecond impreſſion, ** printed by 
Edward Allde, amended of ſuch groſs blungers as paſſed in 
* the firſt,” compared with theſe 1618, 23, md 33. 
Allde's edition has no date; we cannot therefore aſcertain the 
gear when it was printed: but it appears in the Induction fo 
Ben Jonſon's Bartholomew Fair 20 have been ated before the 
vr, e | 3 
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EE Ghoſt of ANDREA. 


Revenge. | 

King of Spain. _ 
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Enter the Ghoſt of Andrea, and with Bim Revenge. 
ATISSTHIEI T3605 


Did live impriſon'd in my wanton i fleſh, 

Each in their function ſervinF other's heed, 
I Was 4 courtier in the Spanife court: „ 
My name was Don Andrea; my deſeent. 


W HEN this, eternal ſubſtance of m ſoul EIS. 


Though not ignoble, yet inferiour fa Tr. 
To gracious fortunes of my tender youth: .. —. 
For there in prime and pride 2 of all my years, 

By duteous ſervice, and deſerving love, e 

In ſecret I poſſeſs'd a worthy dame, d 


Which hight ſweet Bel. imperia by name. 

But, in the harveſt of my ſummer 3 joys, 
Death's winter nip'd the bloſſoms of my bliſs, 
Forcing divorce. betwixt my love and me; 
For in the late Conflict with Porlingule, > 
My valour drew-me'ints danger's. moutn - 


— 
* 
* 


— 
: 


1 wented 1618, 23, 33. 
2 There in the pride and prime ditto. 
3 ſummer's 1623, 33, | 


4 


6 THE SPANISH TRAIT: - 


Till life to death made paſſage through my wounds, 
When I was ſlain, my ſoul ary. Bonds ftraight 
To paſs the flowing ſtream of Acheron ; 

But churliſh Charon, only boatman there, 

Said, that, my rites of hyrlal npt perform'd, 


1 might not ſit amongſt his paſſengers. 


Ere Sof had flept three nights in Thetiy lap, 

51 Uak'd 1 his ſmoking chariot in her flood, 
Don Horatio, our knight marſhal's ſon, 

My funerals and obſequies were done: 

Then was the ferryman of hell content - 


To paſs me over to the ſlimy ſtrond, 


That leads to fell Avernus ugly waves; 


There, pleaſing Cerberus with honied ſpeech, 


I paſs'd the perils of the foremoſt porch. 

Not far from hence, amidſt ten thouſand ſouls, 
Sat Minos, act, and Rhadamant ; 

To whom no ſooner 'gan I make approach, 

To crave a paſſport for my wand'ring ghoſt, 

But Mipos, in graven leaves of lottery, 


Drew forth the manner of my life and death, AA 
This knight, quoth he, both liv'd and dy'd in love; 


And, for his love, try'd fortune of the wars; 
And by war's fortune loſt both love and life. 
Why then, ſaid L£acus, convey him hence, 
To walk with lovers in our fields of love, 
And ſpend the courſe of everlaſting time 
Under green myrtle trees, and cypreſs hades, 
No, no, ſaid RBadamant, it were not well, 
With loving ſouls to place a martialiſt: 

He dy'd in war, and muſt to martial felds, 
Where wounded Hector lives in Jaſting pain, 
And Achille? myrmidons do ſcour the plain, 
Then Minos, mildeſt cenſor 2 of the three, 


Made this device, to end the difference: 


Send him, quoth he, to our infernal king, 
I flackt 1618. 2 cenſurer 1618, 23, 33. 


To 
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To doom him as beſt ſeeins his majeſty. 

To this effect my paſſport ſtraight was drawn. 

In keeping on my way to Plzts's court, | 
Through dreadful ſhades * of ever-glooming night, 

I ſaw more ſights than thouſand tongues can tell, 
Or pens can write, or mortal hearts can think. 

Three ways there were ; that on the right hand fide 
Was ready way unto the foreſaid fields, 2 2 
Where lovers live, and bloody martialiſts; 2 1 
But either ſort contain'd within his bounds, 

The left hand path, declining fearfully, 

Was ready downfal 3 to the deepeſt hell, 

Where bloody furies ſhake their whips of ſteel, 

And poor [xiop turns an endleſs wheel; 

Where uſurers are chok'd with melting gold, 

And wantons are embrac'd with. ugly ſnakes; | 
And murderers grone 4 with never-killing wounds, 
And perjur'd wights, ſcalded in boiling lead, 

And all foul fins with torments overwhelm'd.  - 
*Pwixt theſe two ways I trod the middle path, 
Which brought me to the fair Ehfan green; 

In midſt whereof there ſtands a ſtately tower, 

The walls of braſs, the gates of adamant; 

Here finding Plato with his Proſerpine, 

I ſhow'd my paſſport, humbled on my knee; 
Whereat fair Proſerpine began to ſmile, 5 

And begg'd that only ſhe might give my doom: 
Pluto was pleas'd, and ſeabd it with a kiſs. 
Forthwith, Revenge, ſhe rounded thee in th“ ear, 
And bade thee lead me through the gates of horn, 


- 1 ſhapes of ever-blooming night: 1618. th 
ſpades of ever-blooming night: 1623, 33. | 
2 field 1618, 23, 33. 3 fall down ditto. - 
4 murderers greeve 1618. murderers greene 1623, 33. 
5 -in | 4 begp'd" 1618, 23, 332 
of Hoy: ſecond edit. of Horror, 1618, 23, 33. For, — the gates of 
bern, ſee Virgil, B. v1, Sunt gemina”ſomni portæ: &. Wh 
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Where dreams have paſſage in the filent night. 

No ſooner had ſhe ſpoke, but we were here, 

] wot not how, i in twinkling 0 —S— 007d" > os | 
| Rev OE» | % 

Then know, Andrea, that t Sou art ard 

Where thou ſhalt ſee the author of thy death — - 
| Don Balthazar, the prince of Portingale, „ 

Depriv'd of life by ä — ud: 6k TE ENT ky 

Here fit we down to ſee the myſtery, 

And ſerve for ¶ horus in 1 * bag an rd: 
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Enter Spanith Kin, General Cultte, « and mene, 


N King. 
| Now ſap, lord General, how how our r camp? > Bt 
| 5 8 Ceneral. 5 1 81 
| All well, my ſovereign liege, except ſome few. 9 v 
ö That are deceas d by fortune of the war. | 
| But what diner x thy « FR 1 — 
And poſting to our ee reger thus in haſte? ?: 
= Speak, man, hath fortune 1 us victory? 12 
| Victory. my lege. — „ ee little la. * 
Our Portingals will Pay. us us bu wen? 1 1 5 
FE) . - Tribute and wonted —.— cherewithal. 2 
| Then bleſt be hows, and baer of the heavens, '- 


it From whoſe fair influence rn. 
il 2. Caftile. 


j | 0 dm Deo, tibi militat aber; 

i | Et conjurate curvato poplite gente 

U 8 reti. ur of victoria n ä ; 
1 k : : » pretends 1618, 23. 34. I Nene * 
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; 288 King « 5 
Thanks to my loving brother of Caffile. 
But, General, unfold in brief diſcourſe 
Your form of battle, and your war's ſucceſs; 
That, adding all the pleaſure of thy news 
Unto the height of former happineſs, 
With deeper wage, and greater dignity, 
We may 1 reward thy bliſsful chivalry. 
General. : 
Where Spain and Portingale do jointly knit 
Their frontiers, leaning on each other's bound, 2 
There met our armies in their proud arrays 
Both furniſh'd well, both full of hope and fear, 
Both menacing alike with daring ſhows, 
Both vaunting ſundry colours of device, 
Both cheerly ſounding trumpets, drums, and fifes,  * 
Both raiſing dreadful clamours to the ſkie, 3 
That vallies, hills, and rivers made rebound, K 
And heav'n itſelf was frighted with the ſound. - "Yo 
Our battles both were pitch'd in ſquadron form, 
Each corner ſtrongly fenc'd with wings of ſhot; - 
But ere we join'd, and came to puſh of pike, 
I brought a ſquadron of our roaliel ſhot, 
From out our rearward, to begin the fight : 
They brought another wing t encounter us 
Mean while, our ordnance play'd on either fide, 
And captains ſtrove to have their valours 4 try'd, - © 
Don Pedro, their chief horſemen's colonel, 
Did, with his cornet, 5 bravely make attempt 
To break the order of our battle ranks 
But Dom Nogero, worthy man of war, 
March'd forth againſt him with our muſketeers, 
ane ſtop'd the malice of his fell approach. 
ile they. maintain hot ſkirmiſh to and fro, 
Both battles join, and fall to handy-blows 3» | 


111 


4 will 1633. © bounds 1623, 33. | 3 ſkies 1633. 
4 valour 1618, 23, 33. 5 "eoropety ditto, £ 
2 | Their 
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Their violent ſhot reſembling the ocean's rage, 
When, roaring loud and with a ſwelling tide, - 

It beats upon the rampires of huge rocks, 
And gapes to ſwallow neighbour bounding lands. 
Now while 1 Bellona rageth here and there, 

Thick ſtorms of þullets ran like winter's hail, 
And ſhiver'd lances dark 2 the troubled air. 


Pee pes, & cuſpide cuſpis, 
Arma fanant atmis, vir petiturque viro. 


On every fide drop 3 captains to the ground, 

And ſoldiers fome ill-maim'd, 4 ſome ſlain outright ; 
Here falls a body, ſunder'd from his head, 

There legs and arms lie bleeding on the graſs, 
Mingled with weapons, and unbowePd s ſteeds, 
That ſcattering overfpread the purple plain. 

In all this turmoil three long hours and more, 

The victory to neither part inclin'd ; 

Till Don Andrea, with his brave lanciers, 

In their & main battle made ſo great a breach, 


That, half diſmay'd, the multitude retir'd : 


But Balthazar, the Portingale's young prince, 
Brought reſcue, and encourag d them to ſtay. 
Here-hence the fight was eagerly renew'd, 
And in chat confitt was Andrea ſlain ; 

Brave man at arms, but weak to Balthazar: 
Yet while the prince, inſulting over him, | 
Breath'd out proud vaunts, ſounding to our reproach, 
Friendſhip and hardy valour join'd in one, _ 
Prick'd 7 forth Heratis, our knight marſhal's fon, 
To challenge forth that prince to fingle fight: 
Not lang between theſe twain the fight endur'd, 
But ftraight the prince was beaten from his horſe, 
And forc'd to yield him priſoner to his foe. 


8 1 when 1618, 23, 33. 5 dard ditto, | 
3 dropt ditto. 4 And ſoldiers lie maim d ditto. 


 $. anbowed ditto, 6 his 1618, 7 pickt ditto. 
1 When 
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When he was taken, all the reſt they fled, 
And our carbines purſu'd them to the death ; 
Till Phe&4as waving to the weſtern deep, 
Our trumpeters were charg'd to ſound retreat. 
King. | 
Thanks, good lord General, for theſe good news; 
And for ſome argument of more to come, 
Take _ and wear it for thy ſovgreign's ſake, 
[Gives him his chain, 
But tell me now, haſt thou confirm'd a peace? 
SGeneral. 
No peace, my liege, but peace conditional, 
That if, with homage, tribute be well pay'd, 1 
The fury of your 2 forces will be ſtay'd: 
And to this 3 peace. their viceroy hath ſubſcrib'd, 
[Gives the King à paper. 
And aids a Sid vow, that during life 
His 4 tribute ſhall be truly pay'd to Spain. 
Ling. 
Theſe words, theſe deeds, become thy perſon well. 
But now, knight marſhal, frolick with thy $ king, 
For tis thy fon that wins this © battle's prize. 
Hieronimo. 
Long may he live to ſerve my ſovereign liege, 
And ſoon decay, unleſs he ſerve my liege. 
Kin 


. 
Nor thou, nor he, ſhall die without reward. 
| [4 tucket 7 afar off. 
What means this warning of the trumpet's found ? 
General. 

This tells me, that your grace's men of war, 
Such as war's fortune hath reſerv'd from death, 
Come marching on towards your royal ſcat, 


1 tribute may be paid, 1618, 23, 33. 2 our ditto, 
that ditto. 4 this ditto. 5 the ditto, 
6 that 1618, 23. 7 any 1618, 23; 33. 


To 
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To ſhow themſelves before your majeſty, SEE 
For fo I gave in t charge at my depart: 1 
'F Whereby, by demonſtration-ſhall appear, | SB 
| That all, except three hundred, or few. more,; 1 

Are al return'd ors by their focs exrich'd. 


| ö * ee 
1 


| The, ay enters. 3 e kintin Lorenzo 1 3 
Horatio, fen. 5 1 


—ͤ — — 
* 
* 


. - £ &>& an 


Ling 
5 A gladſome fight ! ! 1 lony — 7 2 here.. , 9: 
[T hey enter, and paſi 
Was that the 1 1 4 prince af Portingale, 5 * & 
1 That by our nephew was in triumph led? = 
j | General. 8 eis 


1 5 1 was, my lese, che prince of 8 


| en ee een eg 


1 on, 


| But what was he, that on the other fide | 25 
| Held kw by the arm, as partner of the prone? 

| Hieremimo. | 
12M 1 was my We my gracious ſoveteign z __ SE 
| Of whom, though from his tender infancy _. 
My loving thoughts did never hope but — 

'' He never pleas'd his father's eyes till nor, 
31} Nor fill'd my heart with over-cloying JOYS. | 


ing. 
1 Go, let them 8 once — about theſe wallhs | 
| That, ſtaying them, we may confer and talk | 
Pp With aur brave priſoner and his double guard. = 
Hieronimo, it greatly pleaſeth us 

't That in our victory thou have a ſhare, 
By virtue of thy worthy ſon's exploit. 
Eater air. 
Bring hither the young prince of Portingale. — 
The reſt march on; but ere they be diſmiſs'd, 
We will beſtaw-on every ſoldier two duc, 


* 


1 gere them don 1618, 23, 33 3 meet; ditto. S 


* 


— — 2 — — — 11 ͤwM w —— x m eons 


Q 


2 
2. 
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And on every leader ten, that they may know 


Our largeſs welcomes them. 


[Eæeunt all but Bal. Lor. and Hor, 

Welcome Don Balhiaxdy = welcome, nephew; | 
And thou, Horatio, thou art welcome too. 
Young prince, although thy father's hard miſdeeds, 
In keeping back the tribute that he owes, 

Deſerve but evil meaſure at our hands 

Yet ſhalt thou know that Spain is honourable. 

_ Balthazar. 
The treſpaſs, that my father made in peace, 


Is now control'd by fortune of the wars; 


And cards once dealt, it boots not aſk why ſo; 

His men are ſlain, a weak'ning to his 1 realm; ; 

His colours ſeiz d, a blot unto his name; 

His ſon diſtreſs'd, a cor five to his heart: 

Theſe puniſhments may clear his late offence, 

14124. King- 222 P 

Ay, Balthazar, if he obſerve this truce, | 

Our peace will grow the ſtronger for theſe wars: 

Mean while live thou, though 3 not in liberty, 

Yet free 4 from bearing any ſervile yoke ; + 

For, in our hearing, thy deſerts were great, 


And in our fight thyſelf art gracious. 


Balthazar. © 

And I ſhall Rady to deſerve this grace. 

King. : 

But tell me, (for their holding makes me doubt} 

To which of theſe twain art thou priſoner : ? 
Lorenzo, 

To me, my Hege. * 
f Horatio. 
To me, my * 


2 obſerves ditto. 


: the-1618, 23, 33. ; 
4 free omitted dittor | - 


J as though 1618. 
5 ard. ih ht 23, 335 


Lorenzo. 
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Lorenzo, 
This hand firſt took his 1 courſer by the reins. 
: | Horatio. 
But firſt my . did put him from his horſe, 
Loren o. 
I ſeiz'd his weapon, and enjoy d it firſt, 
Haratio. 
But firſt I forc'd him lay his weapons down. 
Ki 


. 

Let 8⁰ his arm, upon our privilege, — 
| [ T hey let Bim 20. 
Say, 2 worthy prince, to whether didſt thou yield ? 

Baltbaxar. 

To him in courteſy, to this perſorce; 
He ſpake me fair, this other gave me ſtrokes; | 
He promis'd life, this other threaten'd death; 
He won my love, this other conquer'd me : 


And truth to ſay, I yield myſelf to both. 


Hieronimo. 

But that I know your grace for juſt and wiſe, 
And might ſeem partial in this difference, 
Enforc'd by nature, and by law of arms, 

My tongue ſhould plead for young Heratio's right. 
He hunted well, that was a lion's death; 

Not he that in a garment wore his ſkin : 

So hares may pull dead lions by the beard. 


ge 
Content thee, ntarſhal, thou ſhalt have no wrong; 
And, for thy ſake, thy ſon ſhall want no right, — 
Will both abide the cenſure of my doom ? 
Lorenzo. 
I crave no better than your grace awards. 
Horatio, 


Nor I, although I fit beſide my right. 
4 
Then, by my jndgment, thus your ſtrife ſhall end: 


"a. } | : You 


1 


THE SPANISH TRAGEDY. 1g 


You both deſerve, and both ſhall have reward. — 
Nephew, thou took'ſt his weapons and his horſe ; 
His weapons and his horſe are thy reward, — 
Horatio, thou didſt force him firſt to yield; 

His ranſome therefore is thy valour's fee: 
Appoint the ſum as you ſhall both agree, — | 
But, nephew, thou ſhalt have the prince in guard ; 
For thine eſtate beſt fitteth ſuch a gueſt. 

Horatis's houſe were ſmall for all his train; 


Yet in regard thy ſubſtance 3 his, 


And that juſt guerdon may befall deſert, 
To him we yield the armour of the prince. 
How likes Don Balthazar of this device? 
f Balthazar. 

Right well, my liege, if this proviſo were, 
That Don Horatio bear us company, 
Whom I admire and love for chivalry, 

King, 

Horatio, leave him not that loves thee ſo, — 
Now Jet us hence to ſee our ſoldiers pay'd, % . 
And feaſt our priſoner as our friendly gueſt. [Exeunt. 


Enter Viceroy, Alexandro, and Villuppo. 
| Piceroy. . 
Is our ambaſſador deſpatch'd for Spain? 
| Alexanaro. 
Two days, my liege, are paſs'd ſince his depart, 
Ld | : 
And tribute payment gone along with him ? | 
Alexandre. 


Ay, my good lord. 


| Viceroy. 
Then reſt we here a while in our unreſt, 
And feed our ſorrows with ſome inward ſighs; 
For deepeſt cares break never into tears, 
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But wherefore fit I in a1 regal throne ? 


This z better fits a wretch's endleſs moan. 1 
it | [Falls to the grouns, 
> Yet this is higher than my fortunes reach, N PÞ 


And therefore better than my ſtate deſerves. 
8 Ay, ay, this earth, image of melancholy, 
S | - Seeks him whom fates adjudge 3 to miſery. 
[ 
| 


Here let me lie, now am IA at the loweſt. 


Qui jacet in terra, non habet unde cadat. 
In me conſumpſit vires fortuna nocends : 


| | | Mis ſupereſt ut jam poſſit obeſſe magis. 


Yes, fortune may bereave me of my crown: 
Here, take it now; let fortune do her worſt, 
She will not rob me of this ſable weed: 
O no, ſhe envies none but pleaſant things ; 
Such is the folly of deſpiteful chance! 
. Fortune is blind, and ſees not my deſerts: 
So is ſhe deaf, and hears not my laments: 
BE 7 And could ſhe hear, yet is the wilful mad, 
And therefore will not pity my diftreſs. - 
| Suppoſe that ſhe could pity me ; what then ? 
5 What help can be expected at her hands, ö 
Whoſe foot is ſtanding on a rolling ſtone, 5 
And mind more mutable than fickle winds? 
Why wail 1 then, where's hope of no reden? 
O, yes; complaining makes my grief ſeem leſs, 
My late ambition hath diſtain'd my faith; 
4 My breach of faith occaſion d bloody wars; 
Thoſe 6 bloody wars have ſpent my treaſure z 
And with my treaſure my people's blood; 
| And with their blood, my joy and beſt belov'd, 
| My beit beloy'd, my ſweet and only ſon, 2 
O wherefore went I not to war myſelf? 


8 
1 
1 
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The cauſe was mine; I might have died for both: 


My years were mellow ai his but 7. young and oo | 


My death were natural, but his was foreeds . 
Alexandra. 
No doubt, my lege, but fill the prince aun, 
Vir. 15 
Survives! 75 where ? 2 n 6 
Alexandro. | F 
In Spain, a priſoner, by miſchance of war. 
Viceroy. r 
Then they have flain him for his father 8 fault. 
Alexandro. 


That were a breach to — law of arms. 
They reck no laws that — 9 revenge. 


1 

L 

oy 
G 
. * 
. 


1 
f 


111 
1 


4 


Alexandro. f 
His ranſome* J worth will ſtay from foul revenge, 
Piceroy. q 
No; if he livd, the news would a be here. 
„ Alerandro. 
Nay, evil n fly 3- faſter ſtill than good. 
Pitcerey. 


Tell me no more of owns for ke i is dead. 


„ 


My ſovereguß — the — ill news 
And Tl bewrgy: the fortune of thy fon. a5 
SO N | 
Mine ear is ready to receive ill new 
My heart grow hard gainſt ien — 
And — thy tale at large. 


ge * 


7 


Then hear ihe 4 th, which theſe mine eye Live 
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When both the 28 * were in battle j join a, 
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* 


; 


Don Balthazar, amidſt the thickeſt troops, 
To win renown, did wondrous feats of arm: 
Amongſt the reſt I ſaw him, hand to hand. 
In fingle fight with their lord general ; LES 
Til-#exandro; that here counterfeits . © 
Under the colour of a duteous friend, 
Diſcharg'd his piſtol at the prince's back, 
As though he would have ſlain their general: 
But therewithal Don Balthazar fell down; 
And when he fell, then we began to fly: 
But, had he liva; the day had ſure been ours, 
Alexandro. 
O wicked W 1: O trait'rous miſereant! 
Viceroy. 
Hold chou thy peace: — But now, Yilluppo, ſay, 
Where then became the carcaſe of my ſon? © 
. 9H Villuppo. Nin üs 
1 faw them drag 3 it to the Spaniſh tents, | 
en 1 | EA 
. ay; my aiphely dreams have told me e this, — 
Thou falſe; unkind; unthankful, traitrous beaſt, 
Wherein had Balthazar offerided thee, 
That thou ſhouldft thus betray him to our foes? 
Was't Spaniſh gold that bleared ſo thine eyes, 
That thoù couldſt {ce no part of dur deſert? . 
Perchance, becauſe thou art Terfera's lord, 1 104 DPS 
Thou hadſt 1 ſome hope to wear this diadem, 
If firſt my Ton, and then myſelf Were flainn 
But thy ambitious dag © 2 ſhall Vea phie, 15 
Ay, this was it that made thee ſpill his bleed: 
He Hakes'the en nds pobr uren aguin. 
But u now 3 wear it, un thy r BE ſpilt; 1 25 


* 


Vouchlaſp, dread ſovereign, to Ker me-ſpeak. 
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Nierra y. ih lc NN 
Awant with hit; his ſight is ſecond ee 1 1 
Keep him, till we. determine of his death. Ari T 
If n be dead, he ſhall not live— A hit) 
Fillappo, follow. us for thy reward lan fin 
Nn... e ee nat] 
Thus . 2 ith an envious forged ale, | 
Deceiv'd the king, betray'd mine enemy. 
And hope for guerdon of my villany. 


i 
„. 


LExit. 
9 5 
Enter Horatio, and Bel-imperia. 
+  Bel-imperia. 
Signior Horatio, this is the place and hour 
Wherein I muſt entreat thee to relate 
The circumſtance of Don Andrea's death, 
Who, living; was my garland's ſweeteſt 1 flower, 
And in his death hath buried my delights. 
Horatio. | 
For love of him; and ſervice to yourſelf, 
I nill refuſe this heavy doleful 2 charge; 
Yet tears and ſighs, 1 fear, will hinder me. 
When both our armies were enjoin'd in 3 an. 
Your worthy chivalier amidſt the thickeſt, 
For glorious cauſe, ſtill aiming at the faireſt, 
Was at the laſt by young Don Balthazar + | 
Encounter d hand to hand: their fight was long; 11 ot 
Their hearts were great; their clamours menacing; 
Their ſtrength alike; their ſtrokes both e | 
But wrathful, Nemefss, that wicked power, 
Envying at Audrea's praiſe and worth, 15 
Cut ſhort his life, to end his praiſe. and worth: 
She, ſhe herſelf, diſguis'd in armour's maſk, 
(As Pallas was before proud Pergamus) 
Brought i in a 4 freſh ſupply of n 


I 
2 Ie not refuſe this fit * 1618, 2 B 3. 
3 #0 410. 4 4 omitted 1618, $3 
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20 THE SPANISH TRAGEDY. 
Which paunch'd his horſe, and ding'd him to the ground : 


Then young Don Balthazar, with ruthleſs rage, 
Taking advantage of his foe's diftreſs, | 
Did finiſh what his halberdiers begun, 


And left not, till Andre life was done. 


Then, though too late, incens'd with juſt remorſe, 
I. with my band, ſet forth againſt the prince, 
And brought tim priſoner from his halberdiers. 
Bel-imperia. 

„Would thou hadſt ſlain him that ſo 1 ſlew my love! 

But then, was Den Andrea's carcaſe loſt ? 
Horatio. 

No, that was it for which I chiefly ſtrove, 
Nor ſtep'd I back till I recover d him: 
I took him up, and wound him in mine arms; 
And welding him unto my private tent, 
There lay'd him down, and dew'd him with my rears, 


And ſigh'd and forrow'd as became a friend: 


But neither friendly ſorrow, 2 fighs, nor tears, 
Could win pale death from his uſurped right. 
Yet this I did, and leſs I could not do; 15 * 


I ſaw him ere with due funeral: 


This ſcarf I phuck'd from off 3 his lifeteſs arm, 
And wear it in remembrance of my dend | 

I know the ſcarf: would he had kept i it ill 3 
For had he liv'd, he would have kept it ſtill, 
And worn it for his Bel-imperia's fake : | 
For *twas my favour at his laſt depart. - 
But now, wear thou 4 it, both fer him 104 me; 
For, after him, thou haſt deſerw'd it beſt: | 
But for thy kindneſs in his life and death, 
Be ſure, while Bel-imperid's life endures, 
She will be —_ Berat thankful friend.” 
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Horatio. 
And, 3 Don Horatio will not ſlacx 
Humbly to ſerve fair Bel inperia. 
But now, if your good liking ſtand thereto, 
Tl crave your pardon to go ſeek the prince; 


For ſo the duke your father gave me charge. 


Bel-imperia. 
Ay, go Her atis, leave me here alone; 


| For ſolitude beſt ms my cheerleſs niood, 


. [Exit Horatio, 
Yet, what avails to wail Andres death, 
From whence Horatio proves my ſecond love? 
Had he not lov'd Andrea as he did, 
He could not ſit in Bel- imperias thoughts. 
But how can love find harbour in my breaſt, 
Till I revenge the death of my belov'd? 
Yes, ſecond love ſhall further my revenge: 
III love Horatio, my Andrea's friend, 
The more to ſpite the prince that wrought his end, 
And where Don Balthazar that flew my love, 
Himſelf now pleads for favour at my hands, 
He ſhall in rigour of my juſt diſdain, 
Reap long repentance for 1 his murd'rous deed; . 
For what waſt elſe but murd'rous cowardiſe, 
So many to oppreſs one valiant knight, 


Without reſpe& of honour in the fight? 
And here he comes. $hat murders may delight, 


Enter Winde 2 Balthazar. 


Lorenzo. 
Siſter, what means this melancholy walk ? 
Bel. inperia. 
That for a while I wiſh no companys 
Lorenzo. 
But here the prince is come to viſit you. 
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* Bel-imperia. 
That argues, ; that he lives in liberty, 
Balthazar. | \ 
No, mate but i in pleaſing ſervitude. n 44: 
Bel-imperia. a ? 
Your aides then, hy is your conceit. 
Balibaxar. 
Ay, by conceit my freedom is inthrall'd. 
Bel-imperia. | 
Then with en enlarge yourſelf again. 
Balthazar. + * 1 
What if tr live lay'd my T_T to gage? 


Bel-imperia. _ 
Pay that you borrow'd, and recover it. 1 134 


Balibara. 485 
I die, if it return from whence it lies, 
* Bel. impering. 
A heartleſs man, jr live? 2 a miracle! 
Mine 7! 26 1 
Ay, lady, love. can work ſuch. miracles. \ 232 


Lorenzo: WSU; 


'Tuſh, al my lord, let go theſe 4 

And in plain terms «cquiine her with your love. | 
Bel-imperia. 8 
What boots completes when there's no remedy ? 
Balibazar. 

Yes, to your gracious ſelf muſt 1 complain, 
In whoſe fair anſwer lies my remedy ; | 
On whoſe perfection all my thoughts attend; 
On whoſe aſpect mine eyes find beauty's bower; 
In whoſe tranſlucent breaſt my heart is bedr d. 

Bel inseria. 

Alas, my lord, theſe are but words of courſe, 

And but device 3 to drive me from this place. 


[She in going in, lets fall ber glove, * Horatio L 


coming out, takes up. 


1 at 1618, 23, 33. 2 lives! ditto, 


3 deviid ditto, | Horatio. 
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6 . - Horatio. 81 
f 1 Madam, your glovre. ey 
i Bel-imperia. 
3 Thanks, good Horatio; take it for thy pains, 
HM Raſthazar. © - + Digg] 
1 Signior Heratio ſtoop'd in happy time. 9 77 
Þ | Horatio. 
= I reap'd more grace than I deſery'd, or hop'd. 
1 | Lorenzo. 
IF My lord, be not diſmay'd for what is paſt ; 
; 7 You know, that women oft are humorous: 
- Theſe clouds will overblow with little wind; 
b Let me alone, I'll ſcatter them myſelf. 
Mean while, let us deyiſe to ſpend the time 
1 In ſome delightful 1 ſports and revelling. a 
'Y Horatio. _— 
3K The king, my lords, 3 is coming hither straight, 
=» To feaſt the Portingale ambaſlador - 
A Things were in readineſs before I came. 
7 Balthazar. 
0 1 Then hen it fits us to attend the king, 
; = To welcome hither our ambaſſador, * 
{i And learn my father and * coma? health. CREE Ts 
Enter the abies: T rumpets, the King, and Ambaſuder 
King. 
See, lord Amtaſſader, how Spain entreats 
Their priſoner Balthazar, thy viceroy's ſon: _ 
_ We pleaſure more in kindneſs than in wars. F 
| Ambaſſador. 8 
| Sad is our king, and Portingale laments, / | 
2 Suppoling that Don Balthazar is ſlain. 
Balthazar. l 
ratio, So am I ſlain by beauty's tyranny, 
ext You ſee, my lord, how Balthazar is lain: 
1 delightfome 161 8, 12, 33. 2 revellngs ditto. 
ratio, 3 lord, ditto, I frolick 
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I frolick with the duke of Caftile's ſon, 
Wrap'd every hour in pleaſures of the court,. 
And „ bar with favours of his majeſty, | 


Put off your We till our feaſt be 3 


Now come and fit with. us, and taſte our cheer, 


[Sit to the banguet. 
Sit down; young prince; you are our ſecond gueſt : 
Brother, ſit down; — and, nephew, take your place : _ 
Signior Horatz0, wait thou upon our cup, 
For well thou haſt deſerved to be honour'd. — 
Now, lordings, fall to, Spain is Portingate, 
And Portingale is Spuin; we both are friends; 
Tribute is pay; and we enjoy our right. 


But where is old Fieroni mo, our marſhal ? 5 


He promis'd us, in honour of our gueſt, 


To grace our banquet with ſome Pompous jet. 


Enter Hieronimo with a drum, 8 knights, * his 


ſcutebeon: then be fetches three aſh hey 4 (their 
crowns and them captive. . 


Hieronimo, Als Ast content tains eye, ft e . 
Although I found not * the myſtery. 
Hieronimo. 
The Eri arm'd knight, that Hung his *eutcheon | up, 
e takes tbe ſcutebeon, and gives ir to the Ki 2 
Was Engliſs Robert, earl of Glacefter, - 
Who, when king Seepben bore ſway in Alis, : 
Arriv'd with five and © twenty thouſand men 
In Portingale, and by fucceſs of war, 
Enforc'd the king, then but a Saracen, © 
To bear the yoke of th? — OV”. | 
MF 

My lord of Pornagab. by this you ſee, - 

T hat "which may ua both your king and you, 
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And make your late diſcomfort ſeem the leſs.— 
But ſay, Hieronimo, what was the next? 
Hieronimo. | 
The ſecond koight that hung his ſeutcheon up⸗ 
7 [ He doth as he aig ee 
Was Final earl of Kent | in Albion, 18 
When Engliſh Richard wore the diadem: 
He came likewiſe and razed Liſbon walls, 
And took the king of Portingale in fight 
For which, and other ſuch like ſeryice done, 
He after was created duke of York, | 
e e en 
This is another ſpecial argument, 
That Portingale may deign to bear our yoke, 
When it by little England hath been yok'd. —- 
But now, Hieronimo, what were the laſt ? 
Hieronimo. | 
The third and laſt, not leaſt in our account, 
| Doing as he did before. 
Was, as the reſt, a valiant Engl, ;ſbman, 
Brave Jahn of Gaunt, the duke of Lancaſter, * 
As by his *ſcutcheon plainly may appear: 
He with a puiſſant army came to Spain, 
And took our king of Caſtile priſoner. 
Ambaſſador. 
This is an argument for our viceroy, 
That Spain may not inſult for her ſucceſs, 
Since Engliſh warriours likewiſe conquer'd Spain, | 
And made Wer- bow their knees to Mbit. ' BL 
$4 > Kine. iin | ' Br 
Haende 1 drink to thee br che divice; | 84 
Which hath pleas'd both the ambaſſador and me: 
Pledge me, Hieronims if thou love the king. — 
[Jules the cup of Horatio. 
My lord, I fear we fit but over- long, 
Unleſs our dainties were more delicate: 
But welcome are you to the beſt we have, 


Now 


— ay 


| 
is 
1 
( 
i 
; 


To ſeg him feaſt that gave me my death's wound! 

Theſe Pleaſant fights are ſorrow to my ſoul; Wi vn 

Nothing but nner and love, and banqueting ? 
Revenge. | 0 


— _ _ — — — vi _ 
— . CE , — « es no 8 
= 


In time the flint2 is pierc'd with ſofteſt ſhowers . 
And ſhe in time will fall from her diſdain, 
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Now let us in, that you © may be Glpntcde©s es © 
I think, our council is already ſet. [Exeunt omnes.. 
Andrea. 


Come we for this from depth of under ground, 


Be ſtill, Andrea; ere we go from hence, 
Pll turn their friendſhip into fell deſpite ; F 
Their love to mortal hate, their day to night; 
Their hope into deſpair, their peace to war; 
Their joys to pain, their bliſs to miſery, 


Enter - Lorenzo — Balthazar: . 8 
1 ORAL 3 


Y lord, 3 Bel.imperia ſeem — coy, 
Let reaſon hold you in your wonted joy : 
In time the ſavage bull ſuſtains the yo ke 
In time all haggard hawks will ſtoop to Jure; 
In time {mall wedges cleave the hardeſt oak; 


And rue 3 the ſufferance of your friendly pain, 
13 Balibaran. 
No, 41 is * pany ad more hard withal, 
Thom beaſt, or bird, or tree, or ſtony wall: 


1 we 1618, 23, 33. 4 r 
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But wherefore blot I Bel-imperia's name:? 


It is my fault, not ſhe that merits blame. 


My feature is not to content her fight ; 


My words are rude, and work her no delight: 20 
The lines I ſend her are but harſh and ill, * 
Such as do drop from Pan and Mar/i's 1 quill, 
My preſents are not of ſufficient coſt, ' 
And being worthleſs, all my labour's loſt. - 
Yet might ſhe love me for my valiancy : . 
Ay, but that's ſlander'd by captivity. 
Yet might ſhe love me to content her ſire: 
Ay, but her reaſon maſters his2 deſire, 
Yet might ſhe love me, as her brother's friend: 
Ay, but her hopes aim at ſome other end. 
Yet might ſhe love me to uprear her ſtate: 
Ay, but perhaps ſhe hopes 3 ſome nobler mate, 
Yet might the love me as her beauty's thrall : 
Ay, but I fear ſhe cannot love at all. 
Lorenzo. 

My lord, for my fake leave theſe extaſies, 
And doubt not but we'll find ſome remedy. 
Some cauſe there is, that lets you not be lov d; 


Firſt that muſt needs be known, and then remov'd, 


What if my ſiſter love ſome other knight? 
Balthazar. 
My ſummer's'day will turn to winter's night, 
Lorenzo, | 

I have already. found a ſtratagem, _ 8 
To ſound the bottom of this doubtful ie 
My lord, for once you ſhall be rul'd by me; 
Hinder me not, whate'er you hear or ſee: 
By force, or fair means, will I caſt about, 
To find the truth of all this queſtion out. 
Ho, Pedringans ! 


1 Marſes 1618, 23,33. 2 her ditto. 
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Enter 
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1 | 
bi Aue Pedringano. 1 
'% * Pegringam. I 
* Signior ! 2 11 3 
[| RT Lorenz. } 
14  PFien gue preſbo. | | 
14 | | Pedringano. 

th Hath your lordſhip any ſervice to command me 
. | Lorenzo. 
* Ay, Pedringano, ſervice of import; | 

fy And, not to ſpend the time in trifling words, 
'M Thus ſtands the cafe: It is not long, thou know'ſt, 
Since I did ſhield thee from my father's wrath, | 
i For thy conveyance in Andrea's love: 

it For which thou wert adjudg'd to puniſhment : 
'* I Kood betwixt thee and thy puniſhment. 

[ | And fince, thou know'ft how I have favour'd thee. 

h — to theſe favours will I add reward, 

ot with fair words, but ſtore of golden coin, 
F And lands and living t join'd with dignities, 
1 If thou but ſatisfy my juſt demand: _ y 

1 Tell truth, and have me for thy laſting friend. 
4 e eee Ä H 
1 Wwate'er it be your lordſhip ſhall demand, 

j My bounden duty bids me tell the truth, 
(Ny If caſe it lie in me 2 to tell the trutn. 
1 | | Lorenzo. 5 
1 Then, Pedringano, this is my demand: 
14 Whom loves my fiſter Bel-imperia? 
| For ſhe repoſeth all her truſt in the; 
| j Speak, man, and gain both friendſhip and reward: 

* I mean, whom loves ſhe in Azgrtd's place? 
| . FEES S: Th 1153 Pedringano. oi in. 
Fi Alas, my lord, ſince Don Andreas death, 
| h T have no credit with her as before ; 
1 And therefore know not if ſhe love or no. 
[i 3 1 living. 1618, 23, 33. 2 in me in lies — ditto. . 


Lorenxo. 
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Lorenzo, 
Nay if thou dally, then I am thy foe, 
[Draws his ford. 
And fear ſhall force what friendſhip cannot win: 
Thy death ſhall bury what thy life conceals ; 
Thou dy'ſt for more eſteeming her than me. 
Pearingane, 
O, ſtay, my lord. 
Lorenzo, 
Yet ſpeak the truth, and I will guerdon thee, 
And ſhield thee from whatever can enſue ; 
And will conceal whate'er proceeds trom thee : 
But if thou dally once again, thou dy'ſt, 


Pedringano. 
If madam Bel. imperia be in love, — 
Lorenzo. 
What, villain ? ifs and ands? 
| Pedringano. 
O, ſtay, my lord; ſhe loves Horatio, 
[Balthazar H arts an 
Lorenzo. 
What Don Horatio, our knight marſhal's ſon ? | 
Pedringans. 
Even him, my lord, 
Lorenzo. 


Now ſay but how know'ſt thou he 1 is her love, 
And thou ſhalt find me kind and liberal: 
Stand up, I ſay, and fearleſs tell the truth. 
Pedringano, 
She ſent him letters, which myſelf perus'd, 
Full fraught with lines, and arguments of love, 
Preferring Am before prince Balthazar. 
Lorenzo. 2 
Swear on this croſs, * that what thou ſay'ſt is true; 
And that thou wilt conceal what thou haſt told. 


1 Boro knoweſt thou that be — ditto. 2 


L 
* — the ok at the bile of the ſword; in times a chiwal a red 
b. Sce Hamlet, A. 1. S. hs | | . bs 4 


P edringans, 
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Pedrilgano. . 
L ſwear to both, by him that made us all. 
| ar, Lorenzo. 
: In hopt mine bath is true, here's thy reward! i 
But if I prove thee perjur'd and unjuſt, + 
This very ſword whereon thou took'ſt thine oath, 
Shall be the worker of thy tragedy. 
* Pedringano. 
5 What T have ſaid is true, and ſhall for me 
Be ftill conceal'd from Bel-imperia : 
Beſides, your honour's liberality x 
Deſerves my duteous ſervice ev'n till death. 1 
: Lorenzo. 8 4 
Let this be all that thou ſhalt do for me: 
Be watchful when, and where theſe lovers meet, 
And give me notice in ſome ſecret ſort. 
N 


I will, my lord. 
© Lorenzo. 
Then ſhalt thou find that I am liberal: 
Thou know: |, that I can more advance thy ſtate 
Than ſhe; be therefore wiſe, and fail me not: 
Go and attend her, as thy cuſtom is, 


Leſt abſence make wy think EN aof E 
(Exit Ped. 


— 


Where words prevail not, violence e 

But gold doth more than either of them both. 
How likes ; prince Balthazar this 1 ragen 

Sr 154 55525 Bulthazar. "<4 13-4 IF 
| Both: wat and ill; it makes me glad and fd: 
Glad, that I know the hinderer of my love; 
1 


1 Why ſo: tam amis,” en ers: ee” 


Sad, that 1 fear ſhe hates me whom I loye; 
Glad, ' that I'know on Whom to be reveng dy 


1 Sad, that ſhe fly me if 1 take revenge; 
ö 0 | Yet mult I take revenge, to die my ſelf, | 
1 Ter! love reliſted, grown Umpartent.”" Her IEG 


1 6 this 1618, 23, 33. n * — x. 
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I think, Horatio be my deſtin'd plague: 

Firſt, in his hand he brandiſhed a ſword, 

And with that ſword he fiercely waged war, 
And in that war, he gave me dang'rous wounds, 
And by thoſe wounds, he forced me to yield, 6M 
And by my yielding, I became his flave ; E 5:4 
Now in his mouth he carries pleaſing words, | 
Which pleaſing words do harbour ſweet conceits ; 
Which ſweet conceits are lim'd with fly deceits, 1 


8 8 
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F Which fly deceits 2 ſmooth Bel. -imperia' ears; 
And through her ears, dive down into her heart, 
Ei) And in her heart ſet 3 him, where I ſhould ſtand. 
; 1 Thus hath he ta'en my body by his force, 1 
3 And now by flight would captivate my foul : 
1 But in his fall, Fl! tempt the deſtinies, 


4 either loſe my life, or win my love. 
Lorenxo. 
Let's go, my lord, your 4 ſtay ing ſtays revenge 5 
Do you but follow me, and gain your love, 
Her favour muſt be won (by his remove. [Exeunt. 


S Enter Horatio, ail Bcl-impejia. 
: bag Horatio. 

No, pr Ry ſince by favour of your love, 
Our hidden {ſmoke is turn'd to open flame, 
And that with looks and words we feed our thoughts, 
(Two chief contents) where more cannot be had; 
Thus in the midſt of love's fair blandiſhments, 

Why row you ſign of inward: languiſhments? + 
-' [ Pearingano ſpores all to the prince and LOO. 
«ge Placing them in ſecret. * 
: Bel-imperia. 
My heart, oe friend, is like a ſhip at ſea, 
She wiſheth port; Where riding all at eaſe, 
See dit norton e x 
1 this line omitted 1618, 23, 33. 2s foe ditto. 
3 2 ditto. 4047” 16333. * a L Ky 
4 4 | | e 
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a 


She may repair what ſtormy times have worn: 1 4 


And leaning on the ſhore, may ſing with joy. 
That pleaſure follows pain; and blis, annoy. 
Poſſeſſion of thy love is the only 

Wherein my heart, with fears «ls, ag long rod, 


: Ty. 
1 
S wi 


Each hour doth wiſh and long to make reſort, 


That fwecteſ duc! is crown of love's define, 


There to repair 1 the joys that it hath loſt: 
And fitting ſafe, to ſing in Capid's quire, 


's 


1, Balthazar. 
O, deep. 165 eyes, ſee not my love Kea, 
Be deaf mine ears, hear not my diſeontent; 


[Balthazar, and Lorenzo . 


5 : % 7 
* 14 


Die, heart, another joys what thou deſery ſt. 5 5 


Lorenæan. 
Watch ſtill, mine eyes, to ſee this 2 love 4 a: 
Hear ſtill, mine ears, to hear them both lament ; ; 
Live, 3 heart, to joy at fond Heratis's fall. So 
- Sel-imperia- 7 
Wuy ſtands Horatio ſpecchleſs all this while? 
Horatio. 
The leſs I ſpeak, the more I meditate. x 
Bel. imperia. 18 
But whereon doſt thou chiefly 4 meditate ? 
Horatio. fined! 
On dangers paſt, and pleaſures to enſue, _ 
Balthazar. 


£ * 2 7 4 
* - 


| On pleaſures pat, and dangers to enſue, * - vv) 
Bel-i 


imperia. 
What bangen, and what — doll thou +, 
51 2 | Horatio. 3 


- 1 of war, and pleaſures of our love. 
Lorenzo 


. N death, but pleaſures none. at all. 
1 There on repair 161 $24. 3. TT 
2 the ditto. 3 Leave ditto. 1 
ow Piefy deft thou 1616, 23. 33. 8 

Bel. inperia. 


2 * 
Ws: 


Where trial of hi war ſhall firſt be made. 
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4.» .:  Beb-imperia.. 
Let dangers go, thy war ſhall be with me: 
But ſuch a warring; 'as breaks no bond of peace. 
Speak thou fair words, Pll croſs them with fair words; 
Send thou ſweet looks, Pl meet them with ſweet! looks ; 
Write loving lines, Pl} anſwer loving lines; 
Give me a kiſs, P11 countercheck thy kiſs ; 
Be this our warring peace, or peaceful war. 
Horatio. 
But, gracious madam, then appoint the field, 


BS 


Balthazar. © © | 
Aube villain, Slows his boldneſs grows |! 
Bell imperia. 


Then be * thy father's pleaſant ow the Feld 
Where firſt we vow'd a2: mutual ami 
The court were dangerous, that place i is ſafe: 
Our hour ſhall be, when Yeſper gins to riſe, 
That ſummons home diſtreſsful 3 travellers: 
There none ſhall hear us but the 3 birds 'L 
Happily the gentle nightingale ; 
Shall carol us aſleep ere we be ware, 
And ſinging with the prickle at her break 5 49 
Tell our delight and mirthful 4 dallian ce: 
Till then, nnn hour will ſeem a year and more. 11 34 

„ nean e. it 

But, honey get. and hondurable love. 

Return we now into your father's ſight, 


ne * 


| nn ſuſpicion waits om our delight; _ 


ene rt 2 ion bak 
Ay, danger mixed with Jealous deſpite, 


Shall ſend thy ſoul eee e e Exeunt. 
1 27 1618, 23,33. Wet Hi 124 ak 12 & ; 
2 our ditto. 2.94: ieee mid 3; 
3 diftreſſed 1623, 33 
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Enter tag .of { Spain, Portin 
23:57; Ne er 
5 5 3 1 4 : King. EY D011 7 +1 
What ” Fw daughter pony * 44 ; NF 
Although he cap ir, as 1 her 3 | 1 
And yet t diſſemble that ſhe — the prince; ; | AF 
And were ſhe froward, which he will s 21 % 3 
Yet herein ſhall ſhe follow my advice; * 
Which is to love him, os farego N ide | 


Then, lord chaſes of | TIN 
Adviſe thy king to make this marriage up, 
For ſtrength'ning of our late confirmed league; 
1 know no better means to make us friends. | 
Her dowry ſhall be large and liberal; test t. 
Beſides that ſhe is daughter and half heiß of 
Unto our brother here, Don:Cyprian, Us 
And fhall enjoy the moiety: of his land. % ATU 
Pl grace her marriage with an uncle's gift: R Eu. 
And this it is, (in caſe the match go forward) | 
The tribute which you pay, ſhall be releag'd: A1 
And if by 2 ſhe. have a ſon, 
— nes”: Nenad 10 
der. 1. U 
PI make the motion to my ©: 3 lege,” - 150 
And work it, if muy nnen an 


hi > mM ,J 


_ 


PHO GI OM JwWwd 


go . 
Do ſo, my joe; and if he give conſent, 
I hope his preſence here will honour us, 
In celebration of the nuptial dax 
And let himſelf 2 determine of the time. 
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1 our 1618. 2 het him: 1633. 14 
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Ambaſſador... 
Will' pleaſe your grace © command. 1 me anghd beſide? 


7 


King. 
Commend me to the king; * md ſo farewel. 241 
But where's prince Balthazar to take his leave ? 


' Ambaſſador. 
That is plaform'd already, my good lord. 


Amongſt che reſt of what you have in charge, 
The prince's ranſome muſt not be forgot: 
That's none of mine, but his that took him priſoner; 
And well his forwardneſs- deſerves. reward: ST) 
It was Horatio, our knight marſhals ſon. / . w , 
Ambaſſador. 
Between us there's a price already pitch d, 

And ſhall be ſent wich all convenient ſpeed. 


„ 


Then once again farewel, my lord. 
Farewel, my lord 85 Cagi. and the reſt. 4 wi pi 


Now, brother, 5ou muſt take ſome little pains, # 

To win fair Bet-imperia from her wills |, %% 
Young virgins muſt be ruled by their friends: end Ld 
The prince is amiable, and. loves her well: 

If ſhe neglect him and forego his love, 

She both will wrong her own eſtate and ours; 
Therefore whiles I do entertain the prince, 1010 U 
With greateſt pleaſure 3 that oux court affords. 
Endeavour xou to win-your. daughter's thought: 

If ſhe give back, all this: eee FF! nonaht. [Exeunt, 


Entars Horatio, Bel-imperins abi yo kh 


Horatio: , 
Now that the night deri, with Are wings, f 
1 fo command 1618. 2 Ar 4648, 23, 33. 


1 ditto. 
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To over-cloud the brightneſs. of the ſun, _ 
And that in darkneſs-pleaſures may be done; 
Come, Bel. imperia, let us. to the bower, 
And there in lufery paſs a pleaſant hour. 
Biel. i 
I follow thee, my love, and will not back, 
Although my fainting heart controls my fout.. 
Horatio. 
Why, make you doubt of Techingano 7 _ 
i - Bel-imperia. © 
No, he is as truſty as my ſecond ſelf.— 
Go, Pedringano, watch without the gate, | 
And let us know if any make approach. 
Peuringuno. | 
Inſtead of watching, *Pli-deſerve more gold, 
By fetching Den Lorenzo to this match. (Exir 7 Ped. 
Hearatio. 4 
What means my love? 
| Bel-i 
-F how 1 not What Mora nigh 10. Fel tt es 1 
And yet my heart foretels me ſome miſchance. — 
2. ; 2 9233 £5 Horatio: 120 1 540 , Fre 
Sweet, ſay not ſo; fair fortune is our friend, 
And heav'ns have 1 ſhut up day, to pleaſure us. | 
The ſtars, thou ſeeſt, hold back their e ſhine, 
And Luna hides herſelf to plezſure us. 
38180 4-73 Bel inperia. | nf * 
Thou haſt prevail*d, TH conquer my alba; 507 
And in thy-love and counſeb drown my fear 
I fear no: more, love now is all my thoughts. 
Why' fir. we nor ? for pleafure aſketh eaſe. | 
Horatio. 
The more thou firſt within theſe leafy bow'rs, _ 
The more will Flora deck it with her * rs. 
nin > i: Bel-imperia. | 
. Ao but if F hora ſpy Horatio here, 
Her Jens eye will think I fit too den. 


1 beaven hath 161 83 23, 33. Hleratis. 
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Horatio. 5 
Hark, dees Hor the birds record by night, | 
F or joy that Bel-imperia ſits in fight, 
Belumperia. 
No, Cupid counterfeits the nightingaley. boo! 5 
To frame. ſweet mulick to Horatio We. 1 ien wh O 
Horatio. vent 05K TEE 240 = 
If Capid ſing, chen Venus is not Hed 
Ay, thou art Venus, or ſome fairer ſtar. 
E Bel. imperia. cate?! 
= Tf I be Venus, thou muſt needs be Mars 3 
1 Ang WAR Marg reigneth, there-muſt needs be wars. 
A» Horatio. 
Then Ads 1 our wars; put forth * hand, 
That it may combat with my rader e 990 
Beſhinperia. ld gut 


Set forth thy foot, to try the puſh of mine, 


2 
3 


ö 


. 
» 
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N 
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| . Horatio, 
1 But firſt my looks alt combat againſt thine. 


1 Then ward thyſelf, 1 x this kifs at hoes 0 211A 
1 FHoratio. b 3s 56 et 23 
1 Thus I retort 1 che dart thou threw vt at me. 
0 4122 \ Bet-immp na; © 2 
Nay, then to gain the oo of the field, 
My twining arms ſhall yoke, and make thee yield, 
I = Horatio. 
;; Bj Nay, then my arms are large and Rrong. withal: 

7 Mm Thus elms by vines are compaſs'd till they fall. 

__  Bel-impiria. 0 
| O let me go, for in my: tronbled eyes + TVp 
Noa may'|t thou read, thai life in paſſion dies, a 
1 Horatio. 
x O ſtay a while, and T, will die with n 
E So ſhalt thou yield, and yet have deer wal me. 

1 Bel mper 7 91 9 VIA #12 
% Who's thergy Pedringano? we are beer d. 4” 


* "return 1618, 23, 33. e 
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. ie key ality 


O, fir, ferbeat , your valour is already try%d, — ' + 
Quickly * my maſters. 


[They hang bim in the arbout. 
Horatio, 
What, will ye murder me? | 
Ay thus, and thus; theſe ave he ruits of Rive” P 
. l fab him. 
en 7 bel input. Fe, 57 


O "9% his life, at hor me die r! phy LET, IL 284 
O ſave him, brother, ſave him, Balthazar; © 
I loy'd Horatio, but he lov'd not me, 
Balthazar. © 
But Balthazar loves Bel-imperia. - $934 VO. 3530 247 


Lorenzo, 
Although his life were ſtill 1 Ambitious, pious, 
Yet is he at the higheſt now he is dead. 


Bel-imperis. l eee 
Murder! murder! help, Hierbnimo, help. 1 
Lorenzo. 


Come, ber ber mouth, I with her. 12 ; 


— ; ++ & 


What outeries' luck me Hon my naked bed, Q 
And chill3 my't ng heart with MO fear, 
Which never danger yet could „ before 1 
Who calls Eimuiius? ſpeak, * eke I am. 


Le 28 f 


6 fill omitted 1618; 93, 33." 
3 chu, ditt. 


2 outcry cally ditto. 


: 9 Take her afids is printed as a aſe dirgRtion 1615,23, Fr did 
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T did not ſlumber; therefore *twas no dream. 
No, no, it was ſome woman efry'd for help; 
And here within this 1 garden did the cry 5 

And in this garden muſt 4 reſcue her. 

But ſtay, what murd'rous ſpectacle is th? 
A man hang'd up, and all the murderers gor 
And in my bower, to lay the guilt on me! 

This place was made for pleaſure, not for dert. 
Thoſe garments that he wears TI oft have ſeen: 

Alas, it is Horatio, my freer fon ! of ei 0 

O no, but he that 2- whilome was my ſonn?n 
O, was it thou that call'dſt me from my bed? 
O ſpeak, if any ſpark of life remain 
I am thy father; who hath ſlain my ſon ? | 
What ſavage monſter, not of human kind, 
Hath here 3 been glutted with thy harmleſs blood, 

And left thy bloody corps diſkonour'd here 
For me amidft theſe dark and deathfal ſhades, © 
To drown thee with an ocean of my tear? 
O heav'ns, why made you vs 50 ta chm . 
By day, this deed of darkneſs had not Been. 
O earth, why didſt thou not in time dev burt 
The vilde 4 profaner of this ſacred: bowr r 
O poor Horatio what hadſt thou miſ done, 
To leeſe thy life, ere life was new begun? 

O wicked butcher ! wWhatſoe'er thou wert, 

How couldſt thou ſtrangle virtue and deſert? 

Ay me moſt wretched, that have loft my jo, 
In leefing my Horatio, my Iweet boy! 


* — — 
229 


# 
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9 
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7 


My huſband's abſence makes my heart to throb:— 
Hieronimo |! „ 
1 the 1618, 23,33. 2 that whi 


3 Here bath 1618, 23, 33» - | 4 v ditto. 


* 
* 


ibm 1618. 
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For ſighs are ftp d, and all my tears are ſpent, 


For in revenge, my heart would find relief. 
W/ 
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| Hietonimo. 
Here, Vabella,, help me to lament ; 


| {ſabella.. + 
What world of grief! my ſon Horatio J 
0 where's the author of this endleſs wo? 
Hlieronimo. 
To know the author were ſome eaſe of grief, 


Then is he gone? and is my ſon gone too ? 
O guſh out tears, fountains and floods of tears; 


Blow fighs,: and raiſe an everlaſting ſtormz 

For outrage firs « our. n eee e de e 1 
7 Hime, 1 
= , | 0 


. © : 2 2 — . 
8 1 o x = 
— —— gy 


* The fo t e the players, it 
bing nd * an frm om : by 
Aye me, Bat, der buſband, ſpeak ! 1 


He fi 4 with vs to-night, r 2 * 
And id, be would g viſt Balthazar, x © Sad 


At the duke's palace: there the pri e doth lodge, 13 
He had no bete 


Te: e bo. 


© 4624.20 367: Tſabella, 
Aye me, he raves ! fweet Hieronimo! | 
True, all Spain takes note of it. 
Befides, he is ſo generally belov'd, 
His majeſty the other day did grace him 


With waiting on his cup : theſe be favours, 
Which do aſſure me that he cannot be ſhort I'd. 


Sweet Hicronimo ! ? 25. 
Hieronimo. 
I wonder, 1 ö 
Sirrab, firrah, I'll know the truth of all: | $3 
Janas run to the duke of Caftile's preſently, WEI 
Aud bid my fon Heratio to come home, I and 
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Hieronimo. 
Sweet lovely roſe, ill pluck'd before thy time, 
Fair worthy ſon, not conquer'd, but betray'd, 5 
Pl kiſs thee now, for words win tears are EI d. 


p * 
? 9 * & 4 . Ih a K 2 


— 
— 


— | - 


I, nd his 3 have had firange dreams to- night: 
Do you hear me, fir ? 


| Jaguet. 
Ay, fr, Ls „ 
Hierenimo. 
Well, fir, be gone. — Pedro, come hither; 
Know ft thou who this is! 
l Pedro. 
Too well, ſir. 
1 
Too well! who? who is it? Peace, Nele. 
Nay, bluſh not, man. 
Pedro, > 
It is my lord © "WM | | 
Hieronimo, ; 


Ha, ha, St. James; but this doth make me laugh, 
That there are more deluded than myſelf, 


Pedro, 
Peluded ? wo 
Ay, 1 would have ſworn myſelf, within this hour, ; | 
That this had been my ſon Horatio, | 
His garments are fo like: ha, are they not great perſualions Þ 
Tſabella, 
O, would to God it were not ſo! 
Hieronimo. 


Were not, Iſabella ? doſt thou dream it is? 
Can thy ſoft boſom entertain a thought, 
That fach a black deed of miſchief ſhould be done 
On one ſo pure and ſpotleſs as our ſon ? 
Away, I am aſham'd, 
Jabel. 


Dear Hieronimo, 
Caſt a more ſerious eye upon * grief, 
Weak apprehenſion gives but weak belief, 
Hieronimo. 
It was a man, ſure, that was hang d up here, . 
A youth, as I remember: I cut him down, ; 
If it ſhould prove my ſon now after all, 


Say you, fay you : light, lend me a taper; 3 | | - Let 
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| And Ff eloſe up the ſrc of his Rake; ent ago 3 
nn my delight. EN 5 4 | 


Seen thou this handkerchief beſmear'd with blood ? ? 
| I hall not from me, till I take revenge: 
5 Seeſt thou thoſe wounds, that yet are bleeding freſh ? 
Fll not intomb them till T have reveng 'd:2 
Then will I joy amidſt my diſcontent; _ 
Till then, my ſorrow 3 never ſhall be ſpent,” 


; * 


The heav'ns are juſt, Runder cannot be hid: 
Time is the author both of truth and right, 
And time will bring this treachery to light. 

Hieranime 


Mean while, good Tinhella, eaſe thy plaints, 
Or, at the leaſt, diſſemble them awhile : me”. 
80 ſhall we ſooner find the practiſe ou, 
And learn by whom all this was brought about. 

Came, Jabel, now let us take him up, 
1 [They * Zim * 


1 chiefly 1623, 33. 2 revenge ditto. 


- 3 ferrawes 1618, 23, 33. I he 


Let me Took again. 

O God! confuſion, miſchief, tent death and hell, 

Drop all your ſtings at once in my cold boſom, 
” That now is tiff with horror; kill me quickly: 

Be gracious to me, thou infective night, 

And drop this deed of murder down on me; 

Gird in my waſte of grief with thy large darkneſs, 

And let me not ſurvive to {ee the light, 


May put me in the mind I had a fon. 
Tſabella. 
0 beet Horatio ! O my deareſt fon ! 
Hieronimo. 


| How firangely had I loft my way to grief? 
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And bear him in from out this curſed place: 
T11 fay his dirge, ſinging fits not this caſ GGG. 


O aliquis nibi quas pulebrum ver educat FN 
* [Hieronimo et. bis breaſt unto his ſword. 


Miſceat, & noſtro detur medicina dolori: 

Aut , qui faciunt annorum ablivis ſucros, W 
Præbeat, ipſe metam magnum quacungue per orbem, 
Gramina ſol pulchras ejecit {ucis in oras, 

Ipſe bibam guicguid meditatur ſaga weneni, eo. 
vicguid & irarum vi caca nenia necłit. | 
Omnia perpetiar, letbum guogue, dum ſemel omni 

Nofter in ertincto moriatur peftore ſenſus : 
Ergo tuos oculos nunguam, mea vita, Videbo, 
Et tua perpetuus ſepelivit lumina ſomnus. 
Enoriar tecum fie, fic juvat ire Jub umbras. 
Attamen abſiſtam properato cedere letbo, 
Ne mortem vindifta tuam tum nulla ſeguatur. 


[Here he throws it . him, and bears the bady 

| aroay. = 

-  _ Anarea. 
Brought'ſt thou me hither to increaſe my paid 7 
] look'd, that Balthazar ſhould have been lain ; 
But 'tis my friend Horatio that is flain : 
And they abuſe fair Bel- imperia, 
On whom I doted more than all the windy: 
Becauſe ſhe Iov'd me more than all world. 

'_ Revenge. . 

Thou talk'ſt of harveſt : —— the corn is green; 
The end is crown a of every work well done: 
The ſickle comes not till the corn be ripe. | 
Be till ; and ere I lead thee from this 2 
TIl ſhow thee Balthazar in heavy a | 


— 


1 tbe harveſt 1618, 23, 33: 12 growne ditto. 
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As we both doubt and dread our overthrow. 
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Enter the Fiery 75 Portingale, Mole Alexandro 
ain e e 5 


5 _ 7 
Mane condition of kings, 
Seated amidſt 1 ſo many helpleſs doubts ! 
Firſt, we are plac'd upon extremeſt height, 
And oft ſupplanted: with exceeding hate; | 
But ever ſubject to the wheel of chance: Rey 
And at our higheſt, neyer joy we ſo, 


do ſtriveth not the waves with ſundry winds, 
As fortune'toileth in th' affairs of kings, | 
That would be fear'd; yet fear to be belov 'd, 
Sith fear, or love, to kings is flattery: 
For inſtance, lordings, look upon your king, * 
By hate deprived of his deareſt ſonn 
The aN hope of our ſucceſſive line. 2 
Noble. 

1 had not thought, that Alexandre's doin: 
Had been envenom'd with ſuch extreme hate; 
But now 1 ſce, that words have ſeveral works, 
And there's no credit! in the — 

No; is, * Jandl. had pen beheld. the train, 
That fained love had colour'd in his looks, 
When he in camp donſorted Baltazar, 
Far more inconſtant had you thought the ſun, 
That hourly coaſts the centre of the earth, 


Yiab fcpandres parpole.to the prince, 
1 E 1623, 33. 2 e. 1618, 23, 33- 
Vicerq. 


1. 7 
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Nag. $1b2 7; J 
No, more, Vllypo: thou haſt ſaid 3 9 4 8 


And with thy words, thou ſlay'ſt our wounded d thoughts 


Nor ſhall I longer dally with the worlds! 23 oh 
Procraſtinating Alexandros death: W 341 80 
Go, ſome of yau,. and fetch the traitor Fartbs, 203 7 


That as he 1s condemned, he may die. 


* HU 


Enter Alexandro, 4 with a Nobleman, and Lallerti. | 


MNMobleman. 12 
In ſuch extremes, will nought but patience ſerve. 
Alexanaro. 
But i in extremes, what patience ſhall I uſe ? 
Nor diſcontents it me to leave the world, 
With whom there nothing can prevail but wrong. 
Nobleman. * | 
Yet oye the bet: 
| | Mexandre. b 1414 435e aint 
Tis ba is my hope; 


As for the garth, it is too much infect ,v 4 4 
To yield me 1 of any of her mould. 
| Viceroy. 


Why linger bo bring forth chat caring kend, 
And let him die For his accurſed deed. wr 
| Alexandlr oo. | 1 
Not that I fear the extremity. of death, 
(For nobles cannot ſtoop to ſervile fear 
Do I, o king, thus diſcontented livre 
But this, o, this torments my labouring ſoul, 
That thus I die ſuſpected of a ſin, 
Whereof, as heav'ns have known my ſecret choughts, 
So am I free from this ſuggeſtion. 
Viceroy. | 
No more, I ſay; to the tortures, * Lt 5 | 
Bind him, and burn his body in thoſe flames, 8 
| {They bind bim to the flake. 


I infe@ed 1618, 23, 33. 
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That ſhall prefigure thoſe. et | fires 
* Pblegerbow, prepared for his fouk. 
exe... 

My guiltleſs death will be aveng'd on rthee; | 
On thee, Yilluppo, that hath malic'd thus; 
Or for i thy meed haſt falſely me cus d. 

Nilluppa. 

Nay, Alexandro, if thou menace me, 

Pl lend a hand to ſend. thee to the lake, 
Where thoſe thy words ſhall periſh with thy works: 
Injurious traitor! monſtrous homicide ! 


Q | Buter Ambaſſdor. 
| Ambaſſador... 
Stay, hold a while ; and here (with pardon of 
His majeſty} lay hands upon Villuppo. 


Viter 
Ambaſſador, what news hath dry d this ſ| adden entrance? ? 
Ambaſſauor. 


Know, ſovereign lord, 2 that Balthwear doth lire. 
1 Fireroy. Cork Im 1 i 
What = thou ? liveth Balthazar our ſon ? 
Leg Ambaſſador. '' © 
Your bighneſs ſon· lord — Mvergi, 
And, well entreated in the court of Spain, 
Humbly commends him to your maſeſty: 
Theſe eyes beheld; and 4 my 3 0 
Wich theſe the letters * the king's commend 9 0 4 of) 
LO: Bt iis a Gives bin laren 
Are 2 wel of his highneſy health | - 
26% | n o Amn FRE 7 proceeds 
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"8 Viceray. 

4 _ Thy ſon. doth. live, your tribute is receiv d: 

E ' Thy peace is made, and we are ſatisfied : 

L | The reſt reſulve upon. as things Ks. 7 
= For both our honours, and thy beugt. ; 
3 Ambaſſador. „ 
1 Tbeſe are his highneſs farther articles. | 
1 | | [Gives bim more letters. 
1 Accurſed wretch, to rat theſe ills 5 
Againſt the life and reputation 7 


ZF of noble Alexandro! — Come, my lord, unbind him: £ 
Let him unbind thee, that is bound to death, 
To make a quital for thy diſcontent. [They unkind his 
Alexandro. 
Dread lord, in kindneſs you could do no leſs, 
Upon report of ſuch. a damned fact; 
But, thus we ſee our innocence hath ſav'd 
Y The hopeleſs life which thou, V. uluppo, ought, 
By thy ſuggeſtions to have maſſacred. 
1 „ f | 
Say, falſe: Pilluppe, wherefore didit thou . 
Falſely betray lord Alexandros life? 1 


* 1 1 3 8 
. Va A 
. hee 3 


8 ICs 3 

8 . 

1 
3 


Him, whom thou know'ſt that no unkindneſs aſe, | 
But ev'n the {laughter of our deareſt ſon, 
Could once have mov!d-1 us to have. miſconceiv* d. 
wem boron | 
Say, treecherops Villuppo, tell the king: 3 
Or wherein hath Alexandro-us'd thee ill? 11 


ED Villuppo. ai of 
Rent with remembrance of ſo foul l RT” 

My .guilty ſoul 2 ſubmits me to thy doom: 

For, not for Alexandros injuries, a my 

But for reward, and hope to be prefer d, 


Thus have I thameleſsly Annie his, in. . 
Z ne 01633. ws Y A * 
2 * 1618, 23. 33. | 
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Viceroy. 


Which, villain, ſhall be ranſom'd with thy death ; © | - 
And not fo mean a torment as we here = Xt 
Devis'd for him, who, thou ſfaid'ſt, flew our ſon : : = 80 
But with the bitter'ſt torments and extremes, = s 
Thay may be yet invented for thine end. = y 

| | LAler. ſeems to entreat. = -4 
Entreat me not; — go take the traitor hence: — 2 

F | | n 9 4 
And, Alexandro, let us honour thee 
With publick notice of thy loyalty. 

To end thoſe things articulated here, 

By our great lord, the mighty king of Spain, 

We with our councit will deliberate: 25 

Come, Alexandre, keep us company. [Exeunt. \ 
Eater Hieronimo. 1 19-26 
| Hieronimo. fk i 


0 eyes! 10 eyes, ber fountains fraug it with tears: | 
O life! no life, but lively form of deaths - 
O world ! no world, but maſs of publick wrongs, _ 
Confus'd and fill'd with murder and miſdeeds: 8 
O ſacred heav'ns ! if this unhallow'd deed, 
If this inhuman, and barbarous attempt; 
If this incomparable murder thus, | 
Of mine, but now no more my ſon, | 1 
Shall unreveal'd, and unrevenged paſs, | 
How ſhould we term your dealings to be juſt, © 
If you unjuſtly deal with thoſe that in your hate ut! 
T # night, _ ſecretary to my 'moans, 
With direful viſions wake my vexed ſoul, 
And with the wounds of my diftrefsful Ge, 7 
Solicit me for notice of his death. 5 
The ugly fiends do ſally forth of hell, 
And frame my ſteps to unfrequented „unn 
And fear my heart with fierce inflamed thoughts. | 
The cloudy day my arsstente r eie, 
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Early begins to regiſter my dreams, 
And drive me forth to ſeek the murderer. 
Eyes, life, world, heav'ns, hell, night, and day, 


See, ſearch, ſhow, ſend ſome man, 


49 


Some mean, that may — [A letter falleth. 


What's here? a letter? tuſh! it is not ſo: 


A letter written to Hieronimo. [Red ink. 


For want of ink, receive this bloody torit; 
Me hath my hapleſs brother hid from thee : 
Revenge thyſelf on Balthazar and him ; 

For theſe were they that murdered thy ſon. 
Hieronimo, revenge Horatio's death, 
And better far than Bel-imperia doth. 


What means this unexpected miracle? 

My ſon ſlain by Lorenzo, and the prince ! 
What cauſe had they Horatio to malign ? 

Or what might move thee, Be/-imperia, 

To accuſe thy brother, had he been the mean ? 
Hieronimo, beware, thou art betray'd, 

And to entrap thy life, this train is lay'd: 
Adviſe thee therefore, be not credulous 
This is deviſed to endanger thee, * 

That thou by this Lorenzo ſhouldſt accuſe ; 
And he, for thy diſhonour done, ſhould draw 
Thy life in queſtiqn, and thy name in hate. 
Dear was the life of my beloved fon, 

And of his death behooves me be reveng'd : 
Then hazard not thine own, Hieronimo; 

But live to effect thy reſolution. 


I therefore will by circumſtances try, 


What I can gather to confirm this writ ; 
And, heark'ning t near the duke of Caſtile”; houſe, 


Cloſe, if I can, with Bel-imperia, 
To liſten more; but nothing to bewray. 


”- 


1 bearken 1618, 23, 33. 
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Enter Pedringano. | 
Hieronimo. | 


Now, Pedringano ! 


2 — — — — 
* * 7 » 
* 40 z « 7 
— — 


Pedringano. 
Now, Hieronims ! 1 | 
8 Hieronino. 
Where's thy lady ? 

Pedringano. 
I know not: here's my lord. 


Enter Lorenzo. | 6 | 


| Lorenzo. 
Hcw now, W. s this, Hi-ronime ? 


| Hieronimo. 
My lord. 
P edringano. 


He aſketh for my lady Bel-imperia. 

| borenz6, = 

What to do, Hieronimo? the duke my father hath w 

Upon ſome diſgrace, a While remov'd her hence; 2 

4 if it be aught I may inform her of, 1 

Tell me, Hieronimo, and Pl let her know it. 5 

Hieronimo. | 2 

Nay, nay, my lord, I thank you, it ſhall not need; 1 

J had a ſuit unto her, but too late, | 2 

And her diſgrace makes me unfortunate. aA 
8 Lorenzo. 1 ; | a, 

Why ſo, Hieronimo ? e mo. +, Hieronims. 
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1 Lorenzo, 
Why s, Hierinims? uſe me. | 
Hierbaimo, 
Who you, my lord? 40 
T reſerve your favour for a greater * ; 
This is a very toy, my bord, a oy. 
Lorenzo. 
's on, Hierommo, acquaint me with it. 
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mM  Hieronitho. 

4H O, no, my lord; I dare not, it nata not be: 
E I humbly thank your lordſhip, 

1 | Toren xo. 

F Why then, farewel. | 

H Hlieronimo. 

T My grief no heart, my ne no tongue can tell. 
= - . Lorenzo. 

6 | Come hither, Pearingano; ſee'ſt thou this? 
1 Pedringano. 

1 My lord, I ſee it, and ſuſpect it too. 

E- | Lorenzo. 


This is that damned villain, Serberine, 
That hath, I fear, reveaPd Horatio death. 
Pedringano. | 
My lord, he could not, twas ſo lately done; 
E And ſince, he hath not left my company, 
= Lorenzo, 
Admit he have not, his conditions ſuch, 
As fear or flattering words may make him falſe. 
J know his humour; and therewith repent, 
That ere I us'd him in this enterpriſe, 
But, Pedringano, to prevent the worſt, 
And *cauſe I know thee ſecret as my ſoul, 
Here, for thy further ſatisfaction, take thou 1 this, 


[Gives bim more gold, 


1 thee 1623, 33. 


And 
3 3 2 ad : f 
ip os — 
Hieronimo, 
— 


T faith, my lord, tis an idle thing, I muſt confeſs, 
4 be ran er too tardy, too — — — honour 
enzo. 
How now, Hieronime ? 
Hieronimo, 
In troth, my lord, it is a thing of nothing; 
The murder of a ſon, or ſo: 
A thing of nothing, my lord. | 
Lorenze. 


__ Why then farewel, 1618, 23, 33. 
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And hearken to me; thus it is devis'd, 1 
This night thou muſt, (and, pr 'ychee, ſo reſolve) 
Meet Serberine at St. Liugis park: 
Thou know'ſt, tis here hard by behind the houſe ; 
There take thy ſtand, and ſee thou ſtrike him ſure : 
For die he muſt, if we do mean to live, 
Pedringano. 
But how ſhall Ser lerine be there, my lord ? 
Lorenzo. 
Let me alone, I'll ſend to him to meet 
The prince and me, where thou muſt do this deed, 
Pedringano. 
It ſhall be done, my lord, it ſhall be done; 
And I'll go arm myſelf to meet him there, 
Lorenzo. 
When things ſhall alter, as J hope they will, 
Then ſhalt thou mount for this ; thou know'ſt my mind. 
Che le Jeron! — Pedringano. 


Enter Page. 
Page. 
My lord? 
| Lorenzo. 4 
So, ſirrah, to Serlerine, and bid him forthwith 
Meet the prince and me at St. Liugis park, 
Behind the houſe, this evening, boy. 
Page. 
I go, my lord. - 
Lorenzo. 
But, ſirrah, let the hour be eight o clock: 
Bid him not fail. 


Page. 


1 fy, my lord. & 7644 [Exit. 


Lorenzo. 
Now to confirm the complot thou haſt caſt, 
Of all theſe practiſes, Pl} ſpread the watch, 


1 — thys it is: diſguis'd, 1618, 23, 33. 
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Upon preciſe commandment from the king, 

Strongly to guard the place where Pearingano 

This night ſhall murder hapleſs Serberine. 

Thus muſt we work, that will avoid diſtruſt, - 

Thus muſt we practiſe to prevent miſhap ; 

And thus one ill another muſt expulſe. | 

This ſly inquiry of Hieronimo 

For Bel-imperia breeds ſuſpicion, 

And this ſuſpicion bodes a further ill. 

As for myſelf, I know my ſecret fault, 

And ſo do they ; but I have dealt for them, 

They that for coin their ſouls endangered, 

To ſave my life, for coin ſhall venture theirs: 

And better 'tis, that baſe companions die, 

Than by their life to hazard our good haps; 

Nor ſhall they live, for me to fear their faith: 

P11 truſt myſelf, myſelf ſhall be my friend; 

For die they ſhall, flaves are ordain'd to 1 no other end. 
: | [Exip. 


Enter Pedringano, with a piſtol. 


4 | Pearingans. 
Now, Pedringano, bid thy piſtol hold; 
And hold on, fortune, once more favour me, 
Give but ſucceſs to mine attempting ſpirit, 
And let me ſhift for taking of mine aim. 
Here is the gold, this is the gold propos'd, 
It is no dream that I adventure for, 
But Pearingano is poſleſs'd thereof; 
And he that would not ſtrain his conſcience 
For him, that thus his liberal purſe hath ſtretch'd, 
Unworthy ſuch a favour may he fail; | 
And, wiſhing, want, when ſuch as I prevail: 
As for the fear of apprehenſion, 
I know, if need ſhould be, my noble lord 
Will ſtand between me and enſuing harms; 


1 for 1618, 23, 33. 
D 3 Beſides 
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Beſides this place is free from all ſuſpeR. 
Here therefore will I ftay, and take my ſtand, 


Enter the Watch. 


| 1 Watch. 
IT wonder much to what intent it is, 
That we are thus expreſsly charg'd to watch, 
| 2 Watch. 
Tis pr commandment in the king's own name. 
3 Watch. 
But we were never wont to watch and 1 ward 
So near the duke his brother's 2 houſe before. 
2 Watch. | 
Content yourſelf, ftand cloſe, there's ſomewhat i in't. 


Euter Serberine. 


Serberine. 
Here, Serberine, attend and ſtay thy pace; 
For here did Don Lorenzos page appoint, : 
That thou by his command ſhouldſt meet with him : : 
How fit a place, if one were ſo diſpos'd, 
Methinks this corner is to cloſe with one. 
Pearingano. 
Here comes the bird that I muſt ſeize upon: 
Now, Pedringano, or never, play the man. 
 Serbrrine. | 
I wonder, that his lordſhip ſays fo long, 
Or wherefore ſhould he ſend for me fo late ? 
Pedringano. 
F or this, Serberine, and thou ſhalt ha't. 


{Shoots the Dig, 
80, there he lies ; ; my b is ene 


1 r 1618, 23, 33. 
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1 Watch, 
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Whate'er he be, 
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.1 Watch, 
Hark, gentlemen, this is a piſtol ſhot. 
; Pate © 
And here's one ſlain; flay the murderer, 
Pearingano. i 
Now by the ſorrows of the — in hell, 
He frrives with the Watch. 
Who firſt lays hand on me, Pl] be his prieſt. 
| 3 FVatcb. 
Sirrah, confeſs, and therein play the prieſt, 
Why haſt thou thus unkindly kill'd the man? 
Pedringano. | 
Why? becauſe he walk'd abroad ſo late. 
5 31 atrh. 9 
Come, fir, you had been better kept your bed, 


* 


Than have committed this miſdeed ſo late. 


2 Watch. 
Come to the marſhal's 1 with the murderer. 
I Watch. 


On to Hieronime's: 2 help me here 


: g # 


To bring the murder'd body with us too, 


Pearingano. 
Hieranimo? ng me before whom you will, 
Fl 


* 


1 anſwer him and you; . 
And do your worſt, for I defy you all. [Excunt, 


Enter Lorenzo, aud Balthazar. 
Balthazar. 
How now, my lord, what makes you riſe ſo ſoon} 
Lorenzo. 
Fear of preventing our miſhaps too late, 
Balthazar. 
What miſchief is it that we not miſtruſt ? 


1. marſhall 1618, 83 33. - 
2 Hieronimo : ditto, \ 


It wav 1 Lorenxo. 


% 


Lorenzo. 


Our greateſt ills we leaſt miſtruſt, my lord, 
And inexpected harms do hurt us moſt, 


Balthazar, 


Why, tell me, Don Lorenzo, tell me, man, 
If aught concerns our honour, and your own ? 


Lorenzo. 
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Nor you, nor me, my lord, but both in one: 


For I ſuſpect, and the preſumption's great, 
That by thoſe baſe confederates in our fault, 
Touching the death of Den Horatio, 


We are betray'd to old Hieronimo. 
| Balthazar. 


Betray'd, Lorenza? tuſh ! it cannot be. 


Lorenzo. 


A guilty conſcience, urged with the thought 


Of former evils, eaſily cannot err: 


I am perſuaded, and diſſuade me not, 


That all's revealed to Hieronimo, 


And therefore know, that I have caſt it thus. 


Enter Page. 
But here s the Page: — How now ? what news with thee? 


Page. 
My lord, Serberine is flain. 
Balthazar. 


Who, Serberine my man ? 
Your highneſs man, my lord. 
Lorenzo. 


Speak, Page, who murder'd him ? 


Page. 
He that is apprehended for the fact. 
Lorenzo. 
Who? „ 
i Page. 
Pedringano. 


1 Not 1618, 23, 33. 
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8 Balthazar. 
Y Is 1 Serberine ſlain, that lov'd his lord ſo well? 
1 Injurious villain ! murderer of his friend! 
1 Lorenꝛo. 
1 Hath Pedringano murder'd Serberine ? 
1 My lord, let me entreat you to take the pains 
3 To exaſperate and haſten his revenge, 


With your complaints unto my lord the king: 


1 This their diſſenſion breeds a greater doubt. 
= Balthazar. 


1 Aſſure thee, Don Lorenzo, he ſhall die, 
8 Or elſe his highneſs hardly ſhall deny. 
b Mean while Pll haſte the marſhal ſeſſions: 
= For die he ſhall for this his damned deed. | 
= [Exit Balthazar. 
Lorenzo. 
Why ſo, this fits our former policy, 

| And thus experience bids the wiſe to deal ; 
BW TI lay the plot, he proſecutes the point; 
B I ſet the trap, he breaks the worthleſs twigs, ' - 

b And ſees not that wherewith the bird was lim'd. 
| Thus hopeful men, that mean to hold. their own, 
1 Muſt look like fowlers to their deareſt friends; 
He runs to kill, whom I have holp 2 to catch, 
And no man knows it was my reaching fetch. | 
Tis hard to truſt unto a multitude, | ' 
Or any one, in mine opinion, 
When men themſelves their ſecrets will reveal. 


= nter a Meſſenger, with a letter. 8 
Boy, — | 


ih 
My bed! £ 


1 J, Serberim 1618, 23, 33. 
2 bops 1023, „ 


TLoranxs. 
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. Torenxo. 1 
Meſonger. a 

T have a letter d to your lordſhip. 
Lorenzo, ! 
From whenge? 9 4 
Meſſenger. © Y 
From au that's impriſon d. 4 
So, he is in priſon 1 e | = \ 


What would he Ws us? 
He writes us here, To ſtand good L. ond belp bim is 4 Areſs. 
Tell him, I have his letters, know his „ 205 | 
And what we may, let him aſſure him of. 
Fellow, be gone ; wy 25 thall follow thee. 


Exit Meſſenger. 
This works like wax; yet once more 1 thy Wits, 
Boy, go, convey'this purſe to Pedringano 5 100-453! n= 
Thou know'ft the priſon, cloſely give it Ain, oc enn! 
And be advisd that none be chere about: ei 
Bid him be merry ſtill, but ſecre rr: 


And though the marſhal a ſeſfions de wo day, OSS pet 
Bid him not doubt of his delivery; - © MOT TP 
Tell him, his pardon is already ſig wd: | a+ 
And thereon bid him boldly be refolvd * 

For were he ready to be turned off, 

(As 'tis my will the uttermoſt be try d) 

Thou with his pardon ſhalt attend him fill: 1 
Show him this box, tell him his pardon's in't; = $$ 
But oper't not, and if thou lov'ſt thy life: 
But let him wiſely keep his hopes unknown, 
He ſhall not want while Nox Lortngo lives: wy * 


1 imprifent'd 1618, 23, 33. „n 0 o 
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[Exit Page; 
B a 1 22 [ 251 Na 3 . 
Bat, ſirrah, ſee that this be cleanly done. F 


Now ſtands our fortune on a tickle point, 

And now or never, ends Lorenzos doubts ; 
One only thing is uneffected yet, 

And that's t6 fee the executioner; 

But to what end? II lift not truſt the air 
With utterance of our pretence therein; 
1 For fear the privy whiſpering of the wind 

Convey our woods amongſt unfriend]y ears; 
That lie too open to advantages. e 


Intende is quel mi baſtara. LExit. 
„ gat t len int * e n 


Enter Boy, with the boxe. 
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My maſter hath Forbidae me to look in this box; 
and, by my troth, 2 tis likely, if he had not warned me; 
I ſhould not have had ſo much idle time: for we mens- 
kind 3 in our minority, are like women in their uncef- 
tainty; that they are moſt forbidden, they will ſooneſt 
attempt: ſo I now;— By my bare honeſty; 4 here's no- : 
thing but the bare empty box: were it not ſin again 
ſecrecy, I would ſay it were a piece of gentleman- like 
knavery. I muſt go to Pedringano, and tell him rs. 
is in this box; nay, I would have ſworn it, had I not 


ſeen the contrary, I cannot chooſe but ſmile, to think 

how the villain will flout the gallows, ſcorn the audience, 

and deſcant on: the hangman ; and all preſuming of hig 
pardon from hence. Will't not be an odd jeft, for me to 

ſand and grace every jeſt he makes; pointing my finger 


1 7 omitted 1618, 23,33." 2 bonefty ditto. _ 
e 


z men-kind ditto;  . 4 credit. ditte. 
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at this box, as who would r\ſay, mock on, here's thy 
Ft not a ſcurvy jeſt, that a man fltould jeſt 


himſelf to death? Alas [:-poos.\Pedringane, I am in a 


fort ſorry for thee'; l n _ N with. Mo, 
I cannot 2 _ $f | ME ooh 


* * L 1 3 "SP * * : 1 3 * 
3 — 1 4 , . * ef =» 4 


Enter mene, and ah Denn. 


. Hen il © { 5 ha ade "7 © 01 fu 

Thus muſt we bat in other men's extremer, N 1 ANT 
That know not how to remedy our own ee 104 
And do them juſtice, when unjuſtly wg 
For all our wrongs, can compaſs no redreſs, © 
But ſhall I never live to ſee the day, 
That I may come, by juſtice of the heav'ns, 
To know the cauſe that may my cares allay 7” 
This tojgs my body, this conſumeth age, 
That only I, to all men, juſt mult be, 
And neither «ty nor men be juſt to me. 

' Depaty. EEE ia 


regard Kis death; e | * | r A 


80 TY my duty to 


Who, when he nud; delervid my deset blood.” 181 
But come, ſor that we came for: let's begin, 5 >; "yy 8 
Tos hers lies chat, which bids tern aan e genid 


Ear abe. 15. and 8 with a uur Y 


Sts Band, Fate * LM 
1001 Dem. br aft vor 
ring bes the priſoner, far che court is for, 
. 1 ; Pearingans. . a ; - 34211 411 3 1 518 4 


e bays bot in time to came; Tas 5033 
For I had written to my lord anew, 


1 fould 1618, 2335 2 conks: vo — 4 
20 A nearer 
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„ 


A nearer matter that concerneth him, 
For fear his lordſhip had forgotten me- 
But ſith he hath remember'd me ſo well, — | 
Come, come, come on, when ſhall we to this gear ? 
Hieronimo. 
Stand forth, thou monſter, murderer of men, 
And here for ſatisfaction of the world, 
Confeſs thy folly, and repent thy fault; 
For there's thy 1 place of execution. 
Pedringano. 
This is ſhort work: well, to your marſhalſhip. 
Firſt, I confeſs, nor fear I death therefore, 
I am the man, 'twas I flew Serberine. 
But, fir, then you think this ſhall be the place, 
Where we ſhall fatisfy you for-this gear ? 
Deputy. 
Ay, Pedringano. 
Pedringano. | 5 
Now 2, I think not ſo. f 
Hieronimo. 
Peace, impudent ; for thou ſhalt find it ſo; | 
For blood with blood, ſhall (while I fit as judge) 
Be ſatisfied, and the law diſcharg'd. = 
And though myſelf cannot receive the like, 
Yet will I ſee that others have their right. _ 
Deſpatch, the fault's approved, and confeſs'd; 
And by our law, he is condemn'd to die. 


E nter Hangman. 


Hangman. 
Cas on, fir; are you ready? 
Pearingano. 5 
To do what, my fine officious knave ? 
; Hangman. 
To go te this gear. 


1 the 1618, 23, 33, 2 No, ditto, | 
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Pedringano. 
O fir, you are too forward; thou wouldſt fain furniſh 
me with a halter, to disfurniſh me of my habit: 
So I ſhould go out * this gear my 3 into that 
gear the rope : 
But, hangman, now I ſpy your knavery; I'll not 
change without boot that's flat. 


Hangman. 
Come, ſir. 5 
Pedringano. 1 
. So then, I muſt up? | = ti 
Hangman. 1 
No remedy, | $8 
Pedringano. = }] 
Yes, but there ſhall be for my 1 coming down, = 3 
Hangman. L 
Indeed here's a remedy for that. I 
Pedringano. Y 
How ? be turn'd off? = }] 
Hangman. [1 
Ay, truly'; z come, are you ready ? | Vn n 
I pray you, fir, deſpatch ; the day goes away. == 
Pedringans. TS 
What, do you hang by the hour? If you do, I mac 
chance to break your old cuſtom, _ 
Hangman. ' | = ti 
; Faith, you have 2 reaſon; for I am like to break you. 
young neck, 
Pedringano. 
Doſt thou mock me, hangman? pray God, I be not- 
preſery'd to break your knave's pate for this. | == 
Hangman. 3 


Alas ! fir, you are a foot too low to reach it: and, I 
hope, you will never wor ſo tigh, while Lam in the 
Ee. 


1 my omitted ditto. 
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honeſter man, than either thou, or he. 
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Pedringano. 
Sirrah, doſt fee yonder boy with the box in his hand ? 
man. 

What, he that points to it with his finger? 

| Pedringanso. g 

Ay, that companion. bs, | 
Hangman. | 

I nde him not, but what of him? 
Pedringano. 


Doſt FR think to live till his old doublet will make 
thee a new truſs ? 
Hangman. 
Ay, and many a fair year after, to truſs up many an 


Pedringano. 
What hath he in his box, as thou thinkeſt? 
Hangman. 

Faith, I cannot tell, nor I care not greatly; 
Methinks, you ſhould rather hearken to your ſoul's health, 
Pearingano. 

Why, firrah hangman, I take it, that that is good for 
the body, is likewiſe good for the ſoul : and it may be, 
in that box 1s balm for both. | 

Hangman. 

Well, thou art even the merrieſt piece of man's fleſh, 

that ever groan'd at my office door. 


Pedringano. 
Is your roguery become an office with a knave's name ? 
Hangman. E 
Ay, and that ſhall all they witneſs, that ſee you ſeal it 
with a thief's name. 
Pedringano. 
I pr 'ythee, requeſt this good company to pray wich i me, 
Hangman. 


Ay, marrv, fir, this is a good motion. — My maſters, 
you ſee here's a good fellows 


for 1618, 23, 33s 
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Pedringano. 
Nay, nay, now I remember me, let them alone till 
ſome other time; for now I have no great need. 
 Hieronimo, BM 
1 have not ſeen a wretch ſo impudent. WM 
O monſtrous times! where murder's ſet ſo licht, 
And where the ſoul, that ſhould be ſhrin'd in heav'n, 
4 Solely delights in interdicted things, 
Sull wand'ring in the thorny paſſages, 
T4 That intercepts itſelf of happineſs. 
FR Murder? o bloody monſter ! God forbid, | | E | 
-iþ A fault fo foul ſhould 'ſcape unpuniſhed, | © | 
4 Deſpatch, and ſee this execution done: 1 
This makes me to remember thee, my ſon. [ Exit Hier. 
Pedringans. | K 
Nay, ſoft, no haſte. WM 
bh | Deputy. 
4 ii Why, wherefore ſtay you? Have you hope of life ? 
"4 Fog ano. 3 
i. Why, ay. - 
— il | b ae | RE 2B 
be: As how ? n 
14 Pedringiite: | = | 
. | Why, raſcal, by my pardon from the king. L | 
i. Hangman, 


| Stand you on that? then you ſhall of with this. 
[ He turns him of 


Deputy. | 
So, executioner ; convey him hence: 
But let his body be unburied ; 


a Let not the earth be choked or infect 
With that which heaven contemns, rr men neglect. 


5 
8 

eunt. 
= 

. Ig PR * 

8 9 * 
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2 
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Exter Hieronimo, | 
200" 5 Hieronimo. | | 
* There ſhall I run to breathe abroad my woes, 


N - 1611, 23, 33. | | My 
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1 My woes, whoſe weight hath b the earth? 
| Or mine exclaims, that have ſurcharg'd the air 

y 1 With ceaſeleſs plaints for my deceaſed ſon ? 

The bluſt'ring winds, conſpiring with my words, 

1 At my lament, have mov'd the leaf leſs trees, 

| Diſrob'd the meadows of their flower'd green, 

Made mountains marſh, with ſpring-tides 1 of my tears, 

And broken through the brazen gates of hell, 

RH Yet ſtill tormented is my tortur'd ſoul 

With broken ſighs and reſtleſs paſſions, * 

That, winged, mount; and, hovering in the air, 

Beat 2 at the windows of the brighteſt heavens, 

Soliciting for juſtice and revenge: 

But they are plac'd in thoſe imperial heights, 

Where, countermur'd with walls of diamond, 

I find the place impregnable; and they 

Reſiſt my woes, and give my words no way. 


ers 


Enter Hangman, with a letter. 


Hangman, 
O lord, fir, God bleſs you, fir; the man, Us; e 
ſir, he that was ſo full of merry conceits — 
Hieronimo. 
Well, what of him ? 
Hangman. 
EZ O lord, fir, he went the wrong way; the fellow had a 
off fair commiſſion to the contrary, Sir, here is his paſſport ; 
| I pray you, fir, we have done him wrong. | 
Hieronimo. 
I warrant che give it me. 
| Hangman. STS 
; E You will ſtand between the gallows and me ? JI 
nt, Hieronimo. 8 
1 Ay, ay. 


— 


Hangman. * r 
I thank your lord worſhip. - [Fxit 3. CL 


1 ts 1618, 23z 33. 2 Bit ditto. 


vo 27 E Hieronimo. 1 
My 
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| | Hieronimo. 
And yet, though ſomewhat nearer me concerns, 
I will, to eaſe the grief that I ſuſtain, 
Take truce with ſorrow while I read on this. 


» © My lord, I write as mine extremes require, 
T bat you would labour my delivery : 
If you neglect, my life is deſperate ; 
And in my death, I ſhall reveal the troth. 
You know, my lord, I flew him for your ſake, 
And was confederate with the prince and you : 
Won by rewards and hepeful promiſes, 
T4 Bolp to murder Don Horatio 00. 
* Holp he to murder mine Horatio ? 
And actors in the accurſed tragedy 
Waſt thou, Lorenzo, Balthazar and thou, 
Of whom my fon, my ſon deſerv'd fo well!? 
What have I heard ? what have mine eyes beheld ? 
O ſacred heavens! may it come to paſs 
That ſuch a monſtrous and deteſted deed, 
So cloſely ſmother'd, and fo long conceal'd, - 
Shall thus by this be venged i or reveal'd ? 
Now fee I what I durſt not then ſuſpect, 
That Bel-imperid's letter was not feign'd ; 
Nor feigned ſhe, though falſely they have wrong'd 
th her, myſelf, Horatio, and themſelves. | 
2» may I make compare twixt her's and this, 
Of every accident I ne'er could find 
Till now, and now I feelingly perceive 
They did what heaven unpunifh'd would 2 not leave. 
O falſe Lorenzo! are theſe thy flattering looks? 
Is this the honour that thou didſt my ſon ? 
And Balthazar, bane to thy ſoul and me, 


I ſhall thus be this revenped, 1618. 
bail this be thus revenged, 1623, 33. 
2 ſoould 1618, 23, 33. 
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Was this the ranſome he reſerv'd thee for? 1 


Wo to the cauſe of theſe conſtrained wars ! 

Wo to thy baſeneſs and captivity ! 

Wo to thy birth, thy body, and thy ſoul, 

Thy curſed father, and thy conquer'd ſelf! 
And ban'd with bitter execrations be, 

The day and place where he did pity thee! 
But wherefore waſte I mine unfruitful. words, 
When nought but blood will ſatisfy my woes ? 
I will go plain me to my lord the king, 

And cry aloud for juſtice through the court, 
Wearing the flints with theſe my wither'd feet; 
And either purchaſe juſtice by entreats, 

Or tire them all with my revenging threats. Exit. 


tjACT IV. 
nter Iſabella, and ber maid. 


1/abella. . 


Q2 that you ſay this herb will purge the eye,» 
And this the head. — Ah, but none of them will purge 
the heart! | my 


No, there's no medicine left for my diſeaſe, 
Nor any phyſick to recure the dead, — 


| [She runs lunatich. 
Horatio! O where's Heratis ? FE 1 
1 for thee 1618, 23, 33. 2 eyes ditto, 
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Maid. 
Good madam, affright not thus yourſelf 
With outrage for your ſon Horatis ; 
He ſleeps in quiet in the Eau fields. 
Jabella. 
Why, did I not give you gowns, and goodly things ? 
Bought you a whiſtle, and a whipſtalk too, 
To be'revenged on their villanies ? 
Maid. 
Madam, theſe humours do torment my ſoul. 
Luabella. 
My ſoul, poor ſoul ; thou talk'ſt of things 
Thou know'lt not what: my ſoul hath ſilver wings, 
That mount me up unto the higheſt heavens : 
To heaven, ay, there ſits my Horatio, 
Back'd with a troop of fiery cherubims, 
Dancing about his newly healed wounds, 
Singing ſweet hymns, and chanting waa notes : 
Rare harmony to greet his innocence, ? 
That died, 2 ay, died a mirror in our days. 
But ſay, where ſhall I find the men, the murderers, 
That flew Horatio? Whither ſhall I run, 
To find them out that murdered my ſon ? [Exeunt. 


Bel- imperia at 4 window. 


Bel. imperis. 
What means this outrage that is offer d me? 
Why am I thus ſequeſter'd from the court? 
No notice! ſhall I not know the cauſe 
Ot theſe my ſecret and ſuſpicious ills! 
rſed brother, unkind murderer, 
Why bend'ſt thou thus thy mind to martyr me? 
Hieronimo, why writ 3 I of thy wrongs ? | 
Or why art thou ſo ſlack in thy revenge? 


'1 innocency 1618, 23, 33, Wo 2 livd ditto. 
3 write dittd. 
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Andrea, O Andrea! that thou ſaw'ſt 

Me for thy friend Horatio handled thus; 
And him for me, thus cauſeleſs murdered ! 


Well, force perforce, I muſt conſtrain myſelf 
To patience, and apply me to the time, 


Till heav'n, as I have hop'd, ſhall fet me free, 


Enter Chriſtophi] . 


Chriftophil, 
Come, madam Bell imperia, this may 1 not be. 
¶Exeunt. 


Enter Lorenzo, Balthazar, and the Page. 
Lorenzo. 


Boy, talk no further. Thus far things go well, 
Thou art aſſured that thou ſaw'ſ him dead? 
Page. 
Or elſe; my lord, I live not. 
| Lorenzo. 
That's enough. 
As for his reſolution in his end, 
Leave that to him with whom he ſojourns now. 
Here, take my ring, and give it Chriſtophil, 
And bid him let my ſiſter be enlarg'd, 
And bring her hither ſtraight. — 
This that I did was for a policy, 
To {ſmooth and keep the murder ſecret, 
Which, as a nine-days wonder, being 0 blot 
My gentle ſiſter will I now enlarge. 
Balthazar. 
And time, Lorenzo; for my lord the duke, 


Exit Page. 2 


| You heard, inquired for her yeſter-night. 


Lorenzo. 


Why, and my lord, I hope, you heard me ſay, 


' muſt 1618, 23, 33. 
2 Exit Page, omitted ditto, | 
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Sufficient reaſon why ſhe kept away : 


But that's all one. My lord, you love her ? 
Balthazar, 
Ay. 


Lorenzo. 
Then in your love beware; deal cunning]y ; 
Salve all ſuſpicions, only ſooth me up; 
And if ſhe hap to ſtand on terms with us, 
As for her ſweetheart, and concealment ſo, 


Jeſt with her gently : under feigned jeſt 


Are things conceal'd, that elſe would breed unreſt, 
But here ſhe comes. 


Enter Bel-imperla. 
Now, ſiſter ? 
- Bel. inperia. 

Siſter! no, thou art no brother, but an enemy; 
Elſe wouldſt thou not have us'd thy ſiſter fo: 
Firſt, to affright me with thy weapons drawn, 
And with extremes abuſe my company; 

And then to hurry me, like whirlwind's rage, 
Amidſt a crew of thy confederates, 
And clap me up where none might come at me, 
Nor I at any, to reveal my wrongs. 
What madding fury did poſſeſs thy wits ? ! 
Or wherein is't that I offended thee ? 

Lorenzo. 

_ Adviſe you better, Bel-imperja, 

or I have done you no diſparagement; 
'Unieſs, by more diſcretion than deſerv'd, 

I ſought to ſave your honour and mine own. 
Bel-imperia. 

Mine honours ! why, Lorenzo, wherein is't 

That I negle& my reputation ſo, a 

as you or any need to reſcue un? | 


3 wer 1618, 23, 33. Lermxe. 


THE SPANISH TRAGEDY. 


His highneſs, and my father, were reſolv'd 
To come confer with old Hieronimo, 
Concerning certain matters of eſtate, 

That by the viceroy was determined, 
Bel-imperia. 
And wherein was mine honour touch'd in that? 
Balthazar. | 
Have patience, Bel-imperia, hear the reſt, 
Lorenzo, 
Me (next in fight) as meſſenger they ſent, 
To give him notice that they were ſo nigh : 
Now when I came, conſorted with the prince, 
And, unexpected, in an arbour there, 
Found Bel-imperia with Horatio. 
Bel-imperia. 


Lorenzo. 

Why then, remembering that old diſgrace 
Which you for Don Andrea had endur'd, 
And now were likely longer to ſuſtain, 
By being found ſo meanly accompanied, 
Thought rather, for I knew no readicr mean, 
To thruſt Horatio forth my father's way, 

Balthazar. 

And carry you obſcurely ſomewhere elſe, 

Leſt that his highneſs ſhould have found you there, 
Bel-imperia. 

Even ſo, my lord? and you are witneſs 
That this is true which he entreateth of? — 
You, gentle brother, forg'd this for my ſake ; 
And you, my lord, were made his inſtrument: 
A work of worth, worthy the noting too! 
But what's the cauſe that you conceal'd me fince ? 

Lorenzo. 

Your melancholy, ſiſter, ſince the news 


How then ? 


1 know 1618, 23, 33. 
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; Enter two Portingales, and Hieronimo meets them. 


1 Portingale. 
By your leave, fir. *,* 


Hieronmo, 


— 


2 — 


Cee note, age 40. 
Hieronimo. 
"Tis neither as you think, nor as you think, 
Nor as you think : you are wide all: 
Theſe flippers are not mine, they were my ſon Huratis's, 
My ſon ! and what's a fon ? 
A thing begot within a pair of minutes, thereabout: 
A lump bred up in darkneſs, and doth ſerve 
To balance thoſe light creatures we call women; 
And, at nine months end, creeps forth to light. 
What is there yet in a ſon, 18 
To make a father dote, rave, or run mad ? ? 
Being born, it pouts, cries, and breeds tecth, 
What is there yet in a ſon ? 1 
He muſt be fed, be taught to go, and ſpeak : 
ork or yet; why might net a man love a calf as well ? | 
Or melt in paſſion o'er a friſking kid, as fora ſon? 
Methinks, a young bacon, 
Or a fine little ſmooth horſe colt, 
Should move a man as much as doth a fonz © 
For one of theſe, in very little time, 
Will grow to ſome good uſe ; whereas a ſon, 
The more he grows in Rature and in years, 
The more unſquar d, unbeveled 1 he appears, 
Reckons his parents among the rank of fools, 
Strikes care 2 vpon their heads with his mad riots, 
Makes them look old before they meet with age: 
This is a ſon; and what a loſs were this, conſider' d truly? 
O, but my Horatio grew but of reach of thoſe 
Inſatiate humours : he lov'd his loving parents; 
He was my comfort, and his mother's joy, 
The very arm that did hold up our houſe: 
Our bopes were ſtoted up in him. 
None but a damned murderer could hate him: 
He bad not ſeen the back of nineteen years, 
When his ftrong arm unhors'd the proud prince 8 
And his great mind, too full of honovr, 
Took him us to mercy that valiant but ignoble Portingale, 
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Hieronimo. 
Good leave have yc*:; nay, I pray you, go, 
For Pll leave you, if you can leave me ſo. 
| 2 Portingale. 
Pray you, which is the next i way to my lord the duke's? 
| Hieronimo. | 
The next way from me. 
| 2 Portingale. 
To his houſe, we mean. | 
5 Hieronimo. N 
O, hard by; tis yon houſe that you ſee. 
| 2 Portingale. 5 
You could not tell us if his ſon were there ? 
| Hieronimo. 
Who, my lord Lorenxo? 
1 Portingale. 
Ay, fir. 


[He goes in at one door, and comes out at another. 
Hieronimo, 
O forbear, for other talk for us far fitter were 
But if you be importunate 2 to know 
The way to him, and where to find him out, 
Then liſt to me, and P11 reſolve your doubt: 
There is a path upon your left-hand fide, 


1 ext omitt. 1618, 23, 33. 2 importune 1618, 23. 
| | That 


4 Ay 


Well, heaven is heaven Mill ! 


And there is Nemeſis, and furies, 

And things call'd whips, 

And they ſometimes do meet with murderers : 

They do not always *ſcape, that's ſome comfort, 

Ay, ay, ay, and then time ſteals on, and fteals; and fteals, 
Till violence leaps forth, like thunder 

Wrap'd in a ball of fire, 

And ſo doth bring confuſion to them all, 


Good leave have you : I pray you go, 


For I'll leave, if you can leave me ſo, 
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That leadeth from a guilty conſcience 
Unto a foreſt of diſtruſt and fear, 
A darkſome place, and dangerous to paſs; 
There ſhall you meet with melancholy thoughts, 
Whoſe baleful humours if you but uphold, r 
It will conduct you to deſpair and death; 
Whoſe rocky cliffs when you have once beheld, 
Within a hugy dale of laſting night, 
That, 2 kindled with the world's iniquities, 
Doth caſt up filthy and deteſted fumes : 
Not far from thence, where murderers have built 
An habitation for their curſed ſouls, 
There in a brazen cauldron, fix'd by ve 
In his fell wrath, upon a ſalphur flame, 
Yourſelves ſhall find Lorenzo bathing him 
In boiling lead and blood of innocents. 
1 Portingale, 


Ha, ha, ha. 
TIN Hieroni mo. 3 
Ha, ha, ha! Why, ha, ha, ha? Farewel, good ha, 
ha, ha. | 3 | | [Exit, 


1 2 Portingale. 
Doubtleſs this man is paſſing lunatick, 
Or imperfection of his age doth make him dote. 
Come, let's away, to ſeek my lord the duke. [ Eæeunt. 


Enter Hieronimo, with a poxiard in one hand, and a rope 
4 in the other. | | 


i ww” + 5 


Hlieronimo. | 
Now, fir, perhaps I come and ſee the king; 
The king ſees me, and fain would hear my ſuit. 
Why is not this a ſtrange and ſeld ſeen thing, 
That ſtanders by, with toys ſhould ſtrike me mute? 
Go to, I ſee their ſhifts, and ſay no more. 
1 Whoſe palefull bumours if you but behold 1618, 23, 33. 
2 That's ditto, oy 
= Hieronimo, 
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Hieronimo, tis time for thee to trudge: 
Down by the dale that flows with purgle gore, 
Standeth a fiery tow'r; there ſits a judge 
Upon a ſeat of ſteel, and molten braſs, 
And *twixt his teeth he holds a firebrand, 
That leads unto the lake where hell doth ſtand: 
Away, Hieronimo, to him be gone: 
He'll do thee juſtice for Horatio's death. 
Turn down this path, thou ſhalt be with him ſtraight; 
Or this, and then thou need'ſt not take thy breath, 
This way, or that way : ſoft and fair, not ſo; 
For if I hang or kill myſelf, let's know, 
Who will revenge Horatio's murder then? 
No, no, fie, no; pardon me, Pll none of that. 

[ He flings away the dagger and halter. 
This way PII take, and this way comes the king. 

[ He takes them up * 

And here Pll have a fling at him, that's flat; 
And, Pulthazar, Pl be with thee to bring, 
And thee, Lorenzo: here's the king, nay, ſtay; 


And here, ay here: there goes the hare away, 


Enter King, Ambaſſador, Caſtile, and Lorenzo. 


King. 
Now ſhow, ambaſſador, what our viceroy ſaith: 
Hath he receiv'd the articles we ſent ? 


Fieronimo. 
Justice! O, juſtice to Hieronime / 
Lorenzo. 
Back, ſeeſt thou not the king is buſy ? 
Hieronimo. 
O, is he ſo? 
King. 
Who is he that interrupts our baſinels? 
Hieronims. 


Not I: 2 beware ; go by, go by. 
Aae abe. 
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Anbaſſador. 

Renowned king, he hath receiv'd and FEY 
Thy kingly proffers, and thy Promis'd league : 
And as a man extremely overjoy'd, 

To hear his ſon fo princely entertain'd, 
Whoſe death he had ſo folemnly bewail'd ; 
This for thy further fatisfactioen 
And kingly love, he kindly lets thee know: 
Firſt, for the nag of his princely ſon 
With Bel-imperia, thy beloved niece, 
'The news are more delightful to his foul, 
Than myrrh or incenſe to th' offended heavens: 
In perſon therefore will! he come himſelf, 
To ſee the marriage rites ſolemnized : 
And in the preſence of the court of Spain, 
To knit a ſure inextricable 1 band 
Of kingly love, and everlaſting league, 
Betwixt the crowns of Spain and Portingal: ; 
There will he give his crown to Ba/thazar, 
And make a queen of 8 258 
Ki 
Brother, how like you this our viceroy's love? 
Caſtile, 

No doubt, my lord, it is an argument 

Of honourable care to keep his friend, 
And wondrous zeal to Balthazar his fon ; 
Nor am I leaſt indebted to his grace, 
That bends his liking to my daughter thus. 
| Ambaſſador. 

Now laſt, dread lord, here hath his highneſs n 
(Although he ſend not chat his ſon return 
His ranſome due to Den Horatio. 

| Hieroaims. 

Horatio ! who calls * 5 

ng 

And well remember d. hank his majeſty : 
Here, ſee it given to Horatio. 


I inexecrable ſecond edit. 7 2 
inexplicable 1618, 22, 33. Hieronimo- 


* 
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Hieronimo. | 
| Jukiice!? O juſtice! juſtice ! gentle king. 
ng. 
Who is that? Hieronimo? 
Hieronimo. 


Juſtice! O juſtice! O my ſon, my ſon, 
My ſon, whom nought can ranſome or redeem, 
Lorenzo. 
Hierouimo, you are not well advis'd, 
Hieronimo. 
Away, Lorenzo, hinder me no more, 
For thou haſt made me bankrupt of my bliſs 
Give me my ſon, you ſhall not ranſome him. 
Away, Pl rip the bowels of the earth, 
' [He diggeth with his dagger. 


And ferry over to the Ehyſian plains, 


And bring my ſon to ſhow his deadly wounds. 
Stand from about me, Ill make a pickaxe of my poniard, 
And here ſurrender up my marſhalſhip ; 
For Ill go marſhal] up the 1 fiends in hell, 
To be avenged on you all for this. 
King. 
What means this outrage ? 
Will none of you reſtrain his fury? 
Hieroni mo. 

Nay, ſoft and fair, you ſhall not need to ſtrive: 
Needs mult he go that the devils drive. [Ex##- 
| U | 

What accident hath hap'd, 2 Hierenime ? — 

I have not ſeen him to demean him ſo. 
Lorenzo. 
My gractous lord, he is, with extreme prides 
Conceiv'd of young Horatio his fon, 
And covetous of having to himſelf 
The ranſome of the young prince Balthazar, 
Diſtract, and in a manner lunatick, 


1 my 1618, 63, 33. 2 bapt to ditto. | 
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King. 

Believe me, nephew, we are ſorry for't, 
This is the love that fathers. bear their ſons : 
But, gentle brother, go give to him this — 
The prince's ranſome; let him have his due. 
For what he hath, Horatia ſhall not want, 
Happily Hieronimo hath need thereof. 

Lorenzo. 

But if he be thus helpleſsly 1 diſtract, 

"Tis requiſite his office be reſign d, 
And given to one of more diſcretion. 
| King. 

We ſhall ; a; his melancholy ſo; 
"Tis beſt that 2 we ſee farther in it firſt: 
Till when, ourſelf will exempt the place. 


And, brother, now bring in the 254 BED | 


That he may be a witneſs of the match, 

Twixt Balthazar and Bel-imperia ; 

And that we may prefix a certain time, 

Wherein the marriage ſhall be folemniz'd, 

That we may have thy lord the viceroy here. 
Ambaſſador. 


Therein your highneſs highly ſhall content 


His majeſty, that longs to hear from hence. 
King. 


On then, and hear vou, 3 lord ambaſſador. , * » [Exeunt. 


"7 hapleſly 1618, 23, 33 2 : that omitted ditto. 


3 your ditto. 


6 


1 


„S le note, page 40. 
Enter Jaques, 'and Pedro, 
ques. _ 
J wonder, Pedro, why our yore * 
At midnight ſens us with oor torches light, 
When man, and bird, and beaſt, e all at reg, 
Save thoſe that watch for rape and blcody murder. 


Pedro, 


0 2 deer thou that vur maſter's mind 


Enter 


Is 


Beat on the buſhes, ſtamp our grand-dame earth, 


THE SPANISH "TRAGEDY, $1 
Enter Hieronimo, with 4 2ook in Dis B . 


Hferonimo. 
Vindicta mihi. 


Ay, heaven will be reveng'd of every ill; 
Nor will they ſuffer murder un- repay'd: 


Then 


_—_— 


Is much diſtraught fince his Horatio died: 
And now his aged years ſhould fleep in reſt, 
His heart in quiet, like a deſperate mam, 
Grows lunatick and childiſh, for his ſen : 
Sometimes as he doth at his table fit, 

He ſpeaks as if Horatio ſtood by him; 
Then ftarting in a rage, falls on the earth, 
Cries out Horatio, where is my Horatio ? 
So that with extreme grief, and cutting ſorrow, 
There is not lefe in him one inch of man: 
See, here he comes, 


I pry through every creviſe of each wall, h | L 
Look at each tree, and ſearch through. every brake, 


Dive in the water, and ftare up to heaven: 
Yet cannot I behold my ſon Horatio. 
How now, who's there, {prights, iprights ? 


We are your ſervants that attenè you, fir. 
8 Hieronmo. - | 
What make you with your gy in the dark ? 
Pedro, 
You bid us light them, and attend you here, : 
Hieronimo, on 
No, no, you are deceiv'd, not I, you are deceiy'd : 
Was I fo mad to bid you light your torches now ? 
Light me your torches at the mid of noon, 
When as the ſun-god rides in all his glory; 
Light me your torches then. 
Pediv. 


Then we burn day-light, 
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Then ſtay, Hierenime, attend their will; 
For mortal men may not appoint their time, * 
Per ſeelus ſemper tutum eft fceleribus iter. 
I 4 time 1618, 23, 33. 


0 ? 9. 


* |  Hieronimo. 

Let it be burnt, night is a muid' rous ſlut, 

That would not have her treaſons to be ſeen : 

And yonder pale-fac'd Hecate there, the moon, 

Doth give conſent to that is done in darkneſs : - 

And all thoſe ſtars that gaze upon her face, 

Are aglets on her ſleeve, pins on her train; 

And thoſe that ſhould be powerful and divine, 

Do ſleep in darkneſs amen ſhine, 
| 4 Pedro. | 
| Provoke them not, fair fir, with tempting words, 
| The heavens are gracious, and your miſeries and ſorrow 

Make you ſpeak: you know not what. 
Hieronimo, 

; Villain, thou ly'ſt, and thou doſt ncught* * 
But tell me I am mad: thou ly'ft, I am not mad: 
1 I know thee to be Pedro, and he Jaguet; 
I'll prove it to thee ; and, were I mad, how could I ? 
Where was ſhe the ſame night, when my Horatio was murder'd ? 
She ſhould have ſhone : ſearch thou the book: 
Had the moon ſhone in my boy's face, there was a kind of grace, 
That I know, nay I do know had the murd'rer ſeen him, 
His weapon would have fallen, and cut the earth ; 
Had he been fram'd of nought but blood and death: 
Alack, when miſchief doth it knows not what, 
What fhall we ſay to miſchief ? | 


Dear Hicronimo, come in a-doors, N 
O ſeek not means fo to increaſe thy ſorrow. 
. Hieronimo. 
Indeed, Iſabella, we do nothing here; 
I do not cry, aſk Pedro and Fagques ;. k 
Not 1 indeed, we are very merry, very merry. 


How ?: be merry here, be merr/ here ? 


# 


- A 
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Strike, and ſtrike home, where wrong is offer'd "ET nd 
For evils unto ills conductors be, © TO - 


And death's the worſt of reſolution ; 


Is not this the place, and this the very tree, won EW 
Where my Horatio died, where he was murder d? a | 
Hierenimo. . 1 1 
Was, do not ſay what: let her weep it out; | 
This was the tree, I ſet it of a kernel: 


And when our hot Spain could not let it grow, 
But that the infant and the humane ſap 


Began to wither, duly twice a morning, 
Would I be ſprinkling it with fountain water: 
At laſt it grew, and grew, and bore, and bore z 


Till at the length it grew a gallows, and did bear our ſon: 
It bore thy fruit and mine: O wicked, wicked plant 


oo knocks within at 5 door. f 
See who knocks there ? 7 
Pedro, ; 8 


It is a painter, ſir. 
Hieronimo, 
Bid him come in, and paint ſome comfort, | 
For ſurely there's none lives but painted comfort: 7 5 
Let him come in, one knows not what may chance: 
God's will, that I ſhould ſet this tree. 


But even ſo maſters, ungrareful ſervants, rear d from nought, 
And then they hate them that did bring them up, 


Enter the Painter, 


Painter, . 91 
God bleſs you, fir. 
| Hieronimo, 
Wherefore ? why, thou ſcornful villain ? 
How, where, or by what means ſhould I be blefſt ? 
Tſabella. - 
What wouldſt thou have, 995 fellow ?/ 


Jaftice, madam, fi & 
EHieronbab. * 2 


O amb-tious beggar, wouldſt thou have that, 
That lives not in the world . 


Why, all the undelved mines cannot buy 
An ounce of juſtice. tis a jewel ſo ĩneſtimable. 


F 2 
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For he that thinks with patienee to contend, 
To quiet life, his life ſhall eafily end. 


FTrlata fi miſeros juvanit, Babes ſalutem; 
Fata fi vitam negant, babes ſepulchram. 


* 


— 


* enn r 


1 ther, God hath engrofled all juſtice in his hands, 
And there is none but what comes from him. 


O then I ſee, that God muſt right me for my murder d ſon, 
Hieronimo, | 


How? was thy ſon murder d? | 
| Painter. 
Ay, fir, no man did hold a fon fo dear, 
Hierenimo. 
What, not as thine ? that's a lie, 
As maſly as the earth: I had a fon, 
Whoſe leaft unvalued hair did weigh 
A thouſand of thy ſons, and he was murder d. 
| | Painter, 
Alas, fir, I had no more but he, | 
Nor I, nor I : but this ſame one of mine, | a 
Was worth a legion. But all is one. | 


Pedro, Jaques : go in a doors 1javella, 

And 72 low here, and I, * 
Will range this hideous orchard up and down, 
Like to two lions reaved of their young, 


Go in a doors, I fay. : 


Come, let's talk wiſely now, 
Was thy fon murder'd ? 


Ay, fir. 


[ Extunt „ 


[e painter and be firs down, 


Painter, 


How doft thou take it? art thou not ſometime mad? 
Is there no tricks that comes before thing eyes? 


0 *g Painter. 

lord, yes, ſir. e 

Art a painter? canſt paint me a tear, or a wound? 
A groan, or a figh'? cauſt paint me ſuch a tree as this? 


Painter, 


* 
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If deſtiny thy miſeries de eaſe, 5 
Then haſt thou health; and happy walt thoit der | 
If deſtiny deny thee life, Hitronin, © 

Yet ſhalt thou i be aſſured of a tomb: 


1 i998 Bat 5625, 33. 1 


Painter. | 
Sir, I am fore you have heard of my painting: 


My name's Baxardo. 


Hierom mo. | 
Baxardo ! fore God an excellent fellow. Look you, fir, 
Do you ſee? I'd have you paint me my gallery, 
In your oil colours matted, and draw me five 
Years yo n do you ſee, fir ? let five 
Years go: let them go like the marſhal of ts 
My wife Iſabella ſtanding by me, 
With a ſpeaking look to my ſon Horatio, © 
Which ſhould intend to this, or ſome ſuch lilce 
_ God bleſs thee, my ſweet ſon ; and wy hand leaning upon is head thus, 
firz do you ſee ? may it be done? 


Painter. 
Very well, ſir. | 
Hieronims, 
Nay, I pray, mark me, fir : 
Then, fir, would I have you paint me this tree, this nay tree: 
Canſt paint a doleful cry? 


Seemingly, fir „ 


Painter. 


Nay, it ſhould cry; but all is one. 

Well, ſir, paint me a youth run ern. and chovagh wich vilis e. | 
hanging upon this tree. | | 
Canft thou draw a murd'rer ? | | 
Painter, 

Pl warrant you, firs 
have the pattern of the moſt notorious e 
That ever liv'd in all Spain. 

onimo. , 

O, let them be worſe, wt ſtretch thine art, 
And let their beards be of Judas his on colour, | 
And let their eye-brows jutty over: in any caſe obſerve. n | 
"Tn fir, after ſome violent noiſe, daz 431 

3 5 Bring 
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If neither; yet let this thy comfort be, 
Heaven covereth him that hath no burial. 
And to conclude, I will revenge his death : 
But how? not as the vulgar wits of men, 
With open, but inevitable ills, 

As by a ſecret, yet a certain mean, 


-- Bring me forth in my ſhirt; and my gown under mine arm 
With my torch in my hand, and my ford rear'd up thus: 
And with theſe words : 


What noiſe is this * whe calls Hieronimo ? 
May it be done 


Ves, ſir. 


1 SE >, To inn —Y Wo #— 


Painter. 


Hieroni 


blowing, the bells tolling, the owls fhricking, the toads ren bends the 
—_— arring, and the clock ftriking twelve, 

at laſt, fir, Rarting, behold a man hanging, and tott' ring, and 
22 as you know the wind will wave a man, and I with a trice to 


And looking upon him by the advantage of my torch, find it to be my 


= paſſion, there ſhow paſſion 
a you may a paſſion, 
—— — e Priem of Troy. 
ren the houſe is & firec- 
the torch over thy head; make me curſe, 


no, there is no end: the end js death and madneſs; 
am never better than when I am mad; 
——ͤ— — — F 
I do wonders, but reaſon abuſeth me; 

there's the torment, there's the hell: | 
2 Gps, Gr, bring me to one of the murderers 

ere he as ſtrong as Heer, thus would I 
44713 and down. 


[He bears the painter in, hav came ane pain te ts bis bei, | 
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Which under kindſhip will be cloaked beft. 
Wiſe men will take their opportunity, 
Cloſely, and ſafely, fitting things to time. 
But in extremes advantage hath no time: 
And therefore all times fit not for revenge. 


Thus therefore will I reſt me in unreſt, 


Diſſembling quiet in unquietneſs ; 

Not ſeeming that I know their villanies, 
That my ſimplicity may make them think, 
That ignorantly I will let all 1 flip; 

For ignorance I wot, and well they know, 


Remedium nalorum mors eft. 


Nor aught avails it me to menace them, 
Who, as a wintry ftorm upon a plain, 
Will bear me down with their nobility. 
No, no, Hieronimo, thou muſt enjoin 


Thine eyes to obſervation, and thy tongue 


To milder ſpeeches than thy ſpirit affords, 2 
Thy heart to patience, .and thy hands to reſt, 
Thy cap to courteſy, and thy knee to bow. 
Till to revenge thou knows when, where, and how. 

0 [A noije within, 
How now, what noiſe ?. what coll i is that you gy | 


* > 


* 


a Enter a Servant. 


Here are a fort of poor petitianers, 


That are importunate, and it ſhall pleaſe you, fir, , , 


That you ſhould plead their caſes 3 to the Ane 
Hieronim _ _ * 
That IT ſhould plead their feveral adions? 
Why let them enter, and let me fee them. 


1 it 1618, 23, 33. 2 ſpirits affoorg ditto. 
3 cauſes 1623, 3 1151 ts | 


Enter 
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Enter three Citizens, and an Old Man. 
I Citizen. 


so, I tell you this, for learning, and for law, 1010 9 Ce 
There is not any advocate in Spain | | 8 
That can prevail, or will take half the pain, IJ 
That he will, in purſuit of equity. Ri | M 
Or onimo. : A 


Come near, you men, that thus importune me; 
Now muſt I bear a face of gravity, 

For thus 1 I us'd before my marſhalſhip, 

To plead in cauſes as corrigidor.— 

Come on, firs, what's the matter? 


2 Citizen. 
Sir, an action. 0 | \ 
9 Ai: | 
Of battery ? TDA ch 
; 1 Citizen. 
Mine of debt. at; 5 
; Hieronims. | 
Give place. | | ; 
| 2 Citizen.” 011 
a No, fr, Mine 4 is an action of the vale. 
2 Citizen. | 
Mine an  Ejefione * by a leaſe, 


Hieronimo. 
Content you, firs, are you determin'd 
That I ſhould plead your ſeveral actions? 
1 Citizen. © 
Ay. fir, nd here s my declaration. 
„ ©9081 Citizen. 
"And here 8 — band 


3 Citizen, 
And here is my leaſe. 1755 


17 by give him Sifers. | 


o 
* 


* 1 this 1618, 23, 33. 


Hieronimo. 
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HVieronims. 

But wherefore ſtands yon 1 filly man ſq mute, | 
With mournful eyes and hands to heaven uprear'd } 
Come hither, father, let me know thy cauſe. 

Senex. 
O worthy fir, my cauſe but flightly known, 
May move the hearts of warlike Myrnidons, a 
And melt the corfick rocks with ruthful 2 tears. 
Hieronima. 
Say, father, tell me what's thy ſuit ? 
Sent 

No, ſir, could my woes 

Give way unto my moſt diſtreſsful * 
Then ſhould I not in paper (as you ſee) | 
Wich ink bewray, what blood began in me. 

Hieronimo. 


What's here? The hum: fupplication ef Den Bazult, 
for his murdered Jon. 


Ay, fir. Sener. 
Hieronimo. | 

No, fir, it was my- murdered ſon: O my. ſon, 
O my ſon, o my ſon Horatio! | | 
But mine, or thine, Bazulto, be content. | 
Here take my handkerchief, and wipe thine eyes, 
Whiles wretched I, in thy miſhaps may ſee 
The lively portrait of my dying ſelf. | 
| [He draweth out a bloody, vu 
O no, not this, Horatio, this was thine; 

And when I dy'd it in thy deareſt blood, 
This was a token ' twixt thy ſoul and me, _ 
That of thy death 3 ei,, 5 

But here, take this, and this — what, my purſe? 
Ay this, and that, and all of them are thine ; 
For all as one are our extremities, 
1 Citizen. 
O, ſee the kindneſs of Hieronime / 
1 fand you 1618, 23, 33. 3 racful ditto, 
9 2 Citixea. 
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| 2 Citizen, 
This gentleneſs ſhows him a gentleman. + 
Yo 15) Hieronimo. 
See, ſee, o fee thy ſhame, Hieronimo; 
See here a loving father to his ſon ; 
Behold the forrows and the ſad laments, 
That he delivereth 1 for his ſon's deceaſe. 


If love's 2 effects ſo ſtrive in lefler things, 


If love enforce ſuch moods in meaner wits, 

If love expreſs 3 ſuch power in poor eſtates: 
Hieroximo, when as a raging ſea, 

Toſs'd with the wind and tide; o'erturneth then 
The upper billows, ' courſe of waves to keep, 
Whilſt leſſer waters labour in the deep: 

Then ſhameſt thou not, Hieronimo, to neglect 

The ſweet 4 revenge of thy Horatio? 

Though on this earth juſtice will not be found, 

Il down to hell, and in this paſſion, 

Knock at the diſmal gates of Pluto's court, 

Getting by force (as once Alcides did) 5 

A troop of furies, and tormenting hags . 
To torture Don Lorenzo and the reſt. 
Yet leſt the triple-headed porter ſhould, 

Deny my paſſage to the ſlimy ſtrond, | 

The Thracian poet thou ſhalt counterfeit : — 
Come on, 6 old father, be my Orpheus; _ 

And if thou canſt F no notes upon the harp, - 
Then ſound the burden of thy ſore heart's grief 


Till we do gain, that Proſerpine may grant 1 


Revenge on them that murdered my fon. 

Then will I rerit and tear them thus, and thus, 

Shivering their limbs in pieces with my teeth. & 

„% ITT oy TI [Tears the papers. 

1 delivered 1618, „„ 4, re 1013, -- 
3 enforce 1611, 23, 33 , 4 ſeoift ditto, 
omitted 168, nr 
6 on omitted 1618, 23, 33 
Þ+ canſt. no notas, i. e. underſtandeſt not, haſt no k wedge of, or 


power in. 80 Spenſer, and others. 1 Citizen. 


eee 


e 
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1 Citizen. 
O ſir, my declaration 


{Exit Hieronimo, an they e. 


2 Citizen. 
Save my bond. 
| | Reenter Hieronimo. 
2 Citixen. 
Save my bond. e e 
3 Citixen. 


Alas! my leaſe, it coſt me ten pound, 
And you, my lord, have torn the ſame. 
Dieronimo. 
That cannot be, I gave it 1 never a e 
Show me one drop of blood fall from the ſame: 
How is it poſſible I ſhould lay it then? 85 
Tuſh, no; run after, catch me if you can. 


[Exeunt all bat the Old Mar. 


Bazulto remains till Hieronimo enters again, who. Jari 
Bin in the face ſpeaks. 


Hieronimo. ' © | 724 
And art thou come, Horatio, from the depth, 
To aſk for juſtice in this upper earth, | 
To tell thy father thou art unreveng 4, 
To wring more tears from 1/abe/la's eyes, 
Whoſe lights are dim'd with overlong laments ? 
Go back, my ſon, complain to Aacus, | 
For here? s no juſtice ; gentle boy, be on, 
For juſtice is exiled from the earth: | 
Hieronimo will bear thee-company.' 
Thy mother cries on righteous Rhadamant, p ü 
For juſt revenge againſt the murderers. reds Hk. 
Sener. 
A wx lord, bene ſprings this troubled ſpeech ? 


N 


7 


I them 1618, 23, 38. 7 ae | 4; 
Hierekiae: 


* 
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Hicroni mo. 
But let me look on my Hordtio. 


Sweet boy, how 1 art thou 2 chang'd in death's black 


hade! 
Had Preſerpine no pity on n thy youth, 6 Kn: n 
But ſuffer d thy fair crimſon- colour d ſpring, 
With withered winter to be blaſted thus? 
Horatio, thou art older 3 than thy father: 
Ah ruthleſs father, that favour thus transforms! 
Baulos. 
Ah, my good lord, I am not your young ſon. 
_ Hieron:mo, 

What, not my ſon ? thou then 4 a fury art, 
Sent from the empty kingdom of black. night, ; 
To ſummon: me to make appearance 
Before grim Minor and juſt Rhadomant, 

To plague Hieronimo that is remiſs, 
. Anid' ſeeks not vengeance for Horatio's death. 
Bazulto. 
IT am a grieved man and not a. ghoſt, 
That camie for juſtice for my murder d ſon, 
Hieronimmo. 

Ay, now I know thee; now thou nam'ſt thy ſon: 
Thou art the lively image of my grief; 
Within thy face, my ſorrows I may fee: 

Thy eyes are gum'd 5s with tears, thy cheeks ate wan, 
Thy forehead troubled, and thy muttering lips 
Murmur fad words abruptly broken off, 

Buy force of windy ſighs thy ſpirit breathes, 

And all this forrow- riſeth for thy ſon: 

And ſelfsame ſorrow feel I: for my ſon. 27 45 

Come in, old man, thou ſfialt to 
Lean on my arm: I thee, thou me Malt fiay, 
And thou and 1 and RENE fling longs 


7-410 omitted 7618. ts * 0 n 
3 eller 1618, 23; 33. 4 then then 1633. 
5 arm 1618, 23, rei | 
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Three parts in one; but all of diſcords — | 
Talk not of cords, but let us now be gone, 
For with a cord Horatio \ Was flain, | (kaun. 


£ . 19.45 


ack 
Enter King of EY the WE Picero Wo Lorenzo, 8 
Balthazar, Don Pedro, and B Aimperia. c 75 
King. 
Go, brother, tis the duke of Coftile's cauſe, | 
Salute the viceroy in our name. 


Caſil. 
1 80. | 278] 

Viceroy. we bs g 
Go forth, Don Pearo, for thy nephew? s fake, 52 

And greet the duke of Caſtile. 

Pedro. 
It ſhall be fo. 2 | 

King. 


And now to meet theſe 2 Portingales 2 
For as we now are, ſo ſometimes were theſe, 
Kings and commanders of the weſtern Indices. — 
Welcome, brave viceroy, to the court of Spain, 
And welcome all his honourable train. 
"Tis not unknown to us, for why you come, 
Or have ſo kingly croſs'd the raging ſeas : 
Sufficeth 3 it in this, we note the troth, 
And more than common love you lend to us. 
So is it that mine honourable niece, 
For it beſeems us now that it be known, 
Already is betroth'd to Balthazar : 
And by appointment and-our condeſcent, 
To morrow are they 4 to be married. 
To this intent we entertain thyſelf, 
Thy followers, their pleaſure, 5 and our bee 


1 be fir. 1618. be dine. fir, 1623. 
2 the 1618, 23, 33. 3 ſufficed ditto. 
4 we are 163 Ky 8 2 1623, 33. 


ty 


Speak 


hree 
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men of Portingale, ſhall it be ſo? 
y, fay ſo: if not, ſay flatly no. 
Viceroy. 
3 king, I come not as thou think, 
With doubtful followers, unreſolved men, 
But ſuch as have upon thine articles, 


Confirm'd thy motion, and contented me. 


Know, ſovereign, I come to ſolemnize 
The marriage of thy beloved niece, 


Fair Bel. imperia, with my Balibaxar, 
Wich thee, my ſon; whom ſith J live ſo ſee, 


Here take my crown, I give it her and thee : 
And let me live a ſolitary lite, 
In ceaſeleſs prayers, 
To think how ftrangely heav'n hath thee preſerv'd. 
ing. 
See, brother, ſee, how nature ftrives in him! 


Come, worthy viceroy, and accompany 


* friend, with thine extremities: 
A place more N fits this princely mood. 
Vier 
Or here, « or where your highneſs thinks it an 
Exeunt all but Caſt. and Lorenzo, 
Caſtile. 
Nay, ftay, Lorenzo, let me talk with you : 
See'ſt thou this entertainment of theſe kings? 
Lorenzo. | . 
I do, my lord, and joy to ſee the ſame. 
| Caſtile. 
And knoweſt thou why this meeting is? 
3% Lor ENZO, | 
For her, my tord, whom Balthazar doth 3 


And to confirm the promis'd martiage. 


Caſtile: 


Lor en zo. ; k> 
Who, Bel-imperia 2 Ay, my gracious lord; Z 1 
ny Wins i the day * I have long' d ſo happily to ſee. 


— 


She is thy alter. 42 


Js 
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_  Caflite, © 
Thou would be loath that any fault of thine, 


Should intercept her in her happineſs. 


Lorenzo. 
| Heav'ns will not let Lorenzo err ſo much, 
Why then, Lorenzo, liſten to my words: 
It is ſuſpected, and reported too, 


That thou, Lorenzo, wrong' ſt Hieronimo; 


And in his ſuits towards his majeſty 
Still keep'ſt him back, and ſeek'it to croſs his ſuit, 
Lorenzo. 


Caſtile. 

T tell thee, ſon, myſelf have heard it aig, 
When (to my ſorrow) I have been aſham'd 
To anſwer for thee, though thou art 1 my ſon. 
Lorenzo, know'it thou not the common love 
And kindneſs that Hieronimo hath won 
By his deſerts, within the court of Spain ? 

Or ſeeft thou not the king my brother's care 


That I, my lord? 


3 In his behalf, and to procure his health? 
== Lorenzo, ſhouldit thou thwart his paſſions, 


And he exclaim againſt thee to the king, 
What honour were't in this aſſembly, 

Or what a ſcandal were't among the kings, 
To hear Hieronimo exclaim on thee? 
Tell me, and look thou tell me truly too, 2 


|  Whence grows the ground of this report in court? 


Lorenzo. 
My lord, it lies not in Lorenzo's power 


”" IS = the vulgar, liberal of their tongues ; 
_ A ſmall 


advantage makes a water-breach, 
And no man lives, that long contenteth all. 
Caſtile. 
Myſelf have ſeen thee n to beer back 


1 wert 1618, 23, 33. 2 % omitted ditto. 
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Him and his ſupplications from the king, 
Yourſelf, my lord, have ſeen his paſhons, 

That ill-beſeem'd the preſence of a king: 

And for I pitied him in his diſtreſs, 

I held him thence with kind and courteous words, 
As free from malice to Hieronimo, 

As to my ſoul, my lord. 


—— — 
— — $6 


"ob 2 


W 


* 
ts 
f 
F 
| 
. | 


Caſtile. © | 
Hieronimo, my ſon, miſtakes thee then. 
55 Lorenzo. © 
My gracious father, believe me, ſo he doth; 
But what's a filly man diſtract in mind, 
To think upon the murder of his ſon ? 
Alas! how eaſy is it for him to err? 
But for his ſatisfaction, and the world's, 
*T were good, my lord, that 1 Hieronimo and I 
Were reconcild, if he miſconſtrue me. 
__ Cafoite. 
4 Lorenzo, thou haſt ſaid, it ſhall be ſo:— 
ds - Go one of you, and call Hieronimo. 


Enter Balthazar, and Bel-imperia. 


Balthazar. 

Come Bel-imperia, Balthaza# s content, 
My ſorrow's eaſe, and ſovereign of my bliſs, 
Sith heaven hath ordain'd thee 2 to be mine: 
Diſperſe thoſe clouds and melancholy looks, 
And clear 3 them up with thoſe thy ſun-bright eyes, 
Wherein my hope and heaven's fair beauty lies. 
* . Bel-imperia. \ 
My looks, my lord, are fitting for my love ; 
Which new begun, can ſhow no brighter yet. 


1 that omitted 1623,33. 

2 heav'n hath thee ordained 1623, 33. | 

3 cheare 1618, 24, 33. $1 J -þ 
F< «+ B . Balthaza”, 
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Balthazar. 


New-kindled flames ſhould burn as morning ſun, / 


Bel-imperia, 
But not too faſt, left heat and all be done. 
I ſee my lord, my father. 
Balthazar. 
Truce, my love, I will go ſalute him. 
Caſtile. 
Welcome, Balthazar, welcome, brave prince, 
The pledge of Caftile's peace; — - 
And welcome, Bel-imperia : how now, girl? 
Why com'ſt thou ſadly to ſalute us thus? 
Content thyſelf, for 1 am ſatisfied; 
It is not now as when Andrea nd. 
We have forgotten, and forgiven that, 
And thou art graced with a happier love: — 
But, Balthazar, here comes Hzeronimo z 
TII have a word with him. 


Enter Hieronimo, and 4 Servant. 


Hieronimo. 
And where's the duke ? 
| Servant. 
Vonder. 
Hierenimo. 


Even ſo: what new device have they deviſed wow? 


Pocas palabras, mild as the lamb; | 
It x I will be reveng'd? No, I am not the man, 


 Cofile, 
Welcome 1 Hieronimo. 


— | 
Welcome, Hieronins. | 
Balthazar, 


Welcome, Hierenimo.. rod 


Hi. Twill in mad. 1633. 


Vor. II, N 3 8 Hitrenim; 
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| Hieronimo. . 
My lords, I thank you for Horatio, 
Caſtile. 
Hieronime, the reaſon that I ſent 
To ſpeak with you, is this. 


| Hieronimo. 
What, ſo ſhort? 
Then T1 be gone, I thank you for't. 
Caſtile. 
Nay, ſay, Hieronimo : — go call him, ſon. 
Lorenzo. 
| Hieronimo, my father craves a word with you. 
Hieronimo. 
With me, fir ? why, my lord, I thought you had done. 
Lorenzo. 
No; *would he had! 


| | Caſtile. 

Hieronimo, I hear 

You find yourſelf aggrieved at my ſon, 
"Becauſe you have not acceſs unto the king; 
And ſay, tis he that intercepts your ſuits. 
Hieronimo. 
Why, is not this a miſerable thing, my lord? 
Caſtile. 

Hieronimo, 1 hope you have no cauſe, | 
And would be loath that one of your deſerts 
Should once have reaſon to ſuſpect my ſon, 
Conſidering how I think of you myſelf,” 

Hierin. 

Your ſon Lorenzo! whom, my noble lord? 

The hope of Spain, mine honourable friend ? 
Grant me the combat of them, if they dare : 
[Draws out his ſtword. 
Tu meet him face to face to tell me ſo. 
Theſe be the ſcandalous reports of ſuch, 
As love not me, and hate my lord too much ; 
Should I ſuſpect Lorenzo would prevent, — 
Or croſs my ſuit, that lov'd my ſon ſo well Fs 
| My lord, I am aſham'd it ſhould be ſaid, Lorenzo, 
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Lorenzo. 
Hieronimo, I never gave you cauſe, 
Hieronimo. 
My good lord, I know you did not. 
Caſtile. 
There pauſe; | 
And for the ſatisfaction of the world, 
Hieronimo, frequent my homely houſe, 
The duke of Caſtile, Cyprian's ancient ſeat ; 
And when thou wilt, uſe me, my ſon, and it: 
But here before prince Balthazar and me, 


Embrace each other, and be perfect friends. 


Hieronimo. 
Ay, marry, my lord, and ſhall; 
Friends, quoth he? ſee, Pl be friends with you all: 


Eſpecially with you, my lovely lord; 
For divers cauſes it is fit for us, 


That we be friends, the world is ſuſpicious, 


And men may think what we imagine not. 


Balthazar. 
Why this is friendly done, Hieronimo. 
Lorenzo. 
And that, I hope, old grudges are forgot, 
Hieronimo. 
What elſe? it were a ſhame it ſhould not be ſo. 
Caſtile. 
Come on, Hieronimo, at my requeſt, 
Let us entreat your company to day. [Exeant. 
Hieronimo. 


Vour lordſhip's to command. —Pþa ; boy Keep your way. 


+ Mi! chi mi fa piu carrezze ebe non ſuole, 
Tradito mi ha, o tradir mi vuole., 


Enter Ghoſt, and Revenge, 
Ghoſe. 
Awake, Eriftho, Cerberus, awake, 


+ Me. Chi mi fa? Pui Correzza Che non ſult 
Tradito viba atrade vule. Quartos, Solicit 
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Solicit Pluto, gentle Proſerpine, 

To combat Acheron, and Erebus in hell; 
For ne'er by Styx and Phlegetbon, 

Nor ferried Charon to the fiery lakes, 
Such fearful ſights, as poor Andrea ſee. 
Revenge, awake. 5 
Revenge. 
Awake, for why? ?! 


Ghoſt. 
Awake, Revenge, for thou art ill advis'd 
To fleep, awake: what, thou 2 art warn'd to watch. 
Revenge. 
Content thyſelf, and do not — me. T7 
Awake, Revenge; if live, as obs hath had, 
Have yet the power or prevalence i in hell: 
Hieronimo with Lorenzo 1s join'd in league, 5 - 
And intercepts our paſlage to revenge: E 
Awake, Revenge, or we are wobegone, _—_— 
Revenge. | 1 
Thus wordlings ground what they have dream'd upon. 
Content thyſelf, Andrea, though I ſleep, _ 7 
Vet is 3 my mood ſoliciting their ſouls: 
Sufficeth thee that poor Hieronimo 1 
Cannot forget his ſon Horatio; 2 
Nor dies Revenge, although he flee - while : E | 
For in unquiet, quietneſs is feign'd, | 
And ſlumb'ring is a common worldly wile, 
Behold, Andrea, for an inſtance, how 
"Revenge hath flept, and then i erg mm =_ 
What tis to. be AG bo e FOR LJ 
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1 Rev. Awake, for why ? "emits 161 8, 23z 33: 5 . 
2 thou omitted ditto. 3 in ditto, | U 
4 found ditto, 500 


13 _ } Fater 


THE SPANISH TRAGEDY. 101 


Enter a dumb ſhow. 


Ghoſt. 
Awake, Revenge, reveal this myſtery. 
Revenge. | : 
The two firſt the nuptial torches bore 
As brightly x burning as the mid-day's ſun : 
But after them doth Hymen hie as faſt, | 
Clothed in ſable, and a ſaffron robe, 
And blows them out, and quencheth them with blood, 
As diſcontent that things continue ſo. 
G,. 
Sufficeth me thy meaning's underſtood, 
And thanks to 2 thee, and thoſe infernal powers, 
That will not tolerate a lover's wo : 
Reſt thee, for I will fit to 3 ſee the reſt. 
Revenge. | 
Then 4 argue not, for thou haſt thy requeſt dena, 


e e e e A He tn 


* 


AGE: 
Enter Bel-imperia, 5 Hieronimo. | 


Bel-imperia, 
S this the love thou bear'lt Horatio? | 
Is this the kindneſs that thou counterfeit'ſt ? 
Are theſe the fruits of thine inceſſant tears ? : 
Hieronimo, are theſe thy paſhons, 
Thy proteſtations, and thy deep laments, 
That thou wert wont to weary men withal ? 


1 bright 1618, 23, 33. 2 unto ditto. : 
3 and ditto, 4 Thais inn 5 
5 | G 2 O unkind 
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O unkind father ! o deceitful world ! 

With what excuſes canſt thou ſhow thyſelf? 
With what diſhonour, and the hate of men, 
From this diſhonour, and the hate of men ; 
Thus to neglect the loſs and life 1 of him, 
Whom both my letters, and thine own belief, 
Aſſures thee to be cauſeleſs ſlaughtered ? 
Hieronimo, for ſhame, Hieronimo, 

Be not a hiſtory to after times 

Of ſuch ingratitude unto thy ſon : 

Unhappy mothers of ſuch children then, 

But monſtrous fathers to forget ſo ſoon 

The death of thoſe, whom they with care and coft 
Have tender'd fo, thus careleſs ſhould be loſt. 
Myſelf, a ſtranger i in reſpect of thee, 

80 loy'd his life, as ſtill I wiſh their deaths. 
Nor ſhall his death be unreveng'd by me, 
Although I bear it out for faſhion's 2 ſake : 
For here I ſwear, in ſight of heaven and earth, 


And give it over, and deviſe no more, 

Myſelf ſhould ſend their hateful ſouls to hell, 

That wrought his downfal, with extremeſt death. 
Hieronims. 

But may it be, that Bel. imperia 

"Vows ſuch revenge as ſhe hath deign'd to fay 2 

Why then I ſee, that heav'n applies our . 

And all the ſaints do fit ſoliciting 

For vengeance on thoſe curſed murderers, 

Madam, tts true, and now I find it fo: 

I found a letter, written in your name, 

And in that letter, how Horatio dy'd. 

Pardon, o pardon, Bel-imperia, 

My fear and care in not believing it; | 

Nor think, I thoughtleſs think upon a mean, 

To let his death he unreveng 'd at full: 


] fe and by 1618, 23, 33. 


Shouldſt thou neglect the love thou ſhouldſt retain, A 
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2 faſhion 60 13. 
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And here I vow, ſo you but give conſent, 
And will conceal my reſolution, 
T will ere long determine of their deaths, 
That cauſeleſs thus have murdered my ſon. 
Bel-imperia. 
Hieronimo, I will conſent, conceal, 
And anght that 1 may effect for thine avail, 
1 with thee to revenge Horatic's death. 
Hieronima. 
On, 2 then; whatſoever I deviſe, 
Let me entreat you, grace my practiſes : 
For why, the plot's already in mine head. 
Here they are. | 


Enter Balthazar, and Lorenzo. 


Balthazar. 
How now, Hieronimo? what, courting Bel. imperia! 
Hieronimo. 
Ay, my lord, ſuch courting as, I promiſe you, 
She hath my heart ; but you, my lord, have hers, 


Loren xo. 
But now, Hieronimo, or never, we are to entreat your 
help. 
Hieroni mo. 


My help? why, my good lords, aſſure yourſelves of me; 
For you have given me cauſe, ay, by my faith 3 have you. 
Balthazar. 

It pleas'd you at th* entertainment of the ambaſſador, 
To grace the king ſo much as with a ſhow : 

Now were your ſtudy ſo well furniſhed, 
As for the paſſing of the firſt night's ſport, 
To entertain my father with the like, 
Or any ſuch like pleaſing motion, 
Aſſure yourſelf it would content them well. 
Hieronimo. 
Is this all ? 


1 what 1633. 2 O then 1618, 23, 33. 
3 by mine honour ditto. | 2 Loreuza. 
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Lorenzo. 
Ay, this is all. | 1 
' Hieronimo. | IF 
Why then, Il fit you; ſay no more: | E 
When I was young, I gave my mind, © 


And ply'd myſelf to fruitleſs poetry ; 
Which though it profit the profeſſor nought, 
Yet is it paſſing 1 pleaſing to the world. 


| Lor Eno. 
And how for that? 
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| Hieronimo. 

Marry, my good lord, thus: | 
And yet, methinks, you are too quick with us. 
When in Toledo, there I ſtudied, 
It was my chance to write a tragedy, | | 
See here, my lords, | [Shows them a book. 
Which, long forgot, I found this other day; 
Now would your lordſhips favour me ſo much 
As but to grace me with your acting it, 
I mean, each one of you to play a part, | 
Aſſure you it will prove moſt paſſing ſtrange, 
And wondrous plauſible to that aſſembly. 

X Balthazar. 
What, would you have us play a tragedy ? 
HTieronimo. 5 

Why, Ners thought it no diſparagement, 
And kings and emperors have ta'en delight, 
To make experience of their wits in plays. 

| Lorenzo. 
Nay, be not angry, good Hieronimo; 
The prince but aſked a queſtion. 3 
Baltbaxar. * 
In faith, Hierenimo, and you be in earneſt, 
Pil make one. 
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Lorenzo. 


And I another. 


| 1 Hieronimo. 
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Hieronino. 1 
Now, my 3 lord, could you entreat 
Your ſiſter Be/-imperia to make one, 
For what S A play without a woman in't? 
 Bel-imperia. | 3 
Little entreaty ſhall ſerve me, Hieronimo ; 
For I muſt needs be employed in your play. 
Hiercnimo. 
Why, this is well: I tell you, lordings, - 
It was determined to have been acted 
By gentlemen and ſcholars too; 
Such as could tell what to ſpeak. | 
Balthazar, 
And now it ſhall be play'd 1 by princes ny courtiers, 
Such as can tell how to ſpeak ; 
Tf, as it is our country manner, 
You will but let us know the argument. 
Hieronimo. 
That ſhall I roundly. The chronicles of Spain, 
Record this written of a knight of 2 Rhoges : 
He was betroth'd, and wedded at the length, 
To one Perſeda an Italian dame, 
Whoſe beauty raviſh'd all that her beheld ; 
Eſpecially the ſoul of Selman, + 
Who at the marriage was the chiefeſt gueſt. 5 
By ſundry means ſought Sefyman to win 
Perſeda love, and could not gain the fame: 
Then *gan he break his paſſions to a friend, 
One of his baſhaws, whom he held full ! 
Her had this baſhaw long ſolicited, | 
=p And ſaw ſhe was not otherwiſe to be won, 
- But by her hutband's death, this knight of Rhodes; 
= | Whom preſently by treachery he ſlew : 
She, ſtirr'd with an exceeding hate therefore, 
As cauſe of this ſlew Solyman : 
And, to eſcape the r aac s tyranny, - 


1 aid 1618, 23, 33. OY of the Rhodes: 1618. 
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Did ſtab herſelf: and this 1 the tragedy. 
A | Lorenzo. 
Ay, fir. 


Bel-imperia, 
But ſay, Hieronimo, what then became of him, 
That was the baſhaw ? 
Hieronimo. 
Marry, thus; ard with remorſe of his miſdeeds, 
Ran to a mountain top, and hung 1 himſelf, 
Balthazar. 
But which of us is to perform that part ? 
Hieronimo, 
O, that will I, my lords, make no doubt of it: 
PII play the murderer, I warrant you; 
For I already have conceited that. 


Balthazar. 
And what ſhall I? 
Hieronino. 
Great Solyman, the 3 Turkiſh emperor. 
Lorenzo. 
And I? 
Hieronimo. ; 


Eraftus, the knight of Rhoges. 
Bel-imperia. 
And 1? | 
Hieronimo. 
Perſeda, chaſte, and reſolute. — 
And here, my lords, are ſeveral abſtracts drawn, 
For each of you to note your parts, 
And att it as occaſion's offered you. 
You muſt provide a Tartiſb cap, 
A black muſtachio, and a falchin. 
[Gives 4 paper to Balthazar. 
| You with a croſs, like to 4 a knight of Rhades. 
[Gives another to Lorenzo. 


And, madam, you muſt attire yourſelf 
| [Gives Bel-imperia another. 


1 ?Þis is 1618, 23, 33. 3 hang'd ditto, 
3 that 1618. 4 ta omitt, ditto, Like 
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Like Phabe, Flora, or the huntreſs, + 
Which to your diſcretion ſhall ſeem beſt. 
And as for me, my lords, Pl look to one, 
And with the ranſome that the viceroy ſent, 
So furniſh and perform this tragedy, 
As"! all the world ſhall ſay, Hieronimo 
Was liberal in gracing of it fo. 
Balthazar. 
Hieronimo, methinks a comedy were better, 
 Hieronimo. 
A comedy ! fie! comedies are fit for common wits ; 
But to preſent a kingly troop withal, 
2 Give me a ſtately written tragedy ; | : 
7 Tragedia cothurnata, fitting kings, | 
"= Containing matter, and not common things. 
A My lords, all this muſt be perform'd, 
= | As fitting for the firſt night's revelling. 
1 The Italian tragedians were ſo ſharp of wit, 
That in one hour's meditation, 
They would perform any thing in action. 
Lorenzo. 
And well it may, for I have ſeen the like 5 
In Paris mongſt the French tragedians. 
Hieronimo. 
In Paris? maſs, and well remember'd, 
There's one thing more that reſts for us to da. 
Baltbaxar. 
What's that, Hieronimo forget not any thing, 
Hieronimo. 
Each one of us muſt act his pt 
In unknown languages, 
That it may breed the 2 more variety : — 
As you, my lord, in Latin, — I in Greek, — 
You in 1talian, — and for becauſe I know 


That Bel-imperia hath practiſed the French, 


I 1 That 1623, 33. 2 the omitted 1618, 23, 33. 
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In pony French ſhall all her phraſes be. ] 
Bel-imperia. 
You mean to try my cunning then, Hieronimo? 
alt hazar. 


But this will be a mere confuſion, 
And hardly ſhall we all be underſtood. 
 Hieranims. 
It muſt be ſo; for the concluſion 
Shall prove the invention, and all was good ; 
And I myſelf in an oration, 
And with a ſtrange and wondrous ſhow beſides, 
That I will have there behind a curtain, 
Aſſure thyſelf ſhall make the matter known: 
And all ſhall be concluded in one ſcene, 
For there's no pleaſure ta en in tediouſneſs. 
Balibaxar. 
How like you this? | 
| Lorenzo. 
Why thus, my lord, we muſt reſolve 


| To ſooth his humours up. 


Balthazar. 
On 1 then, Hieronimo, farewel till ſoon, 
Hieropimo, 
You'll ply this gear? 
Lorenxo. 
[Exeuxt all but . 
Hieronimo. 
Why: ſo: now ſhall I ſee the fall of Bal ylon, 
Wrought by the heav'ns in this confuſion. 
And if the world like not this tragedy, , _ 
Hard is the hap of old Hieronimo. [ Exit, 


I warrant you, 


Enter Iſabella, with a weapon. 


Jabella. 
Tell me no more: © monſtrous homicides ! | 
Since neither piety, nor pity: moves 
The king to juſtice or W 


414 © then 1633. 2 . . I will 
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I will revenge myſelf upon this place, 
Where thus they murder d 1 my beloved ſon. 
[She cuts down the arbour. 
Down winh theſe branchiss, and theſe loathſome boughs 
Of this unfortunate and fatal pine: 
Down with them, IJſabella, rent them up, 
And burn the roots from whence the reſt is ſprung. 
I will not leave a root, a ſtalk, a tree, 
A bough, a branch, a bloſſom, nor a leaf, 
No, not an herb within this garden plot. 
Accurſed complot of my miſery ! 
Fruitleſs for ever may this garden be, 
Barren the earth, and bliſsleſs 2 whoſoever 
Imagines not to keep it unmanur'd ! 


An eaſtern wind commix'd with notfome « airs 


Shall blaſt the plants, and the young ſaplings : 
The earth with ſerpents ſhall be peſtered, 
And paſſengers for fear to be infect, 

Shall ſtand aloof; and, looking at it, tell, 
There, murders; died the ſon of 1/abell, _ 
Ay, here he died, and here I him embrace. 
See where his ghoſt ſolicites with his wounds, 3 
Revenge on her that ſhould revenge his death. 
Hieronimo, make haſte to ſee thy ſon; | | 
For ſorrow and deſpair hath cited me, * 4 
To hear Horatio plead with Rhadamant : 

Make haſte, Hieronimo; to hold excus'd 4 be 
Thy negligence in purſuit of their deaths, 
Whoſe hateful wrath bereav'd him of his breath, - © 
Ah nay, 5 thou doſt delay their deaths, „ 
Forgiv'ſt the murd'rers of thy noble ſon, 
And none but I beſtir me to no Wes - ; 


TT: 


i Where they ae 1618; 27 e 
Where they have murder d 1 63 3. 3 
A bleſsleſs 1618, 23, 33. ORE l S 
3 ſolicited with his wounds, Atto. 4181 5 
4 to hold exclude ditto, 5 ba ditto, 
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And as I curſe this tree from further fruit, 


So ſhall my womb be curſed for his ſake; 
And with this weapon will I wound the breaſt, 
The hapleſs breaſt * gave Horatio ſuck. 


Enter Ineronimo, Be knocks up the curtain. 


Enter the duke of Caſtile. 


Caſtile. 
How now, Hieronimo, where's your 1 fellows, 


That pou take all this pain ? 


Hieronims. 
O, gr, it is for che author's credit, 


To look that all things may go well: 


But, good my lord, let me entreat your grace, 
To give the king the copy of the play: 
This is the argument of what we ſhow. 


Caſtile, 
I will, Hiaronimo. 
Hier 001710» 
One thing more, my 757 2 lord. 
Fl - 
What's that ? | 
— 


Let me entreat your 


That, when the train are 3 reſrd into the gallery, 


You. would vouchſafe to throw me down the key. 
Coftile. 


I will, Hieronime.. 4 [Exit Caſt. 


Hieronims. j 
What, are you ready Balthazar ? 


Bring a chair and a cuſhion for the king, 


1 thy 1618, 23, 33. 2 good my 1633. 
is 1618, 23, 33. Rn Re 


[She Habs herſelf. 
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Enter Balthazar, with a chair. 


Well done, Balthazar, hang up the title: 
Our ſcene is Rhodes: what, is your beard on? 
7 Balthazar. 
Half on, the other is in my hand, 
Hieronimo. 
Deſpatch for ſhame, are you ſo long ? [Exit Bal. 


- Bethink thyſelf, Hieronimo, 


Recall thy wits, recount thy former wrongs,- 
Thou haſt receiv'd by murder of thy ſon, 

And laitly, not leaſt, how 1/abe/l, 

Once his mother, and thy 1 deareſt wife, 

All wobegone for him, hath ſlain herſelf. 
Behoves thee then, Hieronimo, to be reveng'd: 


The plot is lay'd of dire revenge; 


On, 2 then, Hieroximo, purſue revenge: 


For nothing wants, but acting of revenge. [Exit, 
Enter Spaniſh King, Viceroy, Duke of Caſtile, aud 
their train 
King. 


Now, Viceroy, ſhall we ſee the tragedy 
Of Solyman the Tarkiſh emperor, 
Perform'd of pleaſure by your 3 ſon the prince, 
My nephew, Don Lorenzo, and my niece? 
BEE Viceroy, 
Who, Bel-imperia ? | 
| 4 King. | 
Ay, and Hieronimo our marſhal, 
At whoſe requeſt they deign 4 to do't themſelves : 
Theſe be our paſtimes in the court of Spain. 
Here, brother, you ſhall be the book-keeper, 
This is the argument of that they ſhow. _ or 
| | - [Gives hin a book. 
1 my 1623, 33. 2 On them 1618, 23, 33. 
3 our ditto, 4 denie 1618. Genthmen, 
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Gentlemen, this play of Hieronimo, in ſundry Languages, 


was thought good to be ſet down in Engliſh, more /argety, 
for the euſier and; funding to every publick reader. 


Enter Balthazar, Bel-imperia, aid Hieronimo. 


Balthazar. 
y Aſhaw, that Rbodes | is ours, yield heav'ns the honour, 
And holy Mahomet our ſacred prophet : 
And be thou grac'd with every excellence, 
That Sclyman can give, or thou defire. 
But thy defert in conquering Rhodes is leſs, 
Than in reſerving this fair chriftian 1 nymph 
Perſeda, bliſsful _ of excellence, 
Whoſe eyes compel like powerful adamant, 
The warlike heart of Sohn to wait. 
King. 
See, Viceroy, that is Balthazar your ſon, 
That repreſents the emperor So/ymar : 
How, well he acts his amorous paſſion ! 
Viceroy. 
Ay, Bel-imperia hath taught him that. 
'Caflile. 
That's becauſe his mind runs all on Bel-imperia. 
Hieronimo. 
Whatever j joy earth yields, betide 2 your A l 
r 
Earth yields no joy without Perſeda's love. 
Hieronimo. © 
Let then 3 Perſeda on your grace attend. 
| 7 Lin Say 
She ſhall not wait on me, but I on her, 
Drawn by the influence of her lights, I yield : 
But let my friend the Rhodian knight come forth, 
Eraftus, dearer than' my life to me, 


That he may ſee Perſeds my belov'd. 


I "thriftian 83 163 3. RE betinde. 1618. 
* Then let 1618, 23,33. 
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Enter Etaſtus. 


King. 
Here comes Lorenzo: — Look upon the plot, 
And tell me, brother, what part plays he? 
Bel-imperia. _ 
Ah, my Eraſtus, welcome to Perſeda. 
Lorenzo. - 
Thrice happy i is Eraſtus, that thou liy'ft : 
Rhodes loſs is nothing to Eraſtus joy, 
Sith his Perſeda lives, his life ſurvives. 
Balthazar. 
Ah, baſhaw, here is love between Eraftus 


And fair Phae. ſovereign of my foul. 


Hieronimo. 
Remove E raſtus, mighty Solyman, 
And then Perſeda will be quickly won. 
Balthazar. - 
Eraſtus is my friend; and, while he lives, 
Perſeda never will remove her love. 
Hieronimo. 


Let not Eraſtus live to grieve great Solyman. 


Balthazar. 

Dear is Eraftus i in our princely eye. 
Hieronimo. 

But if he be your rival, let him die. 
Balibaxar. 


Why, let him die; ſo love commandeth me: 


Yet grieve I, that Eraſus ſhould ſo die. 
 Hieronimo. 
Eraſbus, Solyman ſaluteth thee, 
And lets thee wit by me his highneſs will, 
Which is, thou houletk be thus employed. N 


[Stats time. % 
Ay me, Eraſtus ! — See, Solymanz TIO lain. 


Bal penis. N 
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Yet liveth So/yman to comfort thee : : 
Fair queen of beauty, let not favour -—* 
But with a gracious eye behold his grief, $7949; 
That with Perſedd's beauty is increas'd, 1 
If by Perſedas grief be not releas d. 

Bel inperia. 

Tyrant, deſiſt ſoliciting vain ſuits ;. 
Relentleſs are mine ears to thy laments, 
As thy butcher is pitileſs and baſe, 
Which ſeiz'd on my Eraftus, harmleſs knight: 
Yet by thy pow'r thou thinkeſt to command; 
And to thy power Perſeda doth obey : 
But, were ſhe able, thus ſhe would revenge 


Thy treacheries on thee, 5 prince : [Stabs zin. 


And on herſelf * Ne Ern oven 'd. 


[Stabs berſelf. 
King g. 2 


Well ad, old marſhal, 'this was bravely one: | 
Hieronimo. F 
But Bel-imperia plays Perſeda well. 
_ | 
Were this i in earneſt, Bel-imperia, 
You would be better to my ſon than ſo. 


| King. 
But now what follows for  Hijeronimo ? 
Hieronimo. 


Marry, this follows for Hierenimo : 
Here break we off our ſundry langnapes; 
And thus conclude I in our vulgar tongue. 
Happily you think (but bootleſs are 2 your thoughts) 
That this is fabuloufly counterfeit ; _ 


And that we do as all tragedians do, 
To die to-day (for faſhioning our ſcene, 


The death of 4jax, or ſome Roman peer) 
And in a minute my up again, 


1 for omitted 161 z, 33. 2 be ditto. 
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Revive to pleaſe to-morrow's audience: 

No, princes; know, I am Hieronimo, 

- The hopeleſs father of a hapleſs ſon, R 
Whoſe tongue is tun'd 2 to tell his lateſt tale, en 0 
Not to excuſe groſs errours in the play. (OR: 


I ſee, your looks urge inſtance of theſe words; 
Behold the reaſon urging me to this : | 
[He ſhows his dead * 
See here my ow; look on this ſpeRacle ; 
Here lay my hope, and here my hope hath end: 
Here lay my heart, and here my heart was lain : 
Here lay my treaſure; here my treaſure loſt: 
Here lay my bliſs, and here my bliſs bereft: 
But hope, heart, treaſure, Joy, and bliſs, 
All fled, fail'd, died; yea, all decay'd with this. 
From forth theſe wounds came breath that gave me life; 
They murder'd me, that made theſe fatal marks : 
The cauſe was love, whence grew this mortal "RY 
The hate, Lorenzo and young Balthazar, 
The love, my ſow to Bel-imperia : | 
But night, the coverer of accurſed crimes, ' 
With pitchy ſilence huſh'd theſe traytors 2 harms, 
And lent them leave, for they had ſorted leiſure, 
To take advantage in my garden plot, 
Upon my ſon, my dear Horatio: 
There mercileſs they butcher'd up my boy, 
In black dark night, to pale dim cruel death. 
He ſhrieks, I heard; and yet, methinks, I hear 
His diſmal outcry echo i in the air: 
With ſooneſt ſpeed T haſted to the noiſe ; 
Where hanging on a tree I found my ſon, 
Through girt with wounds, and ſlaughter'd as you fee: ; 
And griev'd I, think you, at this ſpeRacle?} 
Speak, Portingals, whoſe loſs reſembles 3 mine, 
It thou can'ſt weep upon thy Baithazar, Sato 


I N 1618. 


2 the trait rous 1623, 23. 33» 
3 reſemble 1618, 23. 
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"Tis like, I wail'd 1 for my Horatio. — 

And you, my lord, whoſe reconciled ſan 
March'd in a net, and Thonght himſelf unſcen, 
And rated me for: brainſiek unacy, _ | 
With, 2 — God, amend that mad Hieronims ; 
How can you brook our play's cataſtrophe ? 
And here behold this blaody handkerchief, 
Which at Horatio's death I, weeping, dip'd 
Within the river of his bleeding wounds: 

It as propitious, ſee, I have reſerv'd, 3 

And never hath it left my 4 bloody heart, 
Soliciting rememb'rance of my vow, | 

With theſe, o theſe accurſed murderers ; 375 
Which now perform d, my heart is ſatisfy'd. 
And to this end the batbaw I became, 

That might revenge me on Lorenz's life; 
Who therefore was appointed to the part, 
And was to repreſent the knight of Rhodes, 
That T might kill him more conveniently: 
So, — was this Balthazar thy ſon, 

That Solyman, which Bel-imperia, 

In perſon of Perſeda, murdered, 

Solely appointed to that tragick part, 

That ſhe might ſlay him that offended her. 
Poor Bel. imperia miſs'd her part in this; 

For though the ſtory ſaith, ſhe ſhould have. died, 
Yet I of kindneſs, To of care to her, a 
Did otherwiſe determine of her end : | 
But love of him, whom they did hate too 5 nnch, 
Did urge her reſolution to be ſuch, — 

And, princes, now behold Hieronimo, 

Author and actor In this tragedy, 

Bearing his lateſt a in his fiſt; 


1 waile 1633. mo” Which 1618, 23, 33- 
3 preſersd ditto, - 4 bleeding Err 33. 
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And will as reſolute conelude his part, 
As any of the actors gone before, — 


And, gentles, * thus I end my play: 


Urge no more na I have no thore to ſay; 


[He runs to hang nf 
King. 
O hearken, Viceroy, — hold Hieronimo, = 


Brother, my nephew and thy ſon are ſlain, 


Viceroy. 
We are betray'd, my Balthazar is ſlain: 
Break ope the doors; run, ſave Hieronimo. 
[They run in and hold Hieronimo. 
Hieronimo, do but inform the king of theſe events, 
Upon mine honour, thou ſhalt have no harm. 
Hieronimo. 
Viceroy, T will not truſt thee with my life, 
Which I this day have offer d to my ſon. — 
Accurſed wretch, why ppt thou him that was reſolv'd 
to die? | 
King. 


Speak, traitor ! damned bloody murderer, ſpeak ! 


For now I have thee, I will make thee ſpeak: 


Why haſt thou done this undeſerving deed ? 


\ Viceroy. 
Why haſt thou murdered my Balthazar 2 
Caſtile. 
Why haſt thou buteher d both my children thus ? 1 
r _— 1623, 33. 2 aa ditto, 1 
10 HFieronimo. 
n | — emma 
„ See note, page 40. 
Hieronimo. 
But are you ſure, that they are dead ? 
Cuil. 
Ay, ſlain too ſure. : 
Hicrenins, 


What, and yours too ? : 
ANY N H 2 Vceroy. 
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Hieronimo. * | 
O, good words: as dear to me was my Horatio, 
As yours, or * agent or yours, my lord, to you, 


My guiltleſs ſon was by Lorenzo ſlain, | 

And by Lorenzo and that Balthazar 7 t F 
Am I at laſt revenged thoroughly 3 7 1 
Upon whoſe ſouls may heay'ns be yet aveng d? 5 
Wich greater far than theſe afflictions. Beck : 4 


x revenged 1618, 23, 33. oh 2 4 
| Caſtile, - | 


L 


Ay, all are dead; not one of — 2 | 2 1 
Hieronimo, 1 . 
Nay, chen 1 care not: dome, and we ſhall be friends : 1 
Let us lay our heads together. | 31 5 
See, here's a goodly nooſe will hold them all. | He 
Viceroy. 
O damned devil, how ſecure he is! i 
Secure? . . 1 
I tell thee, Vicerey, this day I have ſeen reveng d, | 
And in that fight am gown a 1 monarch, 
Than ever ſat under the crown o Spain. | 
Had I as many lives as there be ftars, 
As many heavens to go to as thoſe lives, 
I'd give them all, ay, and my ſoul to boot, 7 
But I would ſee thee ride in this red pool. 1 
Speak, who were thy confederates in this 2 ? 
Viceroy, . 
t was thy daughter Bel-imperiaz | N | HB 
EEO Ei, 1 
1 ſaw her ſtab him. | TEE. | | 


b as tons ove bad oof. Oi og 


#,* Ste uote, page 40. i 
- Methinks, fince I grew inward with revenge, 1 
I cannot look with ſcorn enough on death, | | 5 


What, doſt thou 1 mock us, —. LO tortures forth, 
3 thou omitted 1623, 33. 
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Caſtile. 
But who were thy confederates in this? 
Viceroy. 

That was thy daughter, Bel-imperia ; 
For by her hand my Balthazar was ſlain: : 
I ſaw her ſtab him. 

King. 


Why ſpeak'ſ thou not? 1 2:71; 
Hieronimo. | 
What leſſer liberty can kings afford 
Than harmleſs filence ? then, afford it me: 
Sufficeth, I may not, nor I will not tell thee, 


Ling. 
Fetch forth the tortures, — ; 
Traitor as thou art, P11 make thee tell. Hieronimo. 


Do, do, do; and mean time Ill torture you : 
You had a ſon, as I take it, and your ſon 
Should haye been married to your daughter: ha, was't not fo? 
You had a ſon too, he was my liege's nephew: 
He was proud and politick : bad he liv'd, 
He might ha' come to wear the crown of Spain 35 
I think 'twas ſo; twas I that kill'd him, 
Look you, this ſame hand was it that ſtab g 
His heart, do you ſee this hand, 
For one Horatio, if you ever knew him ? 
A youth, one that they hang'd up in his father's es, 
One that did force your valiant ſon to yield, 
While your valiant ſon did take him priſoner. 


 Picerey. 
Be deaf, my ſenſes, Aan 
ng. | 
Fall, heaven, and cover us with thy ſad ruins, 
Caſtile, | 
Roll all the world width thy pitchy cloud, | 3 
Hierenimo. 
Now do I applaud what I have acted. | 4 


Nunc mers ; cæde, manus, 1 

Now to expreſs the rupture of my part, N 

Firſt take my tongue, and afterward my hath 

1 Nunc mers + cadæ manus, 1618, 
+ mens 1623, 33. 
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My brother, and the whole ſucceeding W 


tze THE SPANISH TRAGEDY. 


Hieronimo. 

Indeed, thou may'ſt torment me as his wretched folk 
Hath done in mur'dring my Horatio; 
But never ſhalt thou force me, to rev 
The thing which I have vow'd lee : 
And therefore, in deſpite of all thy threats, E 
Pleas'd with their deaths, and eas'd with their revenge, > 
Firſt take my tongue, and afterwards my heart. 7 

E "Tap ones out 45 lexus. 
King. 


O monſtrous refolution of a wretch ! — 
See, viceroy, he hath bitten forth his tongue, 
Rather than to reveal what we requir'd, 


Caffe. 
'Yet can he write. | 
ee LAS ee King. 
And if! in this he ſatisfy us not, 


. 


That ever was invented for a wretch. 
He nales figns for a knife to mend * MF 
Caftile. 
O, he would have a knife to mend his pen. 
Vi wer 67. g 
Here; and adviſe thee, that thou write the troth, = 
Look to my brother, ſave Hieronimo. 
[He with the 7 * fats the duke and himfelf. 
ing. 
What age hath ever heard ſuch LD TL deeds? 


That 1 Spain expected after my deceaſe ! 
Go bear his body hence, that we may mourn 
'The loſs of our beloved brother's death, 
hat he may be intomb'd whateler befall ; 
am the next, the neareſt, laſt of all. 
e ; 
Apd thou, Don ra. do 2 like for us: 


107/1618, 23, 33. 
: ＋ 1618, 23, 33- OY 
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Take up our hapleſs ſon, antimely ſlain 

Set me with him, and he with woful me, 
Upon the main maſt of a ſhip unman'd, 

And let the wind and tide hale me along 

To Sy/la's barking and untamed gulph ; 

Or to the loathſome pool of Acheron, 

To weep my want for = my ſweet Balthaxar: 
Spain hath no . for a ä | L Zæeurt. 


* 
2 


The trumpets found a dead march : the King of Spain 
mourning after his brother's body; and the King of 
Tome bearing the body of his K 


Enter Ghoſt, and Revenge. 


Ghoſt, 

Ay, now my hopes have end in their effects, 
When blood and ſorrow finiſh my deſires: 
Horatio murder'd in his father's bower; 

Vilde Serberine by Pedringano flain ; 
Falſe Pedringano hang'd by quaint devices 


Fair Jabella by herſelf miſdone; 


Prince Balthazar by Bel. imperia ſtab'd; 

The duke of Caſtile, and his wicked ſon, 
Both done to death by old Hieronimo. 

My Bel-imperia fall'n, as Dido fell; 

And good Hieroximo flain by himſelf. 

Ay, theſe were ſpectacles to pleaſe my ſoul, 
Now will I beg at lovely Proſer pine, 

That, by the virtue of her princely doom, 


I may conſort my friends in pleaſing ſort, 


And on my foes work juſt and ſharp revenge, 
III lead my friend Horatio through thoſe fields, 
Where neyer-dying wars are {till inur'd ; 


1 of 1623, 33. 
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PII lead fair Jabella to that train 

Where pity weeps, but never feeleth pain: : 

Pll lead my Bel. imperia to thoſe joys _. 

That veſtal virgins and fair queens poſſeſs: 

Fl lead Hieronimo where Orpbeus plays, 

Adding ſweet pleaſure to eternal days, 

But ſay, Revenge; (for thou muſt help, or none) 

Againſt the reſt how ſhall my hate be ſhown ? 
Revenge. 

This hand ſhall hale them down to deepeſt hell, 
Where none 1 but furies, bugs, and tortures dwell, 
6 


Then, ſweet Revenge, do this at my requeſt : 
Let me be judge, and doom them to unreſt. 
Let looſe poor T:tizs from the vulture's gripe, 
And let Don Cyprian ſupply his room ; 

Place Don Lorenzo on 1{xion's wheel, 

And let the lover's endleſs pains ſurceaſe ; 

Func forgets old wrath, and grants him eaſe ; 

Hang Bali bazar about Chimera s neck, 

And let him there bewail his bloody love, 

Ripining at our: joys that are above; 

Let Serberine go roll the fatal ſtone, 

And take from S;/ipbus his endleſs moan : 

Falſe Pedringano, tor his treachery, 

Let him be drag'd through boiling Acheron, 

And there live, dying fill in endleſs flames, 

Blaſpheming Gods and all their holy names. 
Revenge. | 

Then haſte we down to meet thy friends and foes; 
To place thy friends in eaſe, the reſt in woes: 
For here, though death hath 2 end their miſery, 


Til there begin their endleſs tragedy. —— [Excunt. 


1 7ought 1618, 23, 33. ia 6: th 1623, 33. 
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THE LOVE OF KING DAVID AND 
FAIR BETHSABE: &c. 


— was written by the ingenious George Peele, formerly 
ſtudent of Chriſt-Church, Oxford, and maſter of arts in the. 
year 1579. He was city poet, and had the ordering of the 
pageants;  Tived on the bank fide over againſt Black Friers ; 
left a wife and daughter behind him, and died before or in the 
year 1598. He was almoſt as famous for his tricks and merry 
pranks as Scoggan or Tarleton: and as there are books of 
others in print, ſo there are of his; eſpecially one, entitled 
*« Merrie conceited jeſts of Geo. Peele, gentleman, ſometime 
* ſtudent in Oxford: wherein is ſhewed the tourſe of his life 
Boro be lived, A man very well known in the city of London 
* and elſermhere, London, printed for Hen. Bell. 40. 
1627.“ pages 21. black letter. Though they are not ſo 
properly jeſts as tales or tricks of a ſharper. Geo. Peele's 
chriſtian pen Cas it is called) is ſaid to have put an end to 
the famous Tragedy of Mahomet and Irene the fair Greek 
in the pamphlet above of Peele's je/ts. p. 14. A tragedy that 
Langbaine ſeems never to have heard of. See Cha, Goring's 
irene the fair Greek, 40. 1708. [Oldys' MS. notes on 
r + ; 
Naſh i his epiſtle to the gentlemen ſludents of both univer- 
fties, prefixed to Greene's Arcadia, 49. black letter, re- 
comme nds his friend, Peele, as the chief ſupporter of plea- 
* {ance now living, the Atlas F poetrie, and primus ver- 
* borum -artifex : hee firſt increaſe, The Arraignment of 
Paris, might plead to their opinions bis pregnant dexterilie 
* of wit, and manifald varietie of invention.” He wrote, 
beſides the plays already mentioned, The character of Ed- 
ward the firſt, frmamed: Edward Longſhanks, wi/h bis 
* return from the Holy Land : alſo the Life of Llewellin rebe/ 
* in Wales: Laſtly, the ſinking of Queen Elinor at Charing- 
croſs, and riſing again at Potters Hithe, b named Queen 
Hithe. 1593.” Peele wrote /ikewiſe The Honour of the 
Garter, a Poem Gratulatorie ; and dedicated it to the Earl of 
:Northumbe calling it the Fulling conſecrated to his 
goble name. | Dr erg 
The 


The play; here prefentad to be reader, and fuunded en 
Scriptural Hiſtory, abounds with the moſt maſterly frokes of a 
fine genius; and a genuine ſpirit of poetry runs through the 
whole. It is printed from the edition of 599, undivided into 
as, with all its peculiarities of ſtage direttions.. For a fur- 
ther account of this excellent poet, ſee Athen. Oxon. Vol, 1. - 
p. 300. and the ingenious Mr, Farmer's Eſay en the Learning 
of Shakeſpeare. | | 
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DRAMATIS. HER SNNR. 
K Darrp. a 


King 'H Anon. -- 


Ling Macnaas. ' 


ABSALON, | 
AMMoON, | 
ANoNIA, David's Sons. 
SALOMON, 


CHILEAB, 


Joas, Captain of the hot to DAI. 
AM As A, Captain of the hoſt to ABSALON, 
URIAS, Huſband to BETHSABE, 
NATHAN, à Prophet. 

ABIATHAR, High-prief. 
JoNATHAN, his Son. 

SADOC, a Prieſt. 

AHIMEAS, His Son. 

65 — Friends to DAvin. 
ACHITOPHEL, Friend to ABSALON, 
Jonapas, Friend to AM Mor. 
ABISAI, Nephew to DAvID. 

SEME1, David's enemy. 

JeTHRAY, Servant to AMMON. 


BRTNSABE, J/; ife ta URIAS. 
THAMAR, David's daughter. 
Widow of Tatcoa. 


 Handmaid to BETHSABE, 


David's Concubines. | 


| Meſſenger, Soldiers, Train, Shepherds, Servants, &c. 
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43 E Arch angels flilled from the breath of Jove, 


De cherubins and angels lay d their breaſts ; 


PROLOGUE EE. 


F Iſrael's fverte/ fmger now T fing, 
His holy flyle and happy viftories ; 
Whoſe muſe was dip'd in that inſpiring dew, 


Decking her temples with the glorious flowers, 
Heav'ns rain d on tops of Sion and mount Sinai. 
Upon the boſom of his ivory lute 


And, when his conſecrated fingers ſtruck 

The golden wires of his raviſhing harp, 

He gave alarum to the hoſt of heaven, 

That, wing d with light ning, brake the clouds, and caft 
Their cryſtal armour at his conquering feet. 

Of this fuweet poet Jove's muſician, 

And of his beauteous ſon, I preaſe to ſing. — 

Then help, divine Adonai, to conduft 

Upon the wings of my well temper d verſe _ 

The hearers minds above the towers of heaven, 


And guide them ſo in this thrice haughty flight, 


Their mounting feathers ſcorch not with the fire, 
That none can temper but thy holy hand : 
To thee for ſuccour flies my feeble muſe, 

And at thy feet her iron pen doth uſe. 
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197 2511 


He ne a curtain and 4 bene Be chſabe. with her maid 


bathing over a ſpring: he ſings, and err 15 above 
viewing _ . 


lots YEN 


OT * cool fire, temperd with ſweet air, 

Black ſhade, fair nurſe, ſhadow my white hair: 
Shine, ſun; burn, fire; breathe, air, and eaſe me; _ 
Black ſhade, fair nurſe, ſhroud me, and pleaſe met 
Shadow, my ſweet nurſe, keep me from — 2 
Make not my glad caufe cauſe of- mourning. 214 186 4 


AY 19 2 ridge 90 231177 noe - {EL 
Let not. my, beauty) fire 

Inflame unſtay' d defire, Nd ) 
Nor pierce any bright ee 
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That wang ans lightly. . 17 481g 2401 Ha and 

2 | Bethſabe. © (L179 BEERS 16 

Come, gentle 2 2 hyr; tribe with thoſe Nero 10 
That erſt in Earn ſcveeten d Auum love: 446 6 204 
And ſtroke my boſom with the ſilken fans ana 


This ſhade, ſun-proof, is yet no proof for thee 
Thy body, ſmoother than "his waveleſs ſpring, 
And purer than the ſubſtance of the ſame, 

Can creep through that his lances cannot pierce ; 
Thou, and thy fiſter, ſoft and-ſacred air, 
Goddeſs of life, and 'governeſs of health, 

Keeps ev'ry fountain freſh and arbour beet; 


T 13 4 


Vor. II. N 1 No 


130 DAVID AND BETHSABE. 


No brazen gate her paſſage can repulſe, 
Nor buſhy i thicket bar thy ſubtle breath: 
Then deck thee with thy looſe delightſome robes, 
And on thy wings bring delicate perfumes, 
To Play N hag us through the leaves. 
David. 
What tunes, what words, what looks, what wonders, 


/ ierce 
My rat” incenſed with a Tudden fire? 
What tree, what ſhade, what ſpring, what paradiſe, 
Enjoys the beauty of ſo fair a dame? * N 1 
Fair £24, plac'd in perfect hap ppineſs, rs 
Lending her praiſe- notes to he liberal heavens, 
Struck with the accents of arch-angels tunes, 
Wrought not more pleaſure to her hufband's thoughts, 
Than this fair woman's words and notes to mine. 
May chat ſweet Plain that bears her pleaſant weight, 
Be il enamel'd with diſcolour d flowers; | 
That precious fount, bear ſand. of pureſt gold; | 
And, for the pebble, let the ſilver ſtreame 
That pierce earth's bowels ta maintain the ſource, 
Play upon rubies, ſapphires, chryſolites; 
The brims let be embrac'd wich golden Curls 
Of moſs that ſleeps with ſound the waters 5 | 
For joy to feed the fount with their recourſe 
Let all the graſs that beautifies her bower 
Bear manna ev'ry morn inſtead of dew, 
Or let the dew be ſweeter far chan that Sling om 
That hangs, like chains of pearl, on Henna hill, 10 12 
Or balm which trickled from old. Aan g beard, wen | | 
Cuſay, come wan _ nee bin e ed e 
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DAVID AND BETHSABBE. 131 


Da pid. 
See, Cu/ay, ſee, the flower of 1/ ae, 
The faireſt daughter that obeys the king, 
In all the land the lord ſubdu'd to me; 
Fairer than J/aac's lover at the well. 
Brighter than inſide bark of che ws n cedar, 
Sweeter than flames of fine perfumed myrrh, 
And comelier than the ſilver clouds that dance 
On Zephyr's . before the king of bn 
Cuſay. 
Is it not Bethſabe the Hethite's wife, 
Urias, now at Rabath' ſiege with Joab ? 
% aridj. | * 
Go know, and bring her quickly to the King's 7474 
| Tell her, her graces have found grace with him. 
. ic ene ee | 
I will, wy lord. [Exit Cuſay to Bethſabe 
| David: 5 55 
Bright Bethſabe hall walk 3 in David's SR 
In water mix'd with pureſt almond flower, - 
And bathe her beauty in the milk of kids: 
Bright Bethſabe gives earth to my deſire22s2s 
Verdure to earth; and to that verdure flowers; 
To flowers ſweet odours; and to odours wings; 
That carry pleaſures to the hearts of kings. 
[Cuſay fo Bethſabe, Jhe farting as ſomething kb. 
2 Ci TEE 
- Fair Betbſabe, the king of 2 | 
5 From forth his princely tower hath ſeen thee bathe; 
And thy ſweet-graces have found grace with him: 1 
Come then, and kneel unto him where he ſtands; 
The king is gracious, and hath liberal Ir et 1 n 
. Bethſabe. © 2 10 
Ah! what is Bethſabe to pleaſe the king Y 
1 Or what is David, that he ſhould deſire 
0 For fickle beauty*s lake his ſervant s wife? 
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„% DAVID AND BETHSABE. 


Cy | 
David, thou know'ſt, l 1s wiſe and juſt, 
Elected to the heart of Haefs God; 
Then do not thou:expoſtulate with him 
For any action bt contents his ſoul. 
| \ Bethſabe. © 
My lord the king, ele to God's own heart, 
Should not his gracious jealouſy incenſe, 
Whoſe thoughts are Chaſte ; I hate incontinence. 
Cue. 
Woman, thou wrong ft f the: king, and doubt'l his 
honour, —- | £3) 
Whoſe truth maintains the crown of Ifrael, 
Making un 1 that bad me bring thee A 
 Bethſabe.' _ - 
T8 king! $ poor handmaid will obey my lord. 
Cu 
| Then come, and do thy duty to his grace; 


% 


And do what er favour in his light, _ [Exeant. 


et David. | 

Now comes my lover t tripping like the roe, 
And brings my longings tangled in her hair: 
To joy her love PIl bulld a kingly 0 4 1 
Seated in hearing of a hundred ſtreams, 
That, for their homage to her ſovereign Joys, 
Shall, as the ſerpents fold into their neſts 
In oblique turnings, wind the nimble waves 
About the circles of her curious walks 
And with their murmur. ſummon eaſeful 7. | 
To lay his golden ſceptre on her brows. —- 
Open the doors, and entertain my love; 
Open, I ſay; and, as you open, fing 
Welcome, fair genen king £ David's 5 rling. 


— 


1 Fon: cu. with Bethlabe. 


David. 
Welcome, fair Ta * David's darling: 
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Thy bones fair covering, erſt diſcover'd fair, 
And all mine eyes with all thy beauties pierc'd : 
As heav'n's bright eye burns moſt, when moſt he climbs 
The crooked Zogdiack with his fiery ſphere, 
And ſhineth fartheſt from this earthly globe; 
So, ſince thy beauty ſcorch'd my conquer'd ſoul, 
I calld thee nearer for my nearer cure. 
Bethjabe. 
Too near, my lord, was your unarmed- heart, - 
When fartheſt off my hapleſs beauty pierc d; 
And, would this dreary day had turn'd to night, 
Or that ſome pitchy cloud had cloak'd the ſun, 
Before their lights had caus'd my lord to les line 3: 
His name diſparag d, and my chaſtity !- 1510 
David. ' | 
My love, if want of love have left thy foul _ 
A ſharper ſenſe of honour than thy king, 
(For love leads princes ſometimes from their ſeats,) 
As erſt my heart was hurt, diſpleaſing thee, - 
So come and taſte amy eaſe with eaſing me. 
Bethſabe. r t 
One met cannot heal our diff'rent harms ; ; 
But, rather, make both rankle at the bond: 8 
Then, let the king be cunning in his cure, bid 
Leſt, flatt'ring both, both periſh in his Rand. . 
er 
Leave it to me, my deareſt Betkſabe, 3 
Whoſe ſkill is converſant in deeper cures; — 
And, Cuſay, haſte thou to my ſervant Foaby' 
Commanding him to ſend Urias home |; 


With all the ſpeed can poſlibly be a. : 
Cuſay 


"FN will fly about the king v defire, 2. {Al 1. 
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134 DAVID AND BETHSABE. 


| Biker ak, Abiſai, Urias, and others, 
Y with drum and fen. 


Jab. 

Courage, ye mighty men of 1/rae!, 
And charge your fatal inſtruments of war 
Upon the boſom of proud Ammon's ſons, | 
That have diſguis'd your king's ambaſſadors, 
Cut half their beards, and half their garments off, 
In ſpite of Mrael, and his daughters ſons ; 
Ye fight the holy battles of Jehovah, 
King David's God, and ofirs, and Jacobs God, 
That guides your weapons to their conquering ſtrokes, | 
Orders your footſteps, and directs your thoughts 
To ſtratagems that harbour victory: 
He caſts his ſacred eyeſight from on high, 
And ſees your foes run ſeeking for their . 
Laughing their labours, and their hopes, to ſcorn; 
Whilſt 'twixt your bodies, and their blunted ſwords, 
He puts on armour. of his honour's proof, C: 
And makes their en wound the ſenſeleſs winds, 

42% 04-136 Abiſai. Gans Ted bel 9 

Before this: city Rabath we will li 
And ſhoot forth ſhafts as thick and dangerous 
As was the hail that Moſes mix'd with fire, 
And threw with fury round about the fields, 


 Devouring Pherach's friends, and Egypt's fruits. 54 


ah ri 
Firſt, mighty cxpiaun;; Joab, and Abijai, | 

Let us aſſault, and ſeale this kingly tower, FIT 

Where all their conduits; and their fountains are 3 

Then We may ü NN che city too. 


22 


Well hath Urias counſell'd our ava. ; 
And as he ſpake us, ſo aſſault the tower: 
And Hanon now, the king of Ammon's ſon, 
Repylle our muy paſſage if he dare, 


Hanon 
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DAVID AND BETHSABE. 135 


Hanon with king Machaas, and others, 
; jw the walls. 


Hanon. 

What would the ſhepherd's dogs of That 
Snatch from the mighty iſſue of king Ammon, 
The valiant Ammonites, and haughty Syrians ? 
Tis not your late ſucceſſive victories 
Can make us yield, or quail our courages; 

But if ye dare aſſay to ſcale this tower, 

Our angry ſwords ſhall ſmite ye to the ground, 

And venge our loſſes on your hateful lives. 
Joab. 

Hanon, thy father Nahas gave relief 

To holy David in his hapleſs exile, 

Lived his fixed date, and died in peace; 

But thou, inſtead of reaping his reward, 

Haſt trod it under foot, and ſcorn'd our king: 

Therefore thy days ſhall end with violence, 

And to our ſwords thy vital bloud ſhall cleave. 

Machaas. 

Hence, thou that bear'ſt poor Iſraels ſhepherd's hook, 
The proud lieutenant of that baſe-born king, 
And keep within the compaſs of his fold; 

For, if ye ſeek to feed on Ammon's fruits, 
And ſtray into the Syrians fruitful Medes, 
The maſtiffs of our Jand ſhall worry you, 27 
And pull the wezands 1 from your greedy throats, 114 
Abiſai. Ae 
Who can endure theſe Pagans blaſptorntes” 2 
Bra., 
My ſoul repines at this aides geben 
| oab. 

Aſſault, ye valiant men of David's hoſt, 

And beat theſe railing daſtards from their doors. 
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135 DAVID AND BETHSA BE. | 

 Aſault, and they win the tower, Bl 
and Joab ſpeaks above. 

Thus have we won the tower, which we will keep, 

Maugre the ſons of Ammon and of Syria. 


Enter Cuſay „ beneath. 
Where is lord Job, leader of the bon ? 
Joab. 
Here is lord Joab, leader of the hoſt. — 
Cuſay, come up, for we have won the hold. [He comes. 
Quaſey. 
In happy hour then is Cu/ay come. 
 _ TFoab. | | 
What news then brings lord Caſay from the king? 
a + 
His majeſty commands thee out of hand 
To ſend him home Urias from the wars, | 
For matter of ſome ſervice he ſhall doo. 
f 5 Urias. — 
Tis for no ober hath ſurpris'd the king, 
1 hope, lord Cujay, inn his ſervant's truth ? 
jay. | 
No; rather, to prefer Urias truth. 
PJuoab. 
Here, take him with thee then, and go in peace; 
And tell my lord the king that I have fought 
Againſt the city Rabath with ſucceſs, 
And ſcaled where the royal palace is, 1 0 
The conduit heads, and all their ſweeteſt ſprings: : 8 
Then let him come in perſon to theſe walls, | = * 
With all the ſoldiers he can bring beſides, 5 
And take the city as his own exploit: 
Leſt I ſurprize it, and the people give 
The glory of the conqueſt to ay ne. 
Ca ſay 
Wh will, lord Joab ; JT. great . God 
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Bleſs 
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Bleſs in thy hands the battles of our king! 


TFoab. 
. 2 haſte away the king. 
Drias. 
As ſure as Joab breathes a victor here, HG 
Urias will haſte him, and his own return. : [Exeunt. 
(OOTY i ce. | LEN 


Let us deſcend, and ope the palace” gate, 
Taking our ſoldiers i in to keep. the hold. 


Toab. © 
Let us, Abifai: S and, ye ſons of Nu, 


Be valiant, and maintain your victory.  [Excant, 


Ammon, Jonadab, J ethray and Ammon's Page. 


Jonadab. 

What means my lord, the king's beloved ſon, 
That wears upon his right triumphant arm, 
The power of 1/-ael for a royal favour, 
That holds upon the tables of his hands 
Banquets of honour, and all thought's content, 
To ſuffer pale and griſly abſtinence _ 
To fit and feed upon his fainting cheeks, 
And ſuck: away the nN that cheers his n 


Ammon. 5 a N — 


Ah, Tmadab, it is my ſiſter's looks, 


On whoſe ſweet beauty I beſtow my. blood, 


That makes me look ſo amouroully lean ; 

Her beauty having ſeiz'd upon my heart, 

So merrily conſecrate to her content, | 

Sets now ſuch guard about his vital blood, | 
And views the paſſage with ſuch piercing eyes, 
That none can ſcape to cheer. my pining cheeks, 


But all } is thought too little for her love. 


. Fonadab. 
Then from her heart thy looks mall be releaved, 


And thou ſhalt: j joy her as Fob foul nn 


5 3 
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| Ammon. | 

How can it it my ſweet friend nnn. 
Since Thamar is a virgin and my ſiſter? 
| Fonadab. 

Thus it ſhall be: lie down upon thy bed, 
Feigning thee fever-ſick, and ill at eaſe; | 
And, when the king ſhall come to viſit thee, 
Deſire thy ſiſter Thamar may be ſent 
To dreſs ſome dainties for thy malady: 

Then when thou haſt her folely with thyſelf, 
Enforce ſome favour to thy manly love. — 
dee, where ſhe comes; entreat. her i in with thee. 


\_ Enter Thamar. 


Thamar. 

What aileth ia with ſuch ſickly hawks, 
To daunt the favour of his lovely face? 

| Ammon. - 

Sweet Thamar, ſick, and wiſh ſome ene cates, 
Dreſs'd with the cunning of thy dainty hands, 

Thamar. 

That hath the king commanded at my hands; | 
Then, come, and reſt thee, while I make thee ready 
Some dainties, eaſeful to thy craſed ſoul, 

Ammon. 

J go, ſweet . caſed with thy ſight. 

Exeunt, Refi _—_— 
e 

Why mould a prince, whoſe power may mand, 

Obey the rebel paſſions of his love, 

When they contend but *gainfſt his conſcience, 

And may be govern'd, or ſuppreſs'd, by will? 

Now, Ammon, looſe thoſe loving knots of blood, 

That ſoak'd the courage from thy kingly heart, 

And give it paſſage to thy wither'd cheeks. 

Now, Thamar, ripen'd are the holy fruits 

* on Plants of thy virginity ; a 
Nen : Ar. 


— 
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And rotten is thy name in tjrael : 
Poor Thamar, little did thy lovely hands 


Foretel an action of ſuch violence, 

As to contend with Ammon luſty arms, 
Sinew'd with vigour of his kindleſs love: 
Fair Thamar, now diſhonour hunts thy foot, 
And follows thee through ev'ry covert ſhade, 
Diſcovering thy ſhame and nakedneſs, 

Even from the valleys of Jeboſaphat 

Up to the lofty mounts of Lebanon ; 

Where cedars, ſtir'd with anger of the winds, | 
Sounding in ſtorms the tale of thy diſgrace, 
Tremble with fury, and with murmur ſhake 
Earth with their feet, and with their heads the heavens, 


| Beating the clouds into their ſwifteſt rack, 


To bear this wonder round about the world. [ Exit. 


Ammon thruſting out Thamar. 


Ammon. 
Hence from: my bed, whoſe fight offends my ſoul, 
As doth the parbreak of diſgorged bears. 
 » YT hamar. 
Unkind, unprincely, and unmanly Ammon, 
To force, and then refuſe thy ſiſter's love; 
Adding unto the fright of thy offence 
The baneful torment of my publiſh'd ſhame! - 
O, do not this diſhonour to thy love, 
Nor clog thy ſoul with ſuch increaſing ſin; 
This ſecond evil far exceeds the firſt. 
| Ammon. 
Fethray, come, thruſt this woman we my ſight, 
And bolt the door upon her if ſhe ſtrive. 
Jetbray. 
Go, madam, go, away, you muſt be gone; 


My lord hath one wath you : * pray, depart. 
| 1 n Ber out. 


7, Lamar. 


i 
* 
bp 
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Thamar. 

Whither, alas! ah, whither ſhall I ay 
With folded arms, and.all-amazed ſoul, 
Caſt as was Eva from that glorious ſoil; _ 
(Where all delights fat bating wing'd with thoughts, | 
Ready to neſtle in her naked breaſts) 
To bare and barren vales with floods made waſte, 
To deſert woods, and hills with light'ning ſcorch'd, 
With death, with ſhame, with hell, with horrour ſit 1 
There will I wander from my father's face, 
There A4/alon, my, brother Ab/alon, 
Sweet Alſalon ſhall hear his ſiſter mourn, 
There will I live with my windy ſighs, 
Night ravens and owls to rend my bloody ſide, 
Which with a ruſty weapon I will wound, 
And make them paſſage to my panting heart. 
Why talk'ſt thou, en and leav'ſt the deed undone? 


dene Abſalon. 


Rend hair, and garments, as thy heart 1s rent 
With inward fury of a thouſand griefs, 
And ſcatter them by theſe unhallow'd e : 
To figure Ammor's reſting cruelty, = A 
: And tragick ſpoil of Thamar chaſtity. - 
Abſalon. 15 
What cauſeth Thamar to exclaim ſo much? | = £4 
Thamar. = 
The cauſe that Thamar ſhameth to diſcloſe, 
..  Abſalon. 
Say, I thy brother will revenge that cauſe, 
Thamar. 
Ae our father's ſon, hath forced me, 
And thruſt me from him as the ſcorn of . 
Alſalon. 
Hath un forced thee ? by David's hand, 
And by the covenant God hath made with him, 
aur ſhall bear his violence to hell ; 


* % 
5 ws as ta 


Traitor 
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Traitor to heav'n, traitor to David's throne, 

Traitor to Ab/alon and 1frael. | 

This fact hath Jacob's ruler ſeen from heaven, 

And through a cloud of ſmoke, and tower of fire, 

(As he rides vaunting him upon the greens) : 

Shall tear his chariot wheels with violent winds, 

And throw his body in the bloody ſea; 

At him the thunder ſhall Aicher his bolt; 

And his fair ſpouſe, with bright and fiery wings, 

Sit ever burning on his hateful bones: 

Myſelf, as ſwift as thunder, or his ſpouſe, 

Wil hunt occaſion with a ſecret hate, 

To work falſe Ammon an ungracious end.— tra. 

Go in, my ſiſter; reſt thee in my houſe; | 2 

And God, in Ane ſhall take this ſname from tee. 

i Thamar. 

Nor God, nor time, will do that good for me. 
[Exit Thamar. Reftat Abſalon. 


Enter David, with his train. 


E 51% Deo. S005 mas 1 
My Alſalon, what mab'ſt thou bebe ot | : 
And bear ſuch diſcontentment in thy brows? ? 
Adbſalon. 
Great b hath Alſalun to be diſpleas'd, 
And in his heart to ſhroud the wounds of wrath. 
David. 

Gainſt whom ſhould AZ/alen be thus LIES d? 
- *Gainfl wicked Ammon thy urigracious ſon, z br A 
My brother. and fair Thamar's by the king 
My ſtep-brother, by mother, and by kind . he 
He hath diſhonour'd David's holineſs, 43 12; Pa. 
And fix'd a blot of lightneſs on his throne, | vo 
Forcing my ſiſter Thamar when he feign'd - 
A ſickneſs, ſprung from 8 of heinous luſt. 


Davis. 
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David. | 
Hath Ammon brought this evil on my houſe, 
And ſuffer'd fin to {mite his father's bones? 
Smite, David, deadlier than the voice of heaven, 
And let hate's fire be kindled in thy heart ; 
Frame in the arches of thy angry brows, 
Making thy forehead, like a comet, ſhine, 
To force falſe Ammon tremble at thy looks. 
Sin with his ſev'nfold crown, and purple robe, 
Begins his triumphs in my guilty throne ; 
There fits he watching with his hundred eyes 
Our idle minutes, and our wanton thoughts ; 
And with his baits, made of our frail defires, 
Gives us the hook that hales our ſouls to hell: 
But with the ſpirit of my kingdom's God 
TIl thruſt the flattering tyrant from his 3 
And ſcourge his bondflaves from my hallow'd court 
With rods of iron, and thorns of ſharpen'd ſteel. 
Then, Alſalun, revenge not thou this fin; 
Leave it to me, and I will chaſten him. 
8255 Aſalun. 12 5 : 
I am content; then, grant, my lord the king, 
Himſelf with all his other lords would come 
Up to my * on the plain of Hazor. 
 David.. 
Nay, my Fay ſon, myſelf, with all my lords, 


Will bring thee too much charge; yet ſome ſhall 8. 


Abſalum. 

But let my lord the king himſelf take pains; | 
The time of year is pleaſant for your grace, 
And gladſome ſummer in her ſhady robes, - 
Crowned with roſes and with planted flowers, 
With all her nymphs ſhall entertain my lord, 

That from the thicket of my verdant groves, 

Will ſprinkle honey dews about his breaſt, 
And caſt ſweet balm upon his kingly head: 
Then grant thy ſervant's boon, and 89, my jou 


TREE : David. 


th. 3 > »> 
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41 David. n 
Let it content my ſweet ſon Abſalon, | 
That I may ſtay, and take my other lords. 
Alan. 
But ſhall, thy beſt beloved Ammon So? . LL 
David. Eg Ie bas 
What needeth it, that Ammon go with Oe 
Adbſalon. SE 
Yet do thy ſon and ſervant ſo much grace. 
| David. 
Ammon mall go, and all my other lords, 
Becauſe 1 n give wer to ue 0 


Eur Ci, 127 Urias, 5 others 1% (IIS 
Cuſay. 6164310, 
Pleaſeth my lord the king, his Gini dual 10112 
Hath ny Urias from the Syrian wars. 
Dal... 1 va 
Welcddis: Baan Aves the Syrian wars, | 1 4000 10% 
Welcome to David as his dere lord. 5 45t 2: 1% 
Hi roms: ot uti : AA 
Thanks be to Th abs God, and Davids grace, 9178 4091 
Urias finds ſuch greeting —— the gy 


No other greeting ſhall Urias find 

As long as David ſways th' elected ſeat, 

And conſecrated throne of ram. 
Tell me, Urias,. of my fervant aas + -/ 27 
Fights he with truth the battles of our God, a7 a 40 
And for the honour of the Lord's anointed -? ant nol N 
: Urias. M3 It = 
Thy ſervant Joa fights the dae wars 

With truth, with honour, and with high _—_— ; 21 
And gainſt. the wicked king of Ammor's ſons 
Hath by the finger of our ſovereign's God, 8 Io 
Beſieg d the city: Rabath,” and atchiev- 00> ok 
The N of waters, where the conduits 5 0438s 241 
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And all the Ammonites delightſome ſprings: 
Therefore he wiſheth David's mightineſe 
Should number out the hoſt of Ml. 
And come in perſon to the city Rabatb, 
That ſo her conqueſts may be made the king's, | 
ng; Toab hight « as his inferiqur. 
e i eee 
This hath not God, and Joab's 0 done, 
Without Urias ee Tan fuse se a 
Who, ſince his true converſion wow a Hetbite, 
| To an adopted ſon of HMael, en . 
Hath fought like one whoſe arms were lift by "Parc 
And whoſe bright ſword was edg'd with races wrath ; 
Go therefore home, Urias, take thy reſt ; "TR 
Viſit thy wife, and h6uſehold, with the joys © 
A viRtor and a favourite of the king's 
Should exerciſe with honour after arms. | 
21Gb 555 2 It 2 
Thy ſervant's 3 are yet not half "P eraz d, 
Nor conſtitute on ſueh a ſickhj mould. 
That for ſo little ſervice he ſhould faint. 
And ſeek, as cowards, refuge of his home : : 
Nor are his thoughts ſo ſenſually ſtir d, | 
To ftay the arms with which! — n be 
And fill their circle with his conquer d foes, 
For wanton boſom of a; u h wife,” 2 


+ 


| $14 437 % #5 avt A 801 

Urias hath a beet on ſober wife, dr 6918193: 0D 

Yet young, and fram d of tempting; fleſh and "ey N 
Then, when che king hath ſummon'd thee from mt, 

If chou unkindly ſhouldſt refrain her bed, 1 . 
Sin might be lay'd upon Urias foul, ; 

If Bethjabe by frailty hurt her e i 


ft: aft 5 
9414 


tare tl © 

Then go, Uriat, ſolace in her love; E An | 
Whom God hath: knit to — to loſe, nisg 25. : 
J 


The king is much too tender a >) Dili” boo its 
The ark, and Hrael, and Jadab, dwell * 10 314495 11 
1 Nn 1 L 
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In palaces, and rich pavilions, | 
But Joab, and his brother in the fields, 
Suffering the wrath of winter and the fon: : 
And ſhall Urias (of more ſhame than they) 
Banquet and loiter in the work of heaven? 
As ſure as thy foul doth live, my lord, 
Mine ears ſhall never lean to ſuch delight, 
When holy labour calls me forth to fight. 
David. | 
Then, be it with Uria“ manly heart 3 38 i A 
As beſt his fame may ſhine in ael. | 1 
Urias. TEEN | 
Thus ſhall Uria? heart be beſt content, 
Till thou diſmiſs me back to Foa#'s bands; 
This ground before the king my maſter's doors, | 
[He lie. _ 
Shall be my couch, and this unwearied arm, 
The proper pillar of a ſoldier's head ; 
For never will I lodge within my houſe, 
Till Foab triumph i in my ſecret vows. 
Dee 
Then fetch ſome flagons of our pureſt wine, 
That we may welcome home our hardy friend 
With full carouſes to his fortunes paſt, 
And to the honours of his future arms ; 
Then will J ſend him back to Rabar# ſiege, 
And follow with the ſtrength of Iſruel. 


Enter one with the flagons of wine. 
Ariſe, Urias z come, and pledge the king, 
f Urias. 


Tf David think me worthy ſuch a - [Be 2 
Iwill be bold, and pledge my my. lord the king. 


A8ſalon, and Cuſay, both . Fl drink 
To good Urias, and his n | 


4 ; You. II. =Þ - | 7 Adjalen. 
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We will my lord, to 42 Uriet b. | 
it 5: Dari :- | * 
I will begin, Vrias, 0 thyſelf, W b 
And all the treaſure of che Ammoniten, 
Which here I promiſe to impart to thee, 
And bind that promiſe with a fulf carouſe. 
Nia. 
What ſeemeth pleaſant in my\ſoy* reign” 's eyes, 
That ſhall Urias do till he be dead. | | 
Da 
Fill him the cup; follow, ye lords, that love 
Your ſovercigh's and, and do as he hath done. 
; Abjaton. | 
Ill may he theivs, or live iti Mael, 
That loves not David, or denies his charge. — 
Urias, here is to Abi/a?+ health, | 
Lord Joab's brother, and gg loving friend. 
rias. 
I pledge lord Abſabs, and — health. He drinſs. 


Here now,; Via, to the health of Foab, . 
And to the pleafant journey we ſhall have, 
When we return to — Rabath' ſtege. 
a PAS. © 
| Caſay, I pledge thee all with all my heart. 
Give me ſome drink, ye ſervant⸗ of the king 3 
Give me my drink, [He drinks. 


David. 
Well done, my good Urias ; drink Ar 811, 
That in thy fulneſs ear” may rejoice, | 
Utias. 


I will, my lord.” 5 
Aba, 


Now, lord 8 one carduſe to me. 
3 2 122 9 : [iJ 4 168 of 4\\ : 
mo, ir, I] drink ts MENT © 550 03 - 
Your father is a better man than you, : 
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David, 
Do ſo, Urzas ; [ will pledge thee ſtraight, 
as. 
I will, indeed, my lord, and fovereign; 
TI once in my days be fo bold. 


Z David. 
Fill him his laſs. | 
ih Urias, | 
Fill me my glaſs.  _ RE [He gives him the glaſs. 
1d. 
Quickly, I ſay, Urias ; quickly, I ſay. z 
r 
| Here, my lord, by your favour now I drink to you, 
| David. 


1 pledge thee, good Urias, preſently, [ He drinks. 
Abjalon.. 


Here then, Urias, once again for me, 
And to the health of David's children, 


| dis 
hs. David's children? 
Ay, David's children ; wilt thou pledge me, man 2 


Urias. 


| Abſalon. 
Pledge me, I fay, or elſe thou loy | us not. 
 Urias. 


What, do you talk? do you talk? | 
III no more, PII le down Yeoh 33 l 
whe T4 i 
Rather, Urtas, go thou home a leep. Laps | a 

„ 5 
O, ho, fir; would you make me break 7 ſentence ? 


| He lies down. 
Home, ſir! no, indeed, fir: Pll ſleep upon mine arm, 


oo : Like a ſoldier, deep like a man a long as Tire in Baul. 
1 k 2 | David. 


cal : 2 9 e * 3 NE 883 eee 8 5 a 
e * W 5 F u. < 9 Is 5 E | ery . 
RAA R F R . 8 8 55 3 SEAS 5 2 ee % Wet 2 k = 
R 55 . eee eee oO I ge I ST nr SE TE Che - 3 0 0 
. „ 8 . // Ti OC BS EN IE 8 9 ; a 
„FCC * ; CN Oy DONE 5 8 ; 


Pledge me, manf 
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David. 
If nought will ſerve to fave his wife's Tenown, | 
ll ſend him with a letter unto Joa | 
To put him in the forefront of the wars, 
That ſo my purpoſes may take effect. — 


Help him in, firs, 4 [Exit Dar. and abr 
Cuſay. | 
Come, riſe, Urias; get thee in and deep. 
Das. 
1 will not go home, fir; that's flat. 
r Cs. 
Then come, and reſt thee. upon Davis bed. 
Urias. VA ie! Fi 
On, dere, my lords; ; On, afore. SEE na, 
0 H o R U 8. 


O proud revolt of a preſumptuous man, 

Laying his bridle in the neck of ſin, 
Ready to bear him paſt his grave to hell. 
Like as the fatal raven, that in his voice 
Carries the dreadful ſummons of our deaths, 

Flies by the fair Arabian ſpiceries, 
Her pleaſant gardens, and delightſome parks, 
Seeming to curſe them with his hoarſe exclaims, 
And yet doth ſtoop with hungry violence 

Upon a piece of hateful carrion: " ng 
So wretched man, diſpleas'd with thoſe aclights . 
Would yield a quick'ning ſavour tq his ſoul. 
Purſues with eager and unſtanched thirſt 
The greedy longings of his loathſome fleſh, - 
If holy David ſo ſhook kands with fin, Bs 

What ſhall our baſer ſpirits glory in? 
This kingly giving luſt her rein 
Purſues the ſequel with-a greater ill. 

Urjas in the forefront of the wa 
Is murder'd by the hateful x FR 
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And David joys his too dear Berhſabe. | 
Suppoſe this paſt, and that the child is born, 
Whoſe death the prophet ſolemnly doth mourn. 


Emer Bethſabe, with Ber — 


e * * Betb/abe. © 

Mourn, Beth/abe, bewail thy fooliſhneſs, 
Thy fin, thy ſhame, the ſorrow of thy ſoul: 
Sin, ſhame, and ſorrow ſwarm about thy ſoul ; 
And in the gates, and entrance of thy heart, 
Sadneſs, with wreathed arms, hangs her complaint, 
No comfort from the ten-ſtring'd inſtrument, 
The tinckling cymbal, or the ivory lute ; 
Nor doth the ſound of David's kingly harp, 
Make glad the broken heart of Beth/abe : 
Jeruſalem is fill'd with thy complaint, 
And in the ftreets of Sion ſits thy grief. 
The babe is ſick, ſick to the death, I fear, 
The fruit that ſprung from thee to David's houſe : - 
Nor may the pot of honey and of oil, 
Glad David, or his handmaid's countenance. 
Urias, — wo is me to think hereon ! | 
For who is it among the ſons of men, 
That faith not to my ſou}; the king hath ſin'd ; 
David hath done amiſs, and Bethjabe | 
Lay'd ſnares of death unto Urias life ? = 
My ſweet Urias, falln i into the pit | 
Art thou, and gone ev'n to the gates of hel! 
For Bethjabe, that wouldſt not ſhroud her ſhame. 
O, what is it to ferve the luſt of kings! 1 
How lion-like thy rage, when we reſiſt ! 
But, Bethſabe, in humbleneſs attend | 
The grace that God will to his handmaid ſend. Exit. 


k 3 : David 


3 - 4 — 
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David in his gown wing Jad. 
' To um Nathan. 


David. | 
The babe is fick, and fad is David's henrt, 


Io ſee the guiltleſs bear the guilty's pain. 


David, hang up thy harp; hang down — head 


And daſh thy ivory late againſt the ſtones 
The dew, P 
Rains not on Sioz's tops, and lofty towers; 


And Devi thoughts are ſpent in penſivencſ TRY 


The Plains of Gath and Aſcalon rejoice, 
The babe is lick, ſweet babe, that Beth/abe 


With woman's pain brought forth ee 


| Exter Nathan, 
But what ſaith Nathan to his lord the king? 


Nathan. 
Thus Nathan faith unto his lord the kings. 


There were two men both dwellers in one town, | 


The one was mighty, and exceeding rich 
In oxen, ſheep, and cattle of the field; 
The other poor, having nor ox, nor calf, 
Nor other cattle, fave one little lamb, 


Which he had bought and nouriſh'd by the hand 4 


And it grew up, and fed with him and his, 
And eat and drank, as he and his were wont, 
And in his boſom flept, and was io live 

As was his daughter or his deareſt child. 
There came a itranger to this wealthy man; 
And he refus'd, and fpar'd to take his own, - 
Or of this ſtore to dreſs or make him meat, 


But took the poor man's ſheep, partly, poor man's Rore, 


And dreſgd it for this ſtranger in his houſe. 


; What, tell me, ſhall be done to him for this ? 


David. 


Ye) — PR ca w4qi fac. 


7) Wt ay 
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Datud. 
Now as the lord doth live, chis LES? : p ; 
Is judg'd, and ſhall become the child f deaths - 101 
Fourfold to the poor man ſhall he naftere, H n bak 
That without mercy wok his lamb aw. 
. Natbaz; : 
Thou art the mans and thou haf. judg N Ale. 
David, thus ſaith the Lord thy God by me: 
I thee anointed king in 1frae!, . 


And ſav'd thee from the tyranny, of eech 


Thy maſter's houſe I gave thee to poſſeſs; 
His wives into thy boſom did I give, + 11 0 
And Jada, and Jeraſalum withal; | 152 
And might, thou Knew t, af his bad) peep $00 inal, 74 


Have given thee more:; 


Wherefore then haſt, — ſo for Alla, ron bY 
And haſt done evil, panini pr gh 8 42 
Urias thou haſt killed With the ſwerdd | 
Yea, with the ſword of che uncircumeiſed 

Thou haſt him flain: wherefore, from this — nd 
The ſword ſhall never go from thee and thine ; 

For thou haſt ta'en. this Hethize's wife to thee.; 
Wherefore behold, I will; faith Jacob God, 

In thine own houſe ſtir evil-up to thee; 

Yea, I before thy face, will take:thy wives, | 

And give them to thy neighbour to poſſeſs: 


This ſhall be done to David in the day, ud; ST 
That J1/rael openly: may fee thy ſhame, ec ei 

David. g 0 K 104 2? 

Nathan, 1 have.ageinC the: lard I have l 24 


Sinned ; o, ſinned grievouſly: and, lo! id 3x4? 
From heave? s throne doth David throw himſelf, | 
And groan and grovel $0. the: Hates 1 x 


Diffs 4 _ 
Waben 


David, ſand. up; ; thus Gith: the: [Lord thy: me. 81K 
David the king ſhall live, for he hath ſeen 
The true repentant farraw of thy heart: * | 

ut, 


| ths. 
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But, for thou haſt in this miſdeed of thine . 
Stir'd up the enemies of ae! 

To triumph, and blaſpheme the God of hoſts, 
And ſay, He ſet a wicked man to reign 

Over his loved people and his tribes; 
The child ſhall ſurely die, that erſt was born, 
His n nee his ingly father's ſcorn. 


Fair Nathan, 
David. 


How juſt is Faced; God in all his works ! 
But muſt it die, that David loveth fo? 
O, that the mighty one of ral, 
Nill change his doom, and ſays the babe _ die. 
Mourn, Hfrael, and weep in Sion gates; 
Wither, ye cedar trees of Lebanon; 
Ve ſprouting almonds with your flow'ring dips; SY 
Dreop, drown, and drench in Hebron fearful Seda 
The babe muſt die that was to David born, 5 
His mother's Wn, * tingly pe wo ſcorn. 


ad [Dayid fer dh. 


2 caly to David * bis train. | 


| TE 1 Seroxs. 4 
What tidings bringerh Cuſay to the king? 
Cufay. 
To thee, the ſervant of king David's court, 
This bringeth Caſay, as the prophet ſpake : 
The Lord hath ſurely ftricken to the death 
The child new: born by that L/ i wiſe, 
'That by the _ of Amman erſt was on 
Cuſay, be ain; the king is vexed fore: „ Gt 
How: ſhall he ſpeed that brings theſe tidings firſt, 
When, while the child was yet alive, we ſpake, 
And David's heart would not be comforted 7 
David. 
vo, Davids heart will not be comforted} 


Www. > wu > I >0 


What 


W „ ht 


8 


Give laud to him that loveth ral, done 


What murmur ye, the ſervants of the king? 
What tidings telleth Caſay to the king ? — ' © 1 
Say, Cuſay, lives the child, 8 is he dead 00 3 307 $7 3 


The child is dead, that of Driad wife n ne e 
David begat. __ SIIEDGIII BA 
David. 


Urias wife, fay'ſt thou? 
The child is dead, then ceaſeth David's . 
Fetch me to eat, and give me wine to drink; 
Water to waſh, and oil to clear my looks; 


Bring down your ſhalms, your cymbals, and your ripen 


Let David's harp and Jute, his hand and pg. DUTIES 
And ſing his praiſe, that ſhendeth David's fame! 
That put away his fin from out his ſight, © 
And ſent his ſhame into the ſtreets of Gath, — 

Bring ye to me the mother of the babe, : 

That I may wipe the tears from off her face, 

And give her comfort with this hand of mine, 
And deck fair Beth/abe with ornaments, 455. 28 
That ſhe may bear to me another ſon, © © 
That may be loved of the Lord of hoſt; 

For where he is, of force muſt David 80 

But never he come where David is. 


«= 
- 


7 bey tring in water, wine, and gil, 
muſict, and a banquet. © 
Fair Berhſabe, fit thou, and ſigh no more; 


And ſing and play, you ſervants of the = if 
Now fleepeth David's ſorrow with the dead, 
And Bethſabe liveth to Ifrael, 


They uſe all folemaities together and * &e. 


David. 
Now arms, and warlike engins for aſſault, 


Prepare at Once, ye men of Lrath, Ye 
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Ye | 


Accurſed is che maſt 
Diſhonour of the houſe. ef 1/-ae/, 
His fiſterꝭs ſlander, and his mother's H_ 


Therefore doth, Abſalon conſpire with you, 


en of Judab and Jeruſalem + 
That Rabba may be taken by. the l 
Leſt it be called after Joe's t 
Nor David's glory ſhine in Sies? ſtreets; 


To Rabba marcheth Dacid, and his men, 
To chaſtiſe Ammon and the wicked ones. 


CRETE. 


bens bs bus” 1. 0: 


Set up your ir. whales, and give them wellto eat. 


Aud let us meet our brothors at the. faſt; ( 1797 
maſter of this feaſt, "pd 


Shame be his ſhare. that conld ſuch fl contrive, 
To raviſh Thamar; and, without a pauſe, 75 
To drive her ſhamefully from ont his houſe: 
But, may his wickedneſs find juſt reward! 


That Ammon die what time he ſits to eat; 

For in the holy temple have I worn 

Wreak of his villany in Themar's: rape. 
And here he comes; Nef in sed. al - | 
Whoſe death is deeply graved in my heart. 


Enter Ammon, with Adonia and Jonadab, 
0 Abſalon and bis * 


Ammon. 


Our 2 far from ee Does TY 


And Ammon to you all his.-brethren 


SGiveth ſuch welcome as our fathers erſt 


Were wont in Jadab and Jeruſalem: — 
But, ſpecially, lord A44/alon, to thee, 
The honour-of-thy houſe and Progeny 3 


. 


Enter Abſalon, with two or bes. og 


Bk 


AY 2 


888 


Sit 


Of Ammon” death, * "_ of Abſalon. 
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Sit down, and dine with me, king David's ſon, 
Thou fair young man, whofe hairs ſhine in mine eye, 
Like golden wires of David's Ivory lute. 


Ammon, where be thy N and thy men, | 
That we may pour in plenty of thy wines 
And eat thy goats milk, and role with hee? AS 


Here cometh Anmeats — and K* men _ 


| Atjalon, fit and ri n. Me. 5 3 


Cw * * "4 6? 2 . 4 


Here enter a company of bie. 8 
| and dunce ae abs Tres, 


' Drink, Aifulan, in W of Zaun; b tar KAN 
Welcome to Ammon's helds fron David's count. 5 | 


Die with thy anioght; periſh, ond, die aceunsd 
Diſhonour to the honour of us all; 


Die for the villany to Thamar ane, = .5:.M 


Unworthy thou to be king Danid's Jon. 26 b le abt 
Janedabs: cr: 1) 1s 1495) 2 

O, what hack Ab ſalon for Thomar 2 
Murder d his brother, great king's David's font. 
| Adonia. 

Run, Jonadab, away, and make it known, 
What cruelty this 44ſalen hath ſhown.— 
Ammon, thy brother Adonia ſhall 


Bury thy body among the dead men's bones; 


And we will make ae to Jrael 


[Enceunt 6 omnes. 


- 
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Enter David 2b joab, Abifai, Colay, with 8 | 


- The city of the kingdom, this is i 


F ight ye this day for Sreat Ferujal 
Paz. 
And ſee, where Hannox ſhows him on the dan; „ 


and enſign againſt Rabba. 


David. 
This is the town of the Aird 


Lale 
Rabùa, where wicked Hannon fitterk: 1 kings 
Deſpoil this king, this Hanno of his crown 2 
Unpeople Rabba, and the ſtreets thereof; 
For in their blood, and flaughter of the daun, 


Lieth the honour of king David's line. — 


Joab, — 4biſai, — and the reſt of * 


55 +4 


Why then do we forbear to'give Mult, | 


That Iſrael may, as it is promiſed, 


Subdue the daughters of the Gentiles 5552 
All this muſt be perform'd by David's hand. 
David. ' ' © 

Hark to me, Hannon, and cmbiaber well; 
As ſure as he doth live that kept my hoſt, - | 
What time our young men by the pool of Gibeer, 
Went forth againſt the ſtrength of f, 
And twelve to twelve did with their weapons play, 
So ſure art thou, and thy men of war, 
To feel the ſword: of Jſrael this day; 


| Becauſe thou haſt defied Jacob God, | 


And ſuffer'd Rabba with the Philifines 


Jo rail upon the tribe of Benjamin. 


Ham. | 
Hark, man: as ſure as Sas thy antes fan, 


And gor'd his ſides upon the mountain tops 


And Jonathan, Abinadab, and Melchiſua, 
Water'd the dales and deeps of Aſcalon 
With bloody ftreams, that from Gilloa ran 
In channels through the wilderneſs of Ziph. 
What time the ſword of the uncircumciſed 


—T > O >» 
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Was drunken with the blood of al; 
So ſure ſhall David periſh with his men, 1 
Under the walls of Rabba, Hanzon's enn. 


Jab. 

Hannon, the God of 1/rael hath Sas, 
David the king ſhall wear that crown of thine, rota? 
That weighs a talent of the ſineſt gold, {KP 
And triumph in the ſpoil of Hannox's town, 36k! 
When J/ae/ ſhall hale thy people hence, Cal 
And turn them to the tile-kiln, man and child, 
And put them under harrows made of iron, 
And hew their bones with axes, and their limbs 
With iron ſwords divide and tear in twain. 
Hannon, this ſhall be done to thee and e 
Becauſe thou haſt defied racl.— 8 
To arms, to arms, that Ra“ feel revenge, 
And Hannon's town become king David's ſpoil. 

prior xa, e exeunt omnes. 


Then the trumpets 2 | David with Hannon" $ crown, . 


Now clattering arms, and wrathful ſtorms of war. 
Have thunder'd over Rabba raſed towers ; / 
The wreakful ire of great Johova's arm, 

That for his people made the gates to rend, 
And cloth'd the Cherubins in fiery coats, 201 
To fight againſt the wicked Hannon town, vic 384 D 
Pay thanks, ye men of Juda, to a ns. | | 
The God of Sion and Jeruſal·eemgmd oo! 
That hath exalted 1frae/ to this, 
And crowned David with Wow diadem. 

6. 

Beauteous * brighe:i is he among the tribes ; 

As when the ſan attir'd in gliſt'ring robe, 1 

Comes dancing from his oriental gate. bu 

And bridegroom-like hurls through the gloomy 8 air 

His radiant W_ ſuch Goch king David how,"  - 
| Crown'd 
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Why fitteth David crown'd with Ras nile N 9 1 


n bv AND "BET HOABE; 


Crown'd with the honour of his enemies town, _ 

Shining in riches. like the firmament, 

The ſtarry vault that overhangs: the earth: 

So looketh David king of . | | 
Foab, why aal net David invent His throwe, = 

Whom heav'n hath: beautified with Harms crown? x | To 

Sound trumpets; ſhalms, and infruments' of d. 5 

To Jacobs 0d for David's I | | | 


Enter Jonadab. ad e ee ah An 
Why doth ihe King! of Tjrael rejoice? | * > An 


Behold, there hath great heavineſs befall'n 

In Ammon s fields by 4b/alon's miſdeed! 

And A4nmor's ſhearcrs, and their feaſt of mirth 

Abſalon hath overturned with his ſword; 

Nor liveth any of king Devid's ſons _ 

To bring this bitter tidings to the king. 
David. 


Ay me, how ſoon are David's triumphs « daſt'd! 
How ſuddenly declineth David's pride! 
As doth the daylight ſettle in the weſt,” 
So dim is David's glory, and his gite. 
Die, David; for to thee is left no ſeed / 
That may revive ay name in <a} 283 Litts? 
In yes is left of David ſeed. 1 nat 10 oO 50 | 


3 - , ＋ F , 12 0 
* % 4 by «> A — ſy 9 4 it : S 5 


Enter 1 wah * =_ 


Comfort your lord, you ſervants of the king, == 
Behold, thy ſons return in mourning weeds, de . 
And only Ammon aun hath preg (USL nab 273% - 
4 David. OO 25 ; $3 4 18 
| Welconae, inp ſons; dearer to ne — x: CH 
: "Phan 


"> GY > f 


Than is this golden crown, or Haznoz”s ſpoil : 
O tell me then, tell me my fons, I „ 
How cometh it te paſs, that 4b/aloy 


Hath lain his brother 4 with the word: 7 . 


Adonia. 
Thy ſons, o king, went up to Ammon. 444, 
To feaſt: with him, and eat his bread and ofs 6 
And Ab/alon upon his mule doth come, 
And to his men he faith, when A4mmor?'s heart 
Is merry and ſecure, then ſtrike him dead, 
Becauſe he forced Thamar ſhamefully, - 
And hated her, and threw her forth his doors: 
And this did he; and they with him confpire, 
And kill thy ſon in wreak'of Thamar's W 

David. 

How long ſhall Judab and Feruſalem 
Complain, and water Sion with their tears? 
How long ſhall Jrael lament in vain, 

And not a man among the mighty ones 
Will hear the ſorrows of king David's heart: ? 
Ammon, thy life was pleaſing to- thy lord, - | 
As to mine ears the muſick of my lute, 

Or ſongs that David tunerh to his harp; © 
And Ab/alon hath ta en from me away  - 

The pany of my ſad diſtreſſed ſoul. 


DAVID! AND BETHSABE! % 


AE. omnes. r David. 


Enter wide of Thecoa. 


Milo. 
God ſave king David, king of Iſrael, 
And bleſs the gates of Sien for his ſake! | 
David. 


Woman, why mourneft thou ? riſe from the a 2 0 


Tell me what ſorrow hatk befall'n thy ſoul. 
ue. 
Thy ſervant's ſoul, o king; is troubled fore, ' 


And grievous is the -anguifh of her heart: 
And from Thecea doth thy kandmaid come; 


r 
1 Rn — 
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Tell me, and far, thou woman of e 

What aileth thee, or what is come to hal. 
» x ty Nido. 15 

Thy ſervant is a widow i in 7 bers: 
Two ſons thy handmaid had; and they, my lord, 
Fought in the field, where no man went betwixt, 
And ſo the one did ſmite, and ſlay the other.. 
And lo, behold, the kindred doth ariſe, 
And ery on him that ſmote his brother, | 
That he therefore may be the child of death ; 
For we will follow and deſtroy the heir. 
So will they quench that ſparkle that is lefr, 1 
And leave nor name, nor iſſue on the earth 
To me or to thy handmaid's hutband dead. 


David. | * 


Woman, return; go home unto thy houſe : . 

I will take order that thy ſon be ſafe. 

If any man ſay otherwiſe than well, 

Bring him to me, and I ſhall chaſtiſe him: 

For, as the lord doth live, ſhall not a hair 

Shed from thy ſon, or fall upon the earth. 

Woman, to God alone belongs revenge; _ 

Shall then the kindred flay him for his fin? 

Widow. _ 
Well hath king David to his handmaid ſpokes 
But wherefore then haſt thou determined 
So hard a part againſt the righteous tribes, 
To follow pur purſue the baniſhed; , 

When as to God alone belongs revenge? of 

Aſſuredly thou ſay'ſt againſt thyſelf; 

Therefore, call home again the baniſhed ; 

Call home the baniſhed that he may = 

And raiſe to then ſome 9 in ral. 

David... | 

Thou woman of 7 Becoa, anſwer fr aan) if 

Anſwer me one thing I ſhall atk of thee: bes 

| Io nok the and tf, Jogd pn: this work? df el 
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Tell me, is not his beer! in this fact? 


| Widow. 
It is, my lord ; his hand is in this work : 
Aſſure thee, Jab, captain of thy hoſt, 
Hath put theſe words into thy handmaid's mouth; 
And thou art as an angel from on high, 
To underſtand the meaning of my heart: 
Lo, where he cometh to his lord the king. 


Enter Joab. 


David. 
Say, Joab, didſt hou ſend this woman in 
To put this parable for Abſalon ? 


Joab. 
Joab, my lord, 172 bid” this woman ſpeak, 
And ſhe hath ſaid 7 and thou haſt underſtood. 
David. 


I have, and am content to do the thing ; 
Go, fetch my ſon, that he may live with me. 


[Joab #neels. 
Joab. 


Now God be bleſſed for king David's life ; 
Thy ſervant Foab hath found grace with thee, 
In that thou ſpareſt 4Z/alon thy child: 

A beautiful and fair young man is he, 

In all his body is no blemiſh ſeen; | 

His hair is like the wire of David's harp, 
That twines about his bright and ivory neck : 
In 1/rael is not ſuch a goodly man; 

And here I bring him to entreat for grace. 


Enter Abſalon, ꝛvith Joab. 


David. | 
Haſt thou ſlain in 1 flelds of Hazor — 


Vo r. II. iy L Ah 
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Ah, Alſalon, my ſon! ah, my ſon Abſalon ! 
But wherefore do I vex thy ſpirit ſo? 
Live, and return from Geſur to thy houſe ; ; 
Return from Gœſur to Jeruſalem : 
What boots it to be bitter to thy ſoul ? 
Ammon is dead, and 44/abn ſurvives, 
| Abſalon. 

Father, I have offended Tjfrael ; 
J have offended David, and his houſe ; 
For Thamar's wrong hath 44/alon miſdone : 
But David's heart is free from ſharp revenge, 
And Joab hath got grace for 4b/alon, 

avid. 

Depart with me, you men of Jrael, 
You that have follow'd Rabba with the ſword ; 
And ranſack Ammon's richeſt treaſuries. — 
Live, Az/alon, my ſon, live once in peace: 
Peace be with thee, and with Jeraſalem. 
| | [Exeunt omnes. Manet Ahſ. 

Abſalon. 

David is gone, and Adſalon remains, 
Flow'ring in pleaſant ſpring-time of his youth : 
Why liveth 44/zlon, and is not honoured 
Of tribes and elders, and the mightieſt ones, 
That round about his temples he may wear 
Garlands and wreaths ſet on with reverence ; 
That every one that hath a cauſe to plead 
Might come to Ab/alon, and call for right? 
Then in the gates of Sien would I fit, 
And publiſh laws in great Jeruſalem; 
And not a man ſhould live in all the land, 
But Alſalon would do him reaſon's due; 
Therefore, I ſhall addreſs me as T may, 


To love the men, ang tribes of 1/raed. [Exit. 


Exter 
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Enter David, Ithay, Sadoc, Ahimaas, Jonathan, with 


others, David barefoot, with ſome looſe covering over 
his head, and all mourning. 


David. 

Proud luſt, the bloodieſt traitor to our ſouls, 
Whoſe greedy throat, nor earth, air, ſea, or heaven, 
Can glut or ſatisfy with any ſtore, 

Thou art the cauſe theſe torments ſuck my blood, 
Piercing with venom of thy poiſon'd eyes 

The ſtrength and marrow of my tainted bones: 
To puniſh Pharaoh, and his curſed hoſt, 

The waters ſhrunk at great Adona?'s voice, 

And ſandy bottom of the ſea appear'd, 

Of ring his ſervice at his ſervant's feet; 

And, to inflict a plague on David's fin, 

He makes his bowels traitors to his breaſt, 
Winding about his heart with mortal gripes. 

Ah, Alſalon, the wrath of heav'n inflames 

Thy ſcorched boſom with ambitious heat, 

And Satan ſets thee on a luſty tower, 

Showing thy thoughts the pride of Iſrael, 

Of choice to caſt thee on her ruthleſs ſtones, = - 


Weep with me then, ye ſons of 1/rae!, 


[He lies down, and all the reſt after bim. 
Lie down with David, and with David mourn 


Before the holy one that ſees our hearts; 
Seaſon this heavy ſoil with ſhowers of tears, 
And fill the face of ev'ry flower with dew ;. 
Weep, 1/rael, for David's ſoul diſſolves, 


- Lading the fountains of his drowned eyes, 
And pours her ſubſtance on the ſenſeleſs earth. 


SIT | Ones 
Weep, Iſrael; o, weep for David's ſoul, 
Strewing the ground with hair and garments torn, 
For tragick witneſs of your hearty woes, 
| A bimaas. | 
O, ' ould our eyes Were conduits to our x hearts, 
L 2 And 
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And that our hearts were ſeas of liquid blood, 
To pour in ſtreams upon this holy mount, 
For witneſs we would die for David's woes. 
Tonadab. . 
Then ſhould this mount of olives ſeem a plain, 
Drown'd with a ſea, that with our fighs ſhould roar, 
And in the murmur of his mounting waves, 
Report our bleeding forrows to the heavens, 
For witneſs we would die for David's woes. 
ö. | 
Earth cannot weep enough for David's woes; 


Then weep, you heavens, and all you clouds, diſſolve, 


That piteous ſtars may ſee our miſeries, 
And drop their golden tears upon the — 
For witneſs how r weep for David's woes. 
een 

Now let my ſovereign raiſe his proſtrate bones, 
And mourn not as a faithleſs man would do; 
But be aſſur'd, that Jacob's righteous God, 
That promis'd never to forfake your throne, 


Will {ill be juſt, and pure in his vows. ee We 


| David. 
Cador, hieFpricſ, preſerver of the ark, 
Whoſe ſacred virtue keeps the choſen' crown, 
I know, my God is ſpotleſs in his vows, 


And that theſe hairs ſhall greet my grave in peace ; 


But that my ſon ſhould wrong his tender'd ſoul, 

And fight againſt his father's happineſs, . 

Turns all my hopes into deſpair of him, 

And that deſpair! feeds all my veins with grief. 
n Itbay. 

Think of it, David, as à fatal plague 
Which grief preſerveth, but preventeth not; 
And turn thy drooping eyes upon the troops, 
That, of affection to thy worthineſs, +] 

Do ſwarm about the perſon of the king: 
Cheriſh their valours, and their zealous loves, 
Wich pleaſant looks, ane ſweet * 


. 
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Dania. | 
Methinks, the voice of [thay fills mine ears. 
1thay. 
Let not the voice of [thay loath thine. ears, md wet 
Whoſe heart would balm thy boſom with his tears. 
Dapid. 
But wheretare goeſt thou to the wars with us ? 
Thou art a ſtranger here in 1ſrae, pl 
And ſon to Acbis, mighty king of Gath ; 
Therefore return, and with thy father lay: 
Thou cam'ſt but yeſterday; and ſhould I now 
Let thee partake theſe troubles here with us? | 
Keep both thyſelf, and all thy ſoldiers ſafe; 
Let me abide the hazards of theſe arm, . * 
And God requite the friendſhip thou haſt mow d. 9 
Ithay. | q 
As ſure as I/rae[s God on David life, BF 7s j 
What place or peril ſhall contain the king, 1105 | 
The ſame will hay fhare in life and death. | 18 
| avid.” EE) 8 
Then, gentle Ithay, be thou Rill with: us, | 
A joy to David, and a grace to {/rael. — " 
Go, Sadoc, now, and bear the ark of God 
Into the great Jeruſalem again: 
If I find favour in his gracious eyes, | 
Then will he lay his hand upon my heart agg 
Yet once again before I viſit death; | 


— 


Giving it ſtrength, and virtue to mine eyes, ind 

To taſte the comforts, and behold the form I 
Of his fair ark, and holy tabernacle: | , 1 
But, if he fag, my wonted love is worn, 2510 By 


And I have no delight in David now, ;. Fang ola 
Here lie I armed with an humble ao ode 
T* embrace.t the pains that anger all imf af 
And kiſs the ſword my lord mall kill me * 8319 241 
Then, Sadoc, Mr Ahimaas thy ſon, . ul 
With ee ſon a e, i 491 92 ol WM 
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And in theſe fields will I repoſe myſelf, 
Till they retarn from you ſome certain news. 
Sadoc. 
Thy Auen will with joy obey the king, 
And hope to cheer his heart with happy news. 


[Ex. Sadoc, Ahim. and Jonathan. 


| It Ray. 
Now chat it be no grief unto the king, 


Let me for good inform his majeſty, 


That with unkind and graceleſs 44/alon, 
Achitophel your ancient counſellor 
Directs the We of this rebellion. 

4s David. 

Then doth it aim with danger at my crown, — 
O thou; that hold'ſt his raging bloody bound 
Within the circle of the ſilver moon, 

That girds carth's centre with his watry ſcarf, 
Limit the counſel of Achitophel, 

No bounds extending to my ſoul's diſtreſs, 
But turn his wiſdom into fooliſhneſs. 


Enter Cuſay, with his coat turned, 
and bead covered. 
Cuſay. 
Happineſs and honou; to my lord the king. 


David. 
What happineſs or pr may betide 


His ſtate that toils in ny extremities? . 


Cuſay. 
O, let my Saba ſov'reign ceaſe theſe ericfs, 
Unleſs he wiſh his ſervant Cz/ay's death; 
Whoſe life depends upon my lord's relief: | 
Then, let my preſence with my ſighs, perfume 
The pleaſant cloſet of my ſov'r Tee $ ſoul.” his 
No, Cuſay, no; thy preſence unto me 


WL be a burden, fncs 1 tender thee, 


And 


f 
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And cannot brook 1 thy ſighs for David's ſake : 
But if thou turn to fair Jeruſalem, 

And ſay to A#/alon, as thou haſt been 

A truſty friend unto his father's ſcat, 

So thou wilt be to him, and call him king, 
Achitophel's counſel may be brought to nought, 
Then having Sadoc and Abiathar, | 
All three may learn the ſecrets of my ſon, 
Sending the meſJage by Abimaas, 

And friendly Jonathan, who both are there, 


Cuſay. 
Then riſe, referring the ſucceſs to heaven. 
| David. 
Cuſay, 1 riſe ; though with unwieldy bones 5 
I carry arms againſt my Alſalun. [Exeurt.. 


_ Amaſa, Achitophel, with the concubines of 
David, and others in great ftate; Abſalon corzened, 


Alſalon. 

Now you that were my father 8 concubines, 
Liquor to his inchaſte and luſtful fire, | 
Have ſeen his honour ſhaken 1 in his houſe, 
Which I poſſeſs in ſight of all the world: 
I bring you forth for foils to my ren-wn; 
And to eclipſe the glory of your king, 
Whoſe life is with his honour faſt inclos'd 
Within the entrails of a jetty cloud, 
Whoſe diſſolution ſhall pour down in ſhowers 
The ſubſtance of his life and ſwelling pride; 
Then ſhall the ſtars light earth with rich aſpects, 
And heav*n ſhall burn in love with AZ/alon, 
Whoſe beauty will ſuffice to chaſe all miſts, 
And clothe the ſun's ſphere with a triple fire, 
Sooner than his clear 4 es ſhould. ſuffer ſtain, 
Or "00 offended with a þ a how's ring day, „ 
1 breate 
1 Concubine. 
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| 1 Concubine. 

Thy father's honour, graceleſs 44/alor, 
And ours thus beaten with thy violent arms, 
Will cry for vengeance to the hoſt of heaven, 
Whoſe power is ever arm'd againſt the proud, 
And will dart plagues at thy aſpiring head, 
For doing this diſgrace to Davids throne. 

2 Concubine. | 

To Davids throne, to David's holy throne, 


Whoſe ſceptre angels guard with ſwords of fire, 


And fit as eagles on his conquering fiſt, 
Ready to prey upon his enemies: 
Then think not thou, the captain of his foes, 
Wert thou much ſwifter than Azabell was, 
That could outpace the nimple-footed rde, 
To ſcape the fury of their thumping beaks, 
Or dreadful ſcope of their commanding wings. 
N Acbitopbæl. N 
Let not my lord the king of IJſrael 
Be angry with a ſilly woman's threats; 
But with the pleaſure he hath erſt enjoy'd, 
Turn them into their cabinets again, 
Till Davids conqueſt be their overthrow. 
; Abſalen, 
Into your bowers, ye daughters of diſdain, 


Gotten by fury of unbridled luſt, 
And waſh your couches with your mourning tears, 


For grief that David's kingdom is decay'd. 
| 1 Concubine. 
No, 44/alon, his kingdom is enchain'd 


Which will not loſe it for a rebel's love. 5 
Anaſa. 
If I might give advice unto the king, 


Theſe concubines ſhould buy their taunts with blood. 


Abſaloun. 
Amaſa, no; but let thy martial ſword 
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Em) pty the veins 1 of David's armed men, 

And let theſe fooliſh women ſcape our hands 
To recompenſe the ſhame they have ſuſtain d. 
Firſt, Ab ſalon was by the trumper's ſound: 
Proclaim'd through Hebron king of ljrael ; 

And now is ſet in fair Jeruſalem 241 
With complete Rate, and glory of a crown. 


Fifty fair footmen by my chariot run, 


And to the air whoſe rupture rings my fame, 
Where'er I ride they offer reverence, 


Why ſhonld not Abſalox, that in his face 


Carries the final purpoſe of his God, 
That is, to work him grace in Iſrael, 


Endeavour to atchieve with all his ſtrength, 


The ſtate that moſt may ſatisfy his joy, 
Keeping his ſtatutes and his covenants pure? 
His thunder is entangled in my hair, 


And with my beauty is his lightning quench'd 


I am the man he made to glory in, 

When by the errours of my father's ſin 

He loſt the path that led him into the land 
Wherewith our choſen anceſtors were bleſs'd. 


Enter Cuſay, 
Cufay. | 
Long may the beauteous king of I/rae/ live 
To whom the people do by thouſands (warms... "0 
Abſalon. | 
What meaneth, Cuſay, ſo to greet his ber 
Is this the love thou ſhowd'ſt to Dapia's ſoul, 
To whoſe afliſtance thou haft vow'd thy life? 
Why leav'ſt thou him in this extremity ? 
Cuſay. 


Becauſe the Lord, and Vrael chooſeth A PIG 2 | 


And as before I ſery'd thy father's turn, 
With counſel] acceptable in his "at | 
So likewiſe will I now obey his ſon. 


1 faing 


Abjalon. 
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| s Alſalun. | 
Then welcome, Cuſay, to king Ab/alon. — 
And now, my lords, and loving counſellors, 
J think it time to exerciſe our arms 
Againſt forſaken, David and his hoſt, — 
Give counſel firſt, my good Achitophel, 
What times and orders we may beſt obſerve, 
For proſp'rous manage of theſe high exploits, 
Acbitopbel. 


Let me chooſe out twelve thouſand valiant men; 


And, while the night hides with her ſable miſts 
The cloſe endeavours cunning ſoldiers uſe, 

J will aſſault thy diſcontented ſire; N 
And, while with weakneſs of their weary arms, 
Surcharg'd with toil to ſnun thy ſudden power, 
The people fly in huge diſorder'd troops 
To ſave their lives, and leave the king alone, 


Then will I ſmite him with his lateſt wound, 


And bring the people to thy feet in peace. 

Abſalon. 

Well hath Achitophe/ given his advice. — 
Yet let us hear what Cy/ay counſels us, 

Whoſe great experience is well worth the ear. 
Cuſay. 

Though wiſe Acbitophel be much more meet 
To purchaſe hearing with my lord the king, 
For all his former counſels, than myſeli, 
Yet, not offending Ab/a/on or him, | 
This time it is not good, nor worth purſuit z 
For, well thou know'ſt, thy father's men are ſtrong, 
Chafing as ſhe-bears robbed of their whelps. 
Beſides the king himſelf a valiant man, 
Train'd up in feats and ſtratagems of war; 
And will not, for prevention of the worſt, 
Lodge with the common ſoldiers in the field: 


But now, I know, his wonted policies 


Have taught him lurk within ſome ſecret cave, 
Guarded with all his ſtouteſt ſoldiers ; 9 
Which, if the forefront of his battle faint, 


Will 


HH > WO > MO. tO I ry AR 4 


DAVID AND BETHSABE, * 174 


Will yet give out that 44/alon doth fly, 
And ſo thy ſoldiers be diſcouraged: _ 
David himſelf withal, whoſe angry heart 
Is as a lion's, letted of his walk, 
Will fight himſelf, and all his men to one, 
Before a few ſhall 'vanquiſh him by fear. 
My counſel therefore is, with trumpet's found 
To gather men from Dan to Ber/abe, 
That they may march in number like ſea ſands, 
That neſtle cloſe in one 1 another's neck: 
So ſhall we come upon him in our ſtrength, 
Like to the dew that falls in ſnowers from heaven, 
And leave him not a man to march withal. 
Beſides, if any city ſuccour him +» 
The numbers of our men ſhall fetch us rapes, | 
And we will pull it down the river's ſtream, 
That not a ſtone be left to keep us out. 
Abſalon. 
What ſays my lord to Cx/ay's counſel now? 
Amaſa. \ ' © 
I fancy Cu/ay's counſel better far 
Than that is given us from Achitophel ; 
And ſo, I think, doth ev'ry ſoldier here, 
All. 
Cuſay's counſel is better than Achitopbel's. 
Abſalon. | 

Then march we after Cu/ay's counſel all ; 
Sound trumpets through the bounds of Ifracl, 
And muſter all the men will ſerve the king, 
That 44/alon may glut his longing ſoul | 
With ſole fruition of his father's crown.  [Exeant, 

Achitophel. 

III ſhall they fare that follow thy attempts, | | 

That ſcorn'ſ the counſel of Achitapbel. Reſtat Cuſay. 


1 one omitted. 


ca. 
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5 Cuſay. 
Thus hath the power of 2 jealous God 
Fulfill'd his ſervant David's drifts by me, 
And brought Achitopbel's advice to ſcorn. 


Enter Sadoc, Abiathar, Ahimaas, and Jonathan. 


= | - aan... 
8 God ſave lord Caſay, and direct his zeal 
B To purchaſe David's conqueſt *gainſt his ſon, 
1209.1 dubai, 
What ſecrets haſt thou glean'd from Wynne ? 
Cui ſay. 
Theſe, ſacred prieſts, that — the ark of God: 
Achitopbel advis d him in the night 
To let him chooſe twelve thouſand fighting men, 
And he would come on David at unwares, | 
While he was weary with his violent toil : 
But I advis'd to get a greater hoſt, - 
And gather men from Das to Berſabe, 
To come upon him ſtrongly in the fields. 
Then ſend Ahimaas and Jonathan 1 
To fignify theſe ſecrets to the king, 
And will him not to ſtay this night abroad; 
But get him over Jordan preſently, 
Leſt he and all his prone kiſs the ſword. 
$4; eien 2 1 5Y 
Then go, . and Jonathan, 2 1 
And Riraight convey this meſſage to the We. 
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| Father, we will, wy, Abjalon's chief ſpies | "I 
f Prevent not this — and 4 Gay us here. [Exeunt. 
. . r 
£ The man of Iſrael, that hath. rul'd as king, 


5 rather, as the tyrant of the land, 
Volſtering his hateful head upon the throne, 0 
EL» | 1: at 
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That God unworthily hath bleſs'd him with, 

Shall now, I hope, lay it as low as hell, | 

And be depos'd from his deteſted chair. 

O, that my boſom could by nature bear 

A fea of poiſon, to be pour'd upon 

His curſed head that ſacred balm 5 grac 'd, 

And conſecrated king of {jrae/! 

Or, would my breath were made the ſmoke of hell, 

Infected with the ſighs of damned ſouls, 

Or with the reeking of that ſerpent's gorge, _ 
That feeds on adders, toads, and venomous roots, 
That, as I open'd my revenging lips al 

To curſe the ſhepherd for his tyranny, - al 

My words might caſt rank poiſon to his pores, | ; 

And make his ſwoln and rankling ſinews crack, | |. 

Like to the combat blows that break the clouds, | 1 


When Fove's ſtout champions fight with fire: 
See, where he cometh that my 1oul abhors.. 

I have prepar'd my pocket full of ſtones 

To caſt at him, mingled with earth and duſt, 
Which, burſting with diſdain, I greet him with, 


David, Joab, Abyſai, Ithay, 


with others. 


Come forth, thou murderer, and wicked man: 
The lord hath brought upon thy curſed head 
The guiltleſs blood of Saul and all his ſons, _ 
Whole royal throne thy baſeneſs hath uſurp'd ; 
And, to revenge it deeply on thy foul, 
The Lord hath giv'n the kingdom to thy ſon, 
And he ſhall wreak the trait'rous wrongs of Saul: 
Even as thy ſin hath ſtill importun'd heaven, x 
So ſhall thy murders and adultery 
Be puniſh'd in the fight of /rae/, 
As thou deſerv'ſt with blood, with death, and hell. | 
Hence, murd'rer, kence. K [ rhrows at him. 
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| Abiſai. 
Why doth this dead dog curſe my lord the king ? 
Let me alone to take away his head. h 
David. 
Why medleth thus the fon of Zeruia 
To interrupt the action of our God? 
Semei uſeth me with this reproach, 
Becauſe the lord hath ſent him to reprove 
The ſins of David, printed in his brows 
With blood, that bluſheth for his conſcience guilt ; 
Who dares then aſk him, why he curſeth me ? 
Semei. 

If then thy conſcience tell thee thou haſt ſin'd, 
And that thy life is odious to the world, 
Command thy followers to ſhun thy face; 

And by thyſelf here make away thy ſoul, 
That I may ſtand and glory in thy ſhame. 

| David. 91 
I am not deſp'rate, Semei, like thyſelf, 
But truſt unto the covenant of my God, 
Founded on mercy with repentance built, 
And finiſh'd with the glory of my ſoul. 

| | Semei. 
A murd'rer, and hope for mercy in thy end! 
Hate and deſtruction fit upon thy brows, 
To watch the ifſue of thy damned ghoſt, _ 
Which with thy lateſt gaſp they'll take and tear, 
Hurling in ev'ry pain of hell a piece. 
Hence, murderer, thou ſhame to 1frael, 
Foul lecher, drunkard, plague to heav'n and earth.“. 


[ He throws at him. 


— 


| Joab. 
What, is it piety in David's thoughts, 
So to abhor from laws of policy 
In this extremity of his diſtreſs, 58 
To give his ſubjects cauſe of careleſsneſs 
Send hence the dog with ſorrow to his grave. 


Dee. 


4. 


"FRE 


Ky David. 5 
Why ſhould the ſons of Zeruia ſeek to check 
His ſpirit, which the Lord hath thus inſpir'd ? 
Behold, my ſon which iſſued from my fleſh, 
With equal fury ſeeks to take my life ; 

How much more then the fon of Jemini, 


It may be, he will look on me this day 
With gracious eyes, and for his curſing bleſs 
The heart of David in his bitterneſs. 

| Semei. 
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Chiefly, ſince he doth nought but God's command ? 


What, doſt thou fret my ſoul with ſufferance ? 


O, that the ſouls of aſeth and Abner, 
Which thou ſent'ſt ſwimming to their graves in 


Were here to execute my burning hate ! 
But I will hunt thy foot with curſes {till ; 


With wounds freſh bleeding, gaſping for revenge, 


Hence, monſter, murderer, mirror of contempt. 
He throws duft again. 


4 
Enter Ahimaas and Jonathan. 


Abimaas. | 
Long life to David, to his enemies death. 
David. 
Welcome, Ahimaas, and Fonathan * 

What news ſends Cy/ay to thy lord the king? 
Abimaat. 
Cuſay would wiſh my lord the king, 

To paſs the river Jordan preſently, © 

Leſt he and all his people periſh here; 

For wiſe Achitophel hath counſell'd 4b/alon 

To take advantage of your weary arms, 

And come this night upon you in the fields. 

But yet the Lord hath made his counſel ſcorn, 

And Cuſay's policy with praiſe preferr'd ; 

Which was to number every 1jraefte, © 

And fo aſſault you in their pride of ſtrength. 


Tonatban, 
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Jonathan. 

Abiatbhar beſides entreats the king 
To ſend his men of war againſt his ſon, 
And hazard not his perſon in the vo: 

David. 

Tha 1 to Abiatbar, and to you both, 
And to my Cu/ay, whom the Lord requite ; 
But ten times treble thanks to his ſoft hand, 
Whoſe pleaſant touch, hath made my heart to dance, 
And play him praiſes i in my zealous breaſt, 
That turn'd the counſel of A4chitophel 
After the prayers of his ſervant's lips. 

Now will we paſs the river all this night, 

And in the morning {ound the voice of war, 

The voice of bloody and unkindly war. 
Jeab. 

Then tell us how thou wilt divide thy men, 
And who ſhall have the ſpecial charge herein, 

David. 

oak, thyſelf ſhall for thy charge conduct 
The firſt third part of all my valiant men; 

4, Phe ſecond ſhall Abiſai's valour lead; : 
” The third fair /7hay, which I moſt ſhould grace, 
For comfort he hath done to David's woes ; 
And I myſelf will follow in the midſt. 

Itbay. 

That let not David; for, though we ſhould fly, 
Ten thouſand of us were not half ſo much 
Eſteem'd with David's enemies, as himlielt ; 
'Thy people, loving thee, deny thee this. 


David, 


What ſeems them beſt, then that will David do: — 
But now, my lords, and captains, hear his voice, 


That never yet pierc'd piteous heav'n in vain ; 
Then let it not ſlip lightly through your ears; 
For my ſake ſpare. the young man Ab/alon. — 
Joab, thyſelf didſt once uſe friendly words 
To reconcile, my heart incens'd to him; 
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If then thy love be to thy kinſman ſound, 
And thou wilt prove a perfect Vraelite, 
Friend him with deeds, and touch no hair of him, 
Not that fair hair with which the wanton winde 
Delight to play, and loves to make it curl, 
Wherein the nightingales would build their neſts, 
And make ſweet bow'rs in ev'ry golden treſs, 
To ſing their lover every night aſleep. 
O, ſpoil not, Foab, Fove's fair ornaments, 
Which he hath ſent to ſolace David's ſoul. — 
The beſt, ye ſee, my lords, are ſwift to {in ; 
To ſin our feet are waſh'd with milk of roes, 
And dried again with coals of lightening. — 
O Lord, thou ſee'ſt, the proudeſt fins, poor ſlave, 
And with his bridle pull'ſt him to the grave; 
For my ſake then, ſpare lovely AZ/alon. 
| | Ithay. 
We will, my lord, for thy ſake favour him. [Fæeunt. 


Achitophel /o/us, with a halter. 
Acbitopbel. 

Now hath Achitophel order d his houſe, 
And taken leave of every pleaſure there; 
Hereon depends Achitephel; delights, 

And in this circle muſt his life be clos'd. 
The wiſe Achitophel, whoſe counſel prov'd 
Ever as ſound for fortunate ſucceſs, 8 
As if men aſk'd the oracle of God, 

Is now us'd like the fool of Jrael- 

Then ſet thy angry ſoul upon her wings, 
And let her fly into the ſhade of death; 
And for my death let heaven for ever weep, 
Making huge floods upon the land I leave, 
To raviſh them, and all their faireſt fruits. 
Let all the ſighs I bxeath'd for this diſgrace, 
Hang on my hedges Tike eternal miſts, | 
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As mourning garments for their maſter's death, 

Ope, earth, and take thy miſerable ſon 

Into the bowels of thy curſed womb ; 

Once in a ſurfeit thou didſt ſpew him forth, 

Now for fell hunger ſuck him in again; 

And be his body poiſon to thy veins: 

And now thou helliſh inſtrument of heaven, 

Once execute th' arreſt of ore juſt doom, "EN 
And ſtop his breaſt that curſeth 1/rae/, [Exit, 


Enter Abſalon, Amaſa, with all his train. 


Abſalon. 

Now for the crown and throne of 1/racl, 
To be confirm'd with virtue of my ſword, 
And writ with David's blood upon the © »# ; 
Now, Jove, let forth the golden firmament, 
And look on him with all thy fiery eyes, 
Which thou haſt made to give their glories light; 
To ſhow thou lov'ſt the virtue of thy hand, 
Let fall a wreath of ſtars upon my head, : 
Whoſe influence may govern {ſrael, 
With ſtate exceeding all her other kings. — 
Fight, lords, and captains, that your ſov'reign's face 
May ſhine in honour brighter than the ſun; 
And with the virtue of my beauteous rays 
Make this fair land as fruitful as the fields, 
That with ſweet milk and honey overflow'd. 
God, in the whizzing of a pleaſant wind, 
Shall march upon the tops of mulberry trees, 
To cool all breaſts that burn with any griefs, 
As whilom he was good te Mayſe men. 
By day the lord ſhall fit within a cloud; 
To guide your footſteps to the fields of joy; 
And in the night a pillar, bright as fire, 
Shall go before you, like a ſecond ſun, 
Wherein the eſſence of his godhead is; 
Thaw, day and night, you may be brought to peace, 
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And never ſwerve from that delightſome path, 
That leads your ſouls to perfect happineſs : 

This ſhall he do for joy when I am king. — 
Then fight, brave captains, that theſe joys may fly 
Into your boſoms with ſweet victory. [Exeunt. 


The battle, and Abſalon hangs by the hair, 


Abſalon. 

What angry angel, ſitting in theſe ſhades, 
Hath lay'd his cruel hands upon my hair, 
And holds my body thus *twixt heaven and earth? 
Hath 44/a/on no ſoldier near his hand 
= That may untwine me this unpleaſant curl, 
= Or wound this tree that raviſheth his lord ? 
O God, behold the glory of thy hand, 
And choiceſt fruit of nature's workmanſhip, 
Fang, like a rotten branch, upon this tree, 
= Fit for the axe, and ready for the fire. 
Since thou withhold'ſt all ordinary help, 
= To looſe my body from this bond of death, 
O, let my beauty fill theſe ſenſeleſs plants 
With ſenſe and pow'r to looſe me from this plague, 
And work ſome wonder to prevent his death, 
Whole life thou mad'ſt a ſpecial miracle. 


Enter Joab, with another Soldier. 
= Soldier. 
My lord, I ſaw the young prince Alſalon 
& Hang by the hair upon a ſhady oak, 
And could by no means get himſelf unloos'd. 
| | Joab. 
Why ſlew thou not the wicked Alſalon, 
That rebel to his father and to heaven, 
That ſo I might have giv'n thee for thy pains, 
| Ten ſilver ſhekles and à golden waiſt, 
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Soldier. 
Not for a thouſand ſhekles would I ſlay 
The ſon of David, whom, his father charg 'd, 
Nor thou, Abiſai, nor the ſon of Gath, 
Should touch with ſtroke of deadly violence. 
The charge was giv'n in hearing of us all; 
And, had I done it, then, I know, thyſelf, 
Before thou wouldſt abide the king's rebuke, 
Wouldſt have accus'd me as a man of death. 
Joab. 
1 muſt not now ſtand trifling here with thee. 
| Abſalon. 
| Help, Joab, help; o, help thy Al ſalon; 
Let not thy angry thoughts be lay'd in blood, 
In blood of him, that ſometimes nouriſh'd thee, 
And ſoften'd thy ſweet heart with friendly love: 
O, give me once again my father's ſight, 
| My deareſt father, and my princely ſovereign ; 
'That, ſhedding tears of blood before his face, 
The ground may witneſs, and the heavens record, 
My laſt ſubmiſſion ſound and full of ruth. 
Joab. 
Rebel to Sa. hate to heav'n and earth, 
Shall I give help to him that thirſts the ſoul 
Of his dear father, and my ſow'reign lord! 
Now ſee, the Lord hath tangled in a tree 
The health and glory of thy ſtubborn heart, 
And made thy pride curb'd with a ſenſeleſs plant; 
Now, Abſalon, how doth the Lord regard 
The beauty, whereupon thy hope was built, 


And which thou thought'ſt his grace did glory in? 


Find'ſt thou not now, with fear of inſtant death, 
That God affects not any painted ſhape, 

Or goodly perſonage, when the virtuous ſoul 
Is ſtuff'd with nought but pride and ſtubborneſs? 
But, preach I to thee, while I ſhould revenge 
Thy curſed fin that ſtaineth Yael, 


And makes her fields bluſh with her children? 5 blood? 
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Take that as part of thy deſerved plague, 
Which worthily no torment can inflict. 
| Abſalon. 

O Joab, Joab, cruel, ruthleſs Foab / 
Herewith thou wound'ſt thy kingly ſov'reign's heart, 
Whoſe heav'nly temper hates his children's blood, 
And will be ſick, I know, for 43/alon. — 

O my dear father, that thy melting eyes 

Might pierce this thicket to behold thy ſon, 

Thy deareft fon, gor'd with a mortal dart! —= 

Yet, Joab, pity me; pity my father, Jab; 

Pity his ſouls diſtreſs that mourns my life, 

And will be dead, I know, to hear my death. 
| Foab. 

If he were ſo remorſeful of thy ſtate, | 
Why ſent he me againſt thee with the ſword ? 

All Jab means to pleaſure thee withal 
Is, to deſpatch thee quickly of thy pain: 
Hold, Alſalon, Foad's pity is in this; 18 | 
In this, proud AZ/alon, is Joab's love. [He goes out. 
Abhalon. | 
Such love, ſuch pity Jraels God ſend thee, 
And for his love to David pity me. 
Ah, my fear father! ſee, thy bowels bleed; 
See death aſſault thy deareſt 44/2/on; 
See, pity, pardon, pray for Abſalon. 


Enter five or ſix Soldiers, 


| | Soldier. | 
See, where the rebel in his glory hangs : = 
Where is the virtue of thy beauty, Alſalon? 
Will any of us here now fear thy looks ? 
Or be in love with that thy golden hair, 
Wherein was wrap'd rebellion *gainft thy fire, 
And cords prepar'd to top thy father's breath? 
Our captain Foab hath begun to us; 
And here's an end to thee and all thy fins, = 
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Come, let us take the beauteous rebel down, 
And in ſome ditch amidft this darkſome wood, 
Bury his bulk beneath a heap of ſtones, 

Whoſe ſtony heart did hunt his father's death. 


Enter in triumph with drum and enſign, 
Joab, Abiſai, and Soldiers to Abſalon. 


Jcab. 

Well done, tall ſoldiers; take the traitor down, 
And in this miry ditch inter his bones, 
Covering his hateful breaſt with heaps of ſtones. 
This ſhady thicket of dark Ephraim 
Shall ever lower on his curſed grave; 
Night ravens and owls ſhall ring his fatal knell, 
And fit exclaiming on his damned ſoul ; 
There ſhall they heap their preys of carrion, 
Till all his grave be clad with ſtinking bones, 
That it may loath the ſenſe of every man: 
So ſhall his end breed horrour to his name, 
And to his trait'rous fact eternal ſhame. [Exeunt. 
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O dreadful precedent of his juſt doom, 
Whoſe holy heart is never touch'd with ruth 
Of fickle beauty, or of glorious ſhapes, 
But with the virtue of an upright ſoul, 
Humble and zealous in his inward thoughts, 
Though in his perſon loathſome and deformed, 
Now, fince. this ſtory lends us other ſtore, 
To make a third diſcourſe of Datid' life, 
Adding thereto his moſt renowned death, 
And aft their deaths, that at his death be Fs IRR 
Here end we this, and what here wants to pleaſe, 
We will ſupply with weble ne e 
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Trumpets ſound: Lg Joab, Ahimaas, Culay, 
Amaſa, with all the . 


e 

Soldiers of Ire, and ye ſons of Jade, 
That have contended in theſe irkſome broils, 
And rip'd old Jrael's bowels with your ſwords; 
The godleſs general of your ſtubborn arms 
Is brought by Vrael's hel per to the grave, 
A grave of ſhame, and ſcorn of all the tribes: 
Now then, to fave your honours from the duſt, 
And keep your bloods in temper by your bones, 
Let Foa#'s enſign ſhrowd your manly heads, 
Direct your eyes, your weapons, and your hearts, 
To guard the life of David from his foes. 
Errour hath maſk'd your much too forward minds, 
And you have ſin'd againſt the choſen ſtate, 
Againſt his life, for whom your lives are bleſs'd, 
And follow'd an uſurper to the field ; 
In whoſe juſt death your deaths are threatened, | 
But Joab pities your diſorder'd ſouls, | 
And therefore offers pardon, peace, and love, 
To all that will be friendly reconcil'd 
To 17 aePs weal, to David, and to heaven, — 
Amaſa, thou art leader of the hoſt, 
That under Ab/alon have rais'd their arms; ; 
Then be a captain wiſe and politick, 
Careful and loving for thy ſoldiers lives, - 
And lead them to this honourable league. 

Anaſa. 

Iwill; at leaſt, PIl do my beſt: 
And for the gracious offer thou haſt made 
I give thee thanks, as much as for my head.— 
Then, you deceiv'd poor ſouls of Hfraels | 
Since now ye ſee the errours you incur'd, 


With thanks and due ſubmiſſion be appeaſed 3 
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And as ye ſee your captain's precedent, 
Here caſt we then our ſwords at Foad's feet, 
Submitting with all zeal and reverence 
Our e and bodies to his gracious hands, 
Ill fand up. 
Joab. 
Stand up, and take ye all your ſwords again; 
David, and Jab, ſhall be bleſt herein. 8 
Abimaas. | 
Now let me go inform my lord the king 
How God hath freed him -=_ his enemies. 
oal 
Another time, Abinaas, not now: 
But, Cz/ay, go thyſelf, and tell the bins 
The happy meſſage of our good ſucceſs. 


| Cuſay. 
I will, my lord, and thank thee for thy grace. 
1 Cuſ. 
| Abimaas. 

What if thy ſeryant ſhould go too, my lord ? 

e : 
What news haſt thou to bring fince he is gone? 

Abimaas. 


Yet "Y Abimaas ſo much content, 
That he may run about ſo ſweet a charge. 
Ja. 
Run, if thou wle and peace be with thy . — 


Now follow, that you may 8 the king 

With humble hearts, and reconciled ſouls. 
Amaſa. 

We follow, Joab, to our gracious king; ; | 

And him our ſwords ſhall m_—_— to our deaths. 


David 
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David, Bethſabe, Salomon, Nathan, Adonla, 
| Chileab, with their train. 


Bet bſabe. 

What means my lord, the lamp of 1/aet, 
From whole bright eyes all eyes receive their light, 
To dim the glory of his ſweet aſpects, 
And paint his countenance with his heart's diftreſs ? 
Why ſhould his thoughts retain a ſad conceit, 
When every pleaſure kneels before his throne, 
And ſues for ſweet acceptance with his grace ? 
Take but your lute, and make the mountains dance, 
Retrieve the ſun's ſphere, and reſtrain the clouds, 
Give cars to trees, make ſavage lions tame, 
Impoſe ſtill filence to the loudeſt winds, 
And fill the faireſt day with fouleſt ſtorms; 5 
Then why ſhould paſſions of much meaner power, 
Bear head againſt the heart of 1/rae/? 

| David. 

Fair Beth/abe, thou mightit increaſe the trength 
Of theſe thy arguments, drawn from my ſkill, 
By urging thy ſweet ſight to my conceits, 
Whole virtue ever ſerv'd for ſacred balm 
To cheer my pinings paſt all earthly joys: 


But, Bethſabe, the daughter of the higheſt, 


Whoſe beauty builds the towers of 1/raet, 


She, that in chains of pearl and unicorn, 


Leads at her train the ancient golden world, 
The world that Adam held in paradiſe, 


Whoſe breath refineth all infectious airs, 


And makes the meadows ſmile at her repair 
She, ſhe, my deareſt Bethſabe, 

Fair peace, the goddeſs of our graces here, 
Is fled the ſtreets of fair Jeraſalem, 

The fields of I/rael, and the heart of David, 
Leading my comforts in her golden chains, 


Link's to the life, anc ſoul of Abſalon. 


Beth/ake. | 
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Then is the pleaſure of my ſovreign's heart 
So wrap'd within the boſom of that ſon, 
That Salomon, whom T1/racÞs God affects, 

And gave the name unto him for his love, 
Should be no ſalve to comfort David's ſoul ? 
| David. 

Salomon, my love, is David's lord; 

Our God hath nam'd him lord of 1/rae/ : 
In him (for that, and ſince he is thy ſon,) 
Muſt David needs be pleaſed at the heart; 
And he ſhall ſurely fit upon my throne; 
But Alſalon, the beauty of my bones, 
Fair Alſalun, the counterfeit of love, 
Sweet 44/a/on, the image of content, 
Muſt claim a portion in his father's care, 
And be in life and death king David's fon, 

| Nathan. © | 

Yet as my lord hath ſaid, let Salomon reign, 
Whom God in naming hath anointed king. 
Now is he apt to learn th' eternal laws, 
Whoſe knowledge being rooted in his youth 
Will beautify his age with glorious fruits; 
While AZ/alon, incensd with graceleſs pride, 
Uſurps and ftains the kingdom with his fin : 
Let Salomon be made thy ſtaff of age, 

Fair Jraels reſt, and honour of thy race. 
David. 

Tell me, my Sohmen; wilt thou embrace: 
Thy father's precepts graved in thy heart, 
And ſatisfy my zeal to thy renown, 

With * of ſuch ſacred principles 
As ſhall concern the tate of 1/rael ? 
Salomon. 

My royal bach; if the heav'nly zeal, A 
Which for my welfare feeds upon your ſoul, 
Were not ſuſtain'd with virtue of mine own, + 
If the ſweet accents of your cheerful voice 
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Should not each hour beat upon mine ears 

As ſweetly as the breath of heaven to him 

That gaſpeth ſcorched with the ſummer's ſun ; 

I ſhould be guilty of unpardoned ſin, 

Fearing the plague of heav'n, and ſhame of earth 

But ſince I yow myſelf to learn the ſkill 

And holy ſecrets of his mighty han 

Whole cunning tunes the muſick of my ſoul, 

It would content me, father, firſt to learn 

How the eternal fram'd the firmament; 

Which bodies lead their influence by fire; 

And which are fill'd with hoary winter's uſe; 

What ſign is rainy; and what ſtar is fair; 

Why by the rules of true proportion 

The year is ſtill divided into months, 

The months to days, the days to certain hours; 
What fruitful race ſhall fill the future world; 

Or for what time ſhall this round building ſtand ; 

What magiſtrates, what kings ſhall keep in awe 

Men's minds with bridles of th' eternal law. 

| David. 
Wade not too far, my boy, in waves too deep: 

The feeble eyes of our aſpiring thoughts 

Behold things preſent, and record things paſt; * 

But things to come exceed our human reach, 

And are not painted yet in angels eyes: 

For thoſe, ſubmit thy ſenſe, and ſay — Thou power, 

That now art framing of the future world, 

Know'ſt all to come, not by the courſe of heaven, 

By frail conjectures of inferiour ſigns, 

By monſtrous floods, by flights and flocks of birds, 

By bowels of a ſacrificed beaſt, 

Or by the figures of ſome hidden art; 

But by a true and natural preſage, 

Laying the ground and perfect architect 

Of all our actions now before thine eyes, 

From Adam to the end of Adam's ſeed.— 

© heav'n, protect my weakneſs with thy ſtrength; 


Ad 
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So look on me that I may view thy face, 
And ſee theſe ſecrets written in thy brows. — 
O ſun, come dart thy rays upon my moon, 
That now mine eyes, eclipſed to the earth, 
May brightly be refin'd and ſhine to heaven: 
Transform me from this fleſh, that I may live 
Before my death, regenerate with thee. — 
O thou great God, raviſh my earthly ſprite, 
That for the time a more than human {kill 
May feed the organons of all my ſenſe ; 
That, when I think, thy thoughts may be my guide, 
And, when I ſpeak, I may be made by choice 
'The perfect echo of thy heav'nly voice. 
Thus ſay, my ſon, and thou ſhalt learn them all. 
. Salomon. 
A ſecret fury raviſheth my ſoul, 
Lifting my mind above her human bounds ; 
And, as the eagle, rouſed from her ſtand 
With violent hunger tow'ring in the air, | 
Seizeth her feather'd prey, and thinks to feed, 
But ſeeing then a cloud beneath her feet, 
Lets fall the fowl, and is emboldened 
With eyes intentive to bedare the ſun, 
And ſtyeth cloſe unto his ſtately ſphere ; 
So Salomon mounted on the burning wings 
Of zeal divine, lets fall his mortal food, 
And cheers his ſenſes with celeſtial air, 
Treads in the golden ſtarry labyrinth, 
And holds his eyes fixd on Fehova's brows. 
Good father, teach me further what to do. 
Wd. Nathan. 
33 See, David, how his haughty ſpirit mounts, 
__ Even now of height to wield a diadem ; 
£4 Then make him promiſe, that he may ſucceed, 
And reſt old //ae!'s bones from broils of war. 
1 David. 

Nathan, thou prophet, ſprung from J Ns root, - 
1 promite thee, and lovely Beth/abe, 
My Salomon ſhall govern after me. Bethjabe. 


— 
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He that hath touch'd thee with this righteous thought 


Preſerve the harbour of thy thoughts in peace, 


Enter Meſſenger. 


Meſſenger. 
My lord, thy ſervants of the watch have ſeen 
One running hitherward from forth the wars, 
David. 
If he be come alone, he bringeth news. 
Meſſenger. 
Another hath thy ſervant ſeen, my lord, 
Whoſe running much reſembles Sadoc' ſon. 
David. | 
He is a good man, and good tidings brings. 


Enter Ahimaas. 
Ahimaas, 
Peace and content be with my lord the king, 
Whom /raePs God hath bleſs'd with victory. 
David. 
Tell me, Aima, lives my Alſalon? 
himaas. | 
I ſaw a troop . ſoldiers gathered, | 
But know pot what the tumult might import, 
David. 
Stand by, until ſome other may inform 
The heart of David with a happy truth. 


Enter Cuſay. 


Cuſay. 
Happineſs and honour live with David's ſoul, 


Whom God hath bleſs'd with conqueſt of his foes. 


David. 
ut, Caſay, lives the young man A/alen ? ? 


Cuſq. 
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= wa. 
The ſtubborn enemies to David's peace, 
And all that caſt their darts againſt his crown, 
Fare ever, like the young man Albſalon ! 
For as he rid the woods of Ephraim, 
Which fought for thee as much as all thy men, 
Mis hair was tangled in a ſhady oak; 
And hanging there, by Jeab and his men, 
Suſtain'd the ſtroke of well deſerved death. 
David, 
Hath Asſalon ſuſtain'd the ſtroke of death? 
Die, David, for the death of Ab/alon, 
And make thefe curſed news the bloody darts, 
That through his bowels rip thy wretched breaſt. 
Hence, David, walk the folitaty woods, 
And in ſome cedar's ſhade, the thunder flew, © © 
And fire from heav'n hath made his branches black, 
Sit mourning the deceaſe of Alſalon; 
Againſt the body of that blaſted plant 
In thouſand ſhivers break thy ivory lute, 
Hanging thy ftringleſs harp upin his boughs, 
And through the hollow fapleſs founding trunk 
Bellow the torments that perplex thy ſoul, 
There let the winds fit fighing till they burft ; 
Let tempeſt, muffled with a cloud of pitch, 
Threaten the foreſts: with her helliſh face, 
And, mounted fiercely on her iron wings, 
Rend up the wretched engine by the roots 
That held my deareſt Ab/alon to death, 
Then let them toſs my broken lute to heaven, 
Even to his hands that beats me with the ſtrings, 
To ſhow how ſadly his, poor ſhepherd ſings. 
[He goes to his pavilion and fits 8 0 atobile. 
ET, _ A 
Die, Beth/abe, to ſee thy David mourn, 
To hear his tunes of anguiſh and of hel! ; 
O, * my David, help thy Buthſabe, 
Ml [She kneel dn. 
5 94 40 | Whole | 
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| Whoſe heart is pierced with thy breathy ſwords, 


And burſts with burden of ten thouſand yriets. . 


| Now fit thy ſorrows ſucking of my blood; 


O, that it might be poiſon to their powers, 
And that their lips might draw my boſom dry, 
80 David s love might eaſe him, though ſhe die, 
Nathan. 
Theſe violent paſhons come not from above; 
David and Bethſabe offend the Higheſt, 
To mourn in this immeaſurable ſort. 
| David. 
O Alſalon, Abjalon, o my ſon, my ſon! 
Would God that I had died for Abjalon ! d 
But he is dead; ah, dead; Abſalon is dead: nt 
And David lives to die for 4b/alon. 


[ He looks forth, and at the end fs che 0 again, 


Enter Junk, Abigail, wi with- their trains 


Joab. 

Why lies che queen ſo proſtrate on the ground ? 
Why is this company ſo tragick hued? N 
Why is the king now abſent from his men, . 
And marcheth not in triumph through the gates? — 

lle unfolds the pavilion. 
David, awake; if fleep have ſhut thine eyes, 
Sleep of affection, that thou canſt not ſee 
The honour offer'd to the victor's head: 
Joab brings conqueſt, pierced on his ſpear, 


And joy from all the tribes of 1frael. 


David. 1 

Thou man of blood, thou ſepulchre of death, - 
Whoſe marble breaſt intombs my bowels quick, | 
Did I not charge thee, nay entreat thy hand 
Even for my ſake to ſpare my Alſalon? = 
And haſt thou now in ſpite of David's health, 
And ſcorn to do my heart ſome happineſs, 
Giv'n him the J and ſpilt his purple foul? 


Nn. 


. 
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4  Foad: 'S 
What, Abe ! it David, that he victor breathes, 
That Juda, and the fields of. 1/rael, 


Should cleanſe their faces from their children's blood ? 


What, art thou weary of thy royal rule ? 

Is Iſraets throne a ſerpent in thine eyes, 

And he that ſet thee there, ſo far from thanks, 
That thou muſt curſe his ſervant for his ſake ? 
Haſt thou not ſaid, that, as the morning light, 
'The cloudleſs morning, ſo ſhould be thine houſe, 
And not as flowers by the brigheſt rain, 
Which grow up quickly, and as quickly fade ? 
Haſt thou not ſaid, the wicked are as thorns, 


That cannot be preſerved with the hand, 


And that the man ſhall touch them, muſt be arm'd 
With coats of iron, and garments made of ſteel, 
Or with the ſhaft of a defenced ſpear ? 

And art thou angry he is now cut off, 

That led the guiltleſs ſwarming to their deaths, 
And was more wicked than an hoſt of men ? 
Advance thee from thy melancholy den, 

And deck thy body with thy bliſsful robes, 

Or, by the Lord that ſways the heav'n I ſwear, 
P1 lead thine armies to another king, - 
Shall cheer them for'their princely chivalry ; 
And not fit daunted, frowning in the dark, 

When his fair locks; with oil and wine refreſh'd, 
Should dart into their boſoms gladſome beams, 
And fill their ſtomachs with triumphant feaſts, 


That when elſewhere ſtern war ſhall ſound his trump, 


And call another battle to the field, 


Fame ſtill may bring thy valiant ſoldiers home, 
And for their ſervice happily confeſs 


She wanted worthy trumps to ſound their eee 


Take thou this courſe and live, refuſe and die. 
* Abiſai. | 
"ERP brother, let him fit there till he fink ; 
Some other ſhall advance the name of Joab. 


32 [O ers to go cut. 
0 | if Bethſabe, 
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Bethſabe. 
O, ſtay, my lords, ſtay; David mourns no more, 
But riſeth to give honour to your acts. LStay. 
? : [He riſeth up. 
ö David. 


9 Then vals art thou, David's faireſt ſon, 
| That, freed from the yoke of earthly toils, 
And ſequeſter'd from ſenſe of human ſins, 
Thy ſoul ſhall joy the ſacred cabinet 
Of thoſe divine ideas, that preſent 
Thy changed ſpirit with a heav'n of bliſs, 
Then thou art gone; ay, thou art gone, my ſon ; 
To heaven, I hope, my A/alon is gone: 3 
Thy ſoul there plac'd in honour of the 8 | 


Or angels clad with immortality, 
Shall reap a ſevenfold grace for all thy griefs; 
Thy eyes, now no more eyes, but ſhining ſtars, 
Shall deck the flaming heav'ns with novel lamps; 
There ſhalt thou taſte the drink of Seraphins, 
And cheer thy feelings with archangels food ; 
Thy day of reſt, thy holy ſabbath day 
Shall be e and, the curtain drawn, 
Thou ſhalt behold thy ſov'reign face to face, 
With wonder knit in triple unity, 
Unity infinite and innumerable. — 
Courage, brave captains; oa#'s tale hath ſtir'd, 
And made the ſuit of 1/-ael prefer'd. 

Joab. 


Bravely reſolv'd, and ſpoken like a king: 


TY Now may old 1/rae/, and his — ſing. [Exennt. 
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THE TRAGEDY OF SOLIMAN 
AND PERSEDA, 

= is given from Mr, Garrick's copy, printed by l 
Allde, 1599. The author having concealed his name, we 
cannot pronounce by whom it was written, Though, might 
the editor be allowed to indulge a conjecture, he would aſcribe 
it to Kyd, as it carries with it many internal marks of that 
aui bort manner of compoſition : the plan is ſimilar to thai 
of The Spaniſh Tragedy, and the ſame phraſes frequently 
occur in both. It is farther obſervable, that in The Spaniſh 
Tragedy the flory of Eraſtus and Perſeda is introduced by 
-Hieronimoz in order, it ſbould ſeem, to beſpeak the attention 
of the audience to a more regular, and a more. perfect repre- 
ſentation of their tragical cataſtrophe. Shakeſpeare has fre- 
quently quoted paſſages out of this play, as the reader will 
occaſionally obſerve. It is not divided into acts; at leaſt, they 
are not particularly marked: but there is no doubt, that the 
aut bor intended, each act ſhould cloſe with the chorus; and 

it is therefare divided accordingly. | 


DRAMATIS 


DRAMATIS PERSO NE. 


SOLIMAN, Emperor of the Turks, 


HaLtzts, 
0, his brothers, 


B Ru a bis general. 


5g 
PrLiPPo, Governour of Rhodes. 

Prince of CRUS. 3 : 

EAAs rs, in love with PERSEZU A. 
GuvELPIO,) - "ou 

JvLio, by * his friends. 

Pis rog, his ſervant. 

FERDINANDO,. in laue with LUCINA. 


—— sco, a — night. 


xp 
A Meſſenger. 
PERSEDA, beloved of ERASTUS. 


 Lvcina, beloved * F ERDINANDO. 
Ladies. 


CHORUS: Love, Fortune, Death. 


1 Cipris, paſſim. | 
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Enter Love, F ortune, Death! 


Love. 
HAT, Death, and Fortune eroſs the way of Love? 
Fortune. 
Why, what is Love, but Fortunes tennis-ball? 
| |  Doothb. © 
Nay, what are you both, but ſubjects unto Death? 
And I command you to forbear this place z 
For here the mouth of ſad Melpomene 
Is wholly bent to tragedy's diſcourſe : 
And what are tragedies, but acts of death? 
Here means the wrathful muſe, in ſeas of tears, 
And loud laments, to tell a diſmal tale; 
A tale, wherein ſhe lately hath beſtow'd 
The huſky humour of her bloody quill, 
And now for tables takes her to her tongue. a 
Yet. 
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| Love. 
Why thinks Death, Love knows not the hiſtory 
Of brave Eraftus, and his Rhodian dame? 
Twas I that made their hearts conſent to love; 
And therefore come I now as fitteſt perſon 
To ſerve for chorus to this tragedy : 
Had I not been, they had not dy'd ſo ſoon. 
Death. 
Had I not been, they had not dy'd ſo ſoon. 
Fortune. 
Nay then, it ſeems, you both do miſs the mark: 
Did not I change long love to ſudden hate; 
And then rechange their hatred into love 
And then from love deliver them to death? 
Fortune is chorus; Love, and Death, be gone. 
Death. 
I tell thee, Fortune, and thee, wanton Love, 
I will not down to everlaſting night, 
Till I have moraliz'd this tragedy, 
Whoſe chiefeſt actor was my fable dart. 
Zo. ” 
Nor will I up unto the brightſome ſphere 
From whence I ſprung, till in the chorus place 
I make it known to you and to the world, 
What intereſt Love hath in tragedies. 
Fortune. 


Nay then, though Fortune have delight in change, 


Pll ſtay my flight, and ceaſe to turn my wheel, 
Till I have ſhown by demonſtration, 
What int'reſt I have in a tragedy : 
Tuſh ! Fortune can do more than Love, or Death. 
Love. 
Why ſtay we then? let's give the actors leave; 


And, 28 oeeaſion ſerves, make our return, [Exeunt. 
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Enter Eraſtus, and Perſeda. 


Eraſtus. 
Why when, Perſeda! wilt thou not aſſure me, 
But ſhall I, like a maſtleſs ſhip at ſea, 


Go ev'ry way, and not the way I would ? 


My love hath laſted from mine infancy, 

And ſtill increaſed, as I grew myſelf. 

When did Per/eda paſtime in the ſtreets, 

But her Eraſtus over-ey'd her ſport ? 

When didſt thou, with thy ſampler in the ſun, 
Sit ſewing with thy feres, but I was by, 
Marking thy lily hand's dexterity ; 

Comparing it to twenty gracious things? 

When didſt thou fing a note that I could hear, 
But J have fram'd a ditty to the tune, 
Figuring Perſeda twenty kind of ways ? 

When didſt thou go to church on holydays, 
But I have waited on thee to and fro, 

Marking my times, as falcons watch their flight ? 
When I have miſs'd thee, how I have lamented, 
As if my thoughts had been aſſured true. 
Thus in my youth: now ſince I grew a man, 
I have perſevered to let thee know 

The meaning of my true heart's conſtancy. 
Then be not nice, Perſeda, as women wont 
To haſty lovers whoſe fancy ſoon is fled; 


My love is of a long continuance, 


And merits not a ſtranger's recompence. 
Perſeda. 
Enough, Erastus, thy Perſeda knows; 
She whom thou would have thine, Eraſtus, knows. 
Eraſtus. 
Nay, my Perſeda knows, and then tis well. 
Perſeda. 
Ay, watch you vantages ? thine be it then, 
I have forgot the reſt, but that's the effect; 
Which to effect, accept this carcanct ; 
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My grandam on her death-bed gave it me, 
And there, ev'n there I vow'd unto myſelf, _ 
To keep the ſame, until my wand'ring eye 
Should find a harbour for my heart to dwell. 
Ev'n in thy breaſt do I elect my reſt; 
Let in my heart to keep thine company, 
Eraftus. 
And, ſweet Per/eda, accept this ring 

To equal it, receive my heart to boot; 
It is no boot, for that was thine before: 
And far more welcome is this change to me, 

Than ſunny days to naked ſavages, 2 
Or news of pardon to a wretch condemn'd, 
That waiteth for the fearful ſtroke of death: 
As careful will I be to keep this chain, 
As doth the mother keep her children 
From water-pits, or falling in the fire. 
Over mine armour will I hang this chain ; 
And, when long combat makes my body faint, 
The ſight of this ſhall ſhow Per/eds's name, 
Ard add freſh courage to my fainting limbs. 
This day the eager Turk of Tripolis, 
The knight of Malta, honour'd for his worth, 
And he that's titled by the golden ſpur, 
The Moor upon his hot Barbarian horſe, 
The fiery Spaniard, bearing in his face 
The impreſs of a noble warriour, | 
The ſudden Frenchman, and the big-bon'd Dane, 
And Engliſh archers, hardy men at arms, 
*Yclepped lions of the weſtern world; 
Each one of theſe approved combatants, 
Aſſembled from ſev'ral corners of the world, 
Are hither come to try their force in arms, 
In honour of the prince of Cyprus nuptials. 
Amongſt theſe worthies will Eraſtus troop, 
Though like a gnat amongſt a hive of bees: 
Know me by this thy precious carcanet; 


And, 


=_ 
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And, if I thrive in valour as the glaſs, 
That takes the ſunbeams burning with his force, 
P11 be the glaſs, and thou that heav'nly ſun, 8 
From whence Tl borrow what I do atchieve: 
And, ſweet Perſeda, unnoted though I be, 
Thy beauty yet ſhall make me known ere night. 
Perſeda. 

' Young flips are never graff'd in windy days; 
Young ſcholars never enter'd with the rod. 
Ah, my Eraftus, there are Europe's knights, 
T hat carry honqur graven in their helms, 
And they muſt win it dear that win it thence 
Let not my beauty prick thee to thy bane, 
Better fit till than riſe and overta'en. 

Eraſtus. | 

Counfel me not, for my intent is ſworn, 

And be my fortune as my love deſerves. 
| Perjeda. 

So be thy fortune as thy features ſerve, 

And then Eraſtus lives without compare. 


Enter a Menger. 


Here comes a Meſenger to haſte me hence, — 
I know your meſſage, hath the princeſs ſent tor me? 
Meſſenger. 


She hath, and deſires you to conſort her to the triumphe. 


Enter Piſton. 


: Piſton. 
Who ſaw my maſter ? — O, fir, are you here? 
The prince, and all the outlandiſh gentlemen, 
Are ready to go to the triumphs; they ſtay for you. 
Eraftus. | 
Go, firrah, bid my men bring my horſe, and a dozen 
| ſtaves. 


„ Piſton, 
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Pifton. 
You ſhall have e horſes, and two dozen of ſtaves. 
[Exit Piſton. 
Eraftus. 


Wiſh me good hap, Perſeda, and T'Il win 
Such glory, as no time ſhall ere raſe out, - 
Or end the period of my youth in blood. 

Perſeda. 

Such fortune as the good Ardromache 
Wiſh'd valiant Hector wounded 1 with the Greeks, 
I wiſh Eraſtus in his maiden wars: 
O'ercome with valour theſe high-minded knights, 
As with thy virtue thou haſt conquer'd me. 


Heav'ns hear my hearty pray er, and it effect. [Exeunt, 


Enter Philippo, the Prince of Ciprus, Baſiliſco, 
and all the Knights, 


Philippo. 
| Brave knights of Chriftendom, and Turkiſ both, 

Aſſembled here in thirſty honour's cauſe, 
To be enrolled in the braſs-leav'd book 
Of never waſting perpetuity, 
Put lamb-like mildneſs to your lions ſtrength, 
And be our tilting like two brothers ſports, 
That exerciſe their war with friendly blows, — 

Brave prince of Ciprus and our ſon-in-law, 
Welcome theſe worthies by their ſev'ral countries; 


For in thy honour hither are they. come, _ 
To grace thy nuptials with their deeds at arms. 
5 Crus. | 


Firft, welcome, thrice renowned Engl; 8 
Graced by thy country, but ten times more 

By thy approved yalour in the field; | 
Upon the onſet of the enemy, -. 

What is thy motto when thou ſpur't thy horſe ? | 


1 wourided perhaps for weund, the preterite of wind: 
1. e. 88 In the margin of Oo. is written, © rounded. 
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Engliſhman. 

In Srotland was I made a knight at arms, 
Where for my country's cauſe I charg'd my lance : 
In France I took the ſtandard from the king, 
And give the flower of Gallia in my creſt : 
Againſt the lightfoot 1ri/þ have I ſerv'd, 
And in my ſkin bear tokens of their kerns. ! 
Our word of courage all the world hath heard, | 
Saint GEORGE for ENGLAND, and ſaint GeoRGE for me! 

| Ciprus. 

Like welcome unto thee, fair knight of France, 

Well fam'd thou art for diſcipline in war : 


pon th' encounter of thine enemy, 
| What is thy mot, renowned knight of France? 


| Frenchman. 
In Italy J put my knighthood on, 
Where in my ſhirt but with a ſingle rapier, 
I combated a Roman much renown'd, 


His weapon's point empoiſon'd for my bane, 


And yet my ſtars did bode my victory. 
Saint DENN1s 7s for FRANCE, and that for me. 
Ciprus. 
Welcome, Caſtilian, too amongſt the reſt; 
For fame doth ſound thy valour with the reſt: 
Upon the firſt encounter of thy foe, 
What is thy word of courage, brave man of Spain ? 
Spaniard. 

At fourteen years of age was I made knight, 
When twenty thouſand Spaniards were in field, 
What time a daring Rutter made a challenge, 

To change a bullet with our ſwift-flight ſhot ; 
And I with ſingle heed and level hit 

The haughty challenger, and ſtruck him dead: 
The golden fleece is that we cry upon, 

And Jaques, JaQuUEs, is the SPANIARD'S choice. 


4 ſents, 
5 Cypras. 
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Ciprus. 

Next, welcome unto thee, renowned Tur#, 
Not for thy lay, but for thy worth in arms: 
Upon the firſt brave of thine enemy, 

What is thy noted word of charge, brave Turk? 
Brufor. 

Againſt the Sophy in three pitched fields,. 
Under the conduct of great Soliman, 

Have I been chief commander of an hoſt, 
And put the flint-heart Perfians to the ſword ; 
The deſert plains of Africt have I ſtain'd 


With blood of Moors, and there in three ſet battles fought, 


March'd conqueror through Alia, 
Along the coaſts held by the Pontinguize ; 
Ev'n to the verge of gold, aboarding 1 Spain, 
Hath Brzfer led a valiant troop of Turks, 
And made ſome Chriſtians kneel to Mahomet : 
Him we adore, and in his name I cry, 
ManomeT for me and SOLIMAN |! 
Ciprus. 
Now, ſignior Baſiliſco, you we know, 
And therefore give not you a ſtranger's welcome; 
You are a Rutter born in Germany : 
Upon the firit encounter of your foe, 
What is your brave upon the enemy? 
Baſiliſco. 


1 fight not with my tongue; this is my oratrix. 


[ Laying his hand upon his feoors,, 


| Ciprus. 
Why, fignior Bafiliſco, is it a ſhe ſword ? 
Bafilifco. © 


Ay, and ſo are all blades with me: behold my inſtance; | 


Perdie, each female is the weaker veſſel, 

And the vigour of this arm infringeth 

The temper of any blade, quoth my aſſertion, 
And thereby ee: that this blade, 


1 golde, aboording — aboarding, coming to the coaſt, Fr. 
Abearaer. Being 


ht, 


ee: 


Fr. 
ing 


SOLEMAN AND PERSEDA, 207 


Being approved weaker than this limb, 


May very well bear a feminine epitheton. 


Ciprus. 
*Tis well prov'd ; but what's the word that glories your 
country ? 
Baſiliſco. 


Sooth to ſay, the earth is my country, 

As the air to the fowl, or the marine moiſture 
To the red-gill'd fiſh: I repute myſelf no coward ; 
For humility ſhall mount : I keep no table 

To character my fore-paſſed conflicts. 

As I remember, there happened a ſore drought 
In ſome part of Belgia, that the juicy graſs 

Was ſear'd with the Sun-God's element : 


| I held it policy to put the men-children 


Of that climate to the ſword,” 

That the mothers tears might relieve the parched earth. 

The men dy'd, the women wept, and the graſs grew; 

Elſe had my Frie/and horſe periſhed, 

Whole loſs would have more grieved me, 

Than the ruin of that whole country, 

Upon a time in Treland 1 fonght 

On horſeback with an hundred kerns, 

From Titan's eaſtern upriſe to his weſtern downfal ; 

Inſomuch that my ſeed began to faint : 

I, conjecturing the cauſe to be want of water, diſmounted, 

In which place there was no ſuch element; 

Enraged therefore, with this ſcimitar, 

All on foot, like an Herculean offspring, 

Endured ſome three or four hours combat, 

In which proceſs, my body diſtill'd ſuch dewy thou of 
ſweat, 

That from che warlike wrinckles of my front 

My palfrey cool'd his thirſt. 

My mercy in conqueſt is equal with my manhood in 
fight, 


The tear of an infant hath been the ranſome of a con- 


quer'd city; | 
Whereby 
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Whereby I purchaſed the ſurname of Pitiez a „n. 
Rough words blow my choler, 
As the wind doth Maulciber's workhouſe : 
I have no word, becauſe no country, 
Each place is my habitation ; | 
Therefore each country's word mine to pronounce. — 
Princes, what would you ? I have ſeen much, heard more, 
But done molt : to be brief, he that will try me, 
Let him waft me with his arm; I am his for ſome five 
lances : 
Although it go againſt my ſtars to jelt, 
Yet to gratulate this benign prince, 
I will ſuppreſs my condition, 
Philippo. 
He is beholding to you greatly, fir : — 
Mount, ye brave lordings, forwards to the tilt; 
Myſelf will cenſure of your chivalry, 
And with impartial eyes behold your deeds ; — 
Forward, brave ladies, place you to behold 
The fair demeanar of theſe warlike kaightss [ Exeunt, 


Manet Baſiliſco. 


Baſiliſco. 

I am melancholy : an humour of Venrs beleagueroth me. 
J have rejected with contemptible frowns 
The ſweet glances of many amoraus girls; or, rather, 

ladies: 

But, certes, I am now captivated with the ng eye 
Of that admirable comet Perſeza. 
F will place her to behold my triumphs, 
And do wonders in her fight: 
O heav'ns ! ſhe comes, accompanied with a child, 
Whoſe chin bears no impreſſion of manhood, 
Not an hair, nat an excrement. 


Enter 


1 
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Enter Eraſtus, Perſeda, and Piſton. 


5 Eraſtus. | 
My ſweet Per/eda ! [Exennt Eraſt. and Perl, 
Baſiliſco. 
Peace, infant; thou blaſphemeſt. 
Piſton. 
You are deceived, ſir; he ſwore not. 
Baſs, liſco, 
I tell thee, jeſter, he did worſe; he calld that lady, his. 
A i/ton. ; 
Jeſter! 0 extempere, o flores. 
Bafiliſco. 
O harſh, uneducate, illiterate peaſant ! 
Thou abuſeſt the phraſe of the Latin. 
| Piſton. 
By gods fiſh, friend, take you the Latins parts Pl abuſs 


you too. 
Baſili iſco. 
cunt, What, /aunce dread of our indignation ? 
7 Piſton. 
Saunce? what language is that? 
I think, thou art a word-maker by thine occupations 
Bafiliſco. 
h me. Ay? termeſt thou me of an occupation ? 
Nay then, this fiery humour of choler is ſuppreſs'd 
ther, By the thought of love, — Fair lady, 
E | Piſton, 
g eye Now, by my troth, ſhe is gone. 
ö Baſiliſco. 
Ay? hath the infant tranſported her hence . 
He ſaw my anger figured in my brow, 
And at his beſt advantage ſtole away; 
But I will follow for revenge. 
Piſton. | 12. 
Nay, but hear you, firs 
I mult talk with you before you go. 
[Piſton gets on his back, and pulls him down, 
V0 Lu £4 Wo -- Baſiliſco. 


Enter 
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Baſiliſce. 


O, if thou be'ft magnanimous, come before me. 
| X Piſton. | 
- 5 Bafiliſco. . | 
What, wouldſt thou have me a Typbox, 
To bear up Pelion, or Offa? 
. us Piſin. 
| . me no Typhons, 
But ſwear npon my dudgeon dagger, * 
Not to go till I give thee leave; 
But ſtay with me, and look upon the tilters, 
| Bafiliſco. 
O, thou ſeekeſt thereby to dim my glory. 
| e. 
I care not for that; wilt thou not ſwear ? 
e | 
O, I ſwear, I ſwear. 


8 P 4 * 
By the contents of this blade. 
| Balliſco. 
By the contents of this blade, = — 
Piſton. 
I the aforeſaid By — 
I the aforeſaid Baſiſeo,. = 
Knight, good fellow; knight, knight. 
n 
EKnave, good fellow, knave, knave: 
Will not offer to go from the ſide of Piſſen,.— 
eee e 
Will not offer to © om the fide of Pin, 
_ -', * e 
Without the leave of the ſaid Piſſon obtained. 
Without the leave of the ſaid Piſſon licenſed, 
Obtain'd, and granted. | a > 


® Fre note, page 29. Pften, 


[He  Feeeareth lin on bis dagger. 


md MY 


ger. 


Df 6Nhs 


SOLIMAN AND PERSEDA. 411 


| Pie. | x 
Enjoy thy life, and live; I give it thee. 
B. liſce. 
I enjoy my life at thy hands, I confeſs it: 
Jam up; but that I am religious in mine oath, — 
Piſton. 
What would you do, fir? what would you do? 
Will you up the ladder, fir, and ſee the tilting ? 
[Then they go up the ladders, and they ſound within 


to the firſt courſe. 
Baſiliſco. 
Better a dog fawn on me than bark. 
Piſton. 
Now, ſir, how lik'ſt thou this courſe ? 
Bafiliſco. 
Their lances were couch'd too high, 


And their ſteeds ill-born. 


Piſton. 
It may be ſo, it may beſo: 
[Sound to the ſecond cour/e. 
Now, fir, how like you this courſe ? 


Baſiliſco. 


Pretty, pretty, but not famous; 


Well for a learner, but not for a warriour. 


Piſton. | 
By my faith, methought it was excellent. 
Bafilifeo. 
Ay, i in the eye of an infant a peacock's tail is glorious. 
[ Sound to the third courſe. 
Piſton. 
O, well ran; the bay horfe with the blue tail 
And the filver knight are both down : 3 
By cock and pie, and mouſe foot, 
The Engliſpmam is a fine knight. 
Bafiliſco. 
Now, by the marble face of the wellis, 
He is a brave warriour. 
1 


FIN | O 2 Pi 8. 
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Piſton. 
What an oath is there ! fie upon thee, extortioner. 
Bafiliſco. 
Now comes in the infant that courts my miſtreſs. 
[Sound to the fourth courſe. 
O that my lance were in my reſt, 
And my beaver clos'd for this encounter. 
Piſton. 
O, well ran; my maſter hath overthrown the Turk. 
Baſili ſco. 
Now fie upon the Tark ; 
To be diſmounted by a child, it vexeth me. 
[Sound to the þftb courſe. 
_ Piſton. 
O, well ran maſter ; he hath overthrown the Frenchman. 
Baſiliſco. 
It is the fary of his horſe, not the ſtrength of his arm, 
I would thou wouldſt remit my oath, 
That I might aſſail thy maſter. 
Pi ton. 
1 give thee leave, go to thy deſtruction: 
But, firra, where's thy horſe ? 
Bafa, 

Why my page ſtands holding him by the bridle. 

i/ton. 

Well, go mount thee, go. 

Baſfiliſca. 
1 80, and fortune guide my lance, [Exit Baſiliſco. 
0 Piſton. 

Take the bragginſt knave in Chriftendom with . — 
Truly, I am ſorry for him: | 
He juſt like a knight ! he'll juſt like a jade. 

It is a world to hear the fool prate and brag _ 

He will jet as if it were a gooſe on a green: 

He goes many times ſupperleſs to bed, 

And yet he takes phyſick to make him lean. 

Laſt night he was bidden to a gentlewoman's to ſupper; 

And, becauſd hg — not be put to > carve, Mm 
He 


2 
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He wore his hand in a ſcarf, and ſaid, — he was wounded: 
He wears a colour'd lath in his foabband* 


And, when 'twas found en Gin, he lad, — he was 


wrathful, 


He might not wear iron : he wears civet, 


And, when it was aſk'd him where he had that muſk, 
He ſaid, — all his kindred {melt ſo, 
Is not this a counterfeit fool? 
Well; PFll up, and leg how he ſpeeds, | 

[Sound the fixth courſe. 
Now, by the faith of a ſquire, he is a very faint knight; | 
Why, my maſter hath overthrown him 
And his curtal both to the ground: 
T ſhall have old laughing, 
It will be dene than the fox i in the hole for me. 


Sound. Enter Philippo, Prince of Ciprus, Eraſtus, 
Ferdinando, Lucina, and all the Knights. 


Ciprus. 

Brave gentlemen, by all your free conſents, 
This knight unknown hath beſt demean'd. b 
According to the proclamation made, N 
The prize, and honour of the day is his; — 

But now unmaſk thyſelf, that We may ſee, 

What warlike wrinkles time hath character d, 

With age S _ upon thy warlike face. 
Engliſhman. .. _ ... 

Fe to his requeſt, brave man at arms, 

And let me ſee the ſace that vanquiſh'd me. 
Frenchman. 
VUnmaſk thyſelf, thou wel approved: knickt 
gd ; Ute. f 
I long to ſee thy. face, brave. warriour. 
Lucina. 8 
Nay, cn ſir, we may not be deny 'd; 
Fair ladies ſhould-be- coy to ſhow their Beer, | 
Leſt that the ſun ſhould: tan them with his beam: 
Pil be your page this once for to diſarm;yot © Pin 


214 THE TRAGEDY QF 


Piſton. 
That's the VE WY that he ſhall help 
Voor huſband to arm his head. 
Q, the policy of this age is wonderful. 
Philippe. 
What, young Eraflus! is it poſſible ? 
Ciprus. 
Eraftus, be thou Lee for this deed. 
Engliſhman. | 
Bo young, and'of ſuch good accompliſhment ! 
Thrive, fair beginner, as this time doth n, 
In virtue, valour, and all worthineſs: 
Give me thy hand, I vow myſelf thy friend. 
Eraftus.. ” 

Thanks, worthy fir, whoſe favourable hand 
Hath enter'd ſuch a youngling in the war; — 
And thanks unto you all, brave worthy firs : 
Impoſe me taſk, how I may do you good; 
Fraſtus will be dutiful in all. 

Philippe. 

Leave proteſtations now, and let us hie 

To tread Jarolta, that is womens walk; 


There ous we the ee of the * 


[Zreunt. Manet Farad. 


Ferdinando. 

Though over-born, and foiled in my courſe, 
Yet have I partners in mine infamy. 
*Tis wondrous, that ſo young a toward warriour, 
Should bide the fhock of ſuch approved knights, 
As he this day. hath match'd, and mated too: 
But virtue ſhould not envy good deſert, 
Therefore, Eraſfus, happy; laud thy fortune: 
But my Lucina, how ſhe chang'd her colour, 
When at th' encounter I did loſe a ſtirrop; 
Hanging her head, as partner of my ſhame. 
Therefore now will I go viſit her, 
And pleaſe her with this carcanet of worth, 
Which by good fortune I have found to-day; 


When valour _ then muſt gold make the way, ¶ Exit. 
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Enter Baſiliſeo riding of a mule. 


| Baſilijeo. 
O curſed fortune, enemy to fame, 
Thus to diſgrace thy honoured name, 
By overthrowing him that far hath ſpread thy praiſe, 
Beyond the courſe of Titaz's burning rays,— 


Page, ſet afide the geſture of my enemy ; 
Give him a fidler's fee, and ſend him packing. 
Piſton. 
Ho, God ſave you, fir; have you burk your ſhin? 
Baſiliſco. 
Ay, villain; I have broken my ſhin bone. 
My back bone, my channel bone, and my thigh bone, 
I Beſide two dozen of ſmall inferiour bones. 
Piſton. 
A ſhrewd loſs, by my faith, fir; 
But where's your courſer's tail ? 
Baſili ſco. 
He loſt the ſame in ſervice. 
Piſten. 
There was a hot piece of ſervice where he loſt his tail; 
But how chance, his noſe is lit ? 
Baſilifeo. > 
For preſumption, for covering the emperor's mare, 
ifton. 
Marry, a foul fault ; but why are his cars ent? | 
Baſili ſco. 
For neighing in the emperor's court. 
Pifton. 
Why then, thy horſe hath been a colt in + his time. 
Baſiliſco. 
True, thou haſt ſaid. 
O, touch not the cheek of my palfrey, 
: Leſt he diſmount me while my wounds are green ; 
 : | Page, 


rd, 


216 THE TRAGEDY OF 


Page, run, bid the ſurgeon bring his inciſion: 
Vet ſtay, PII ride along with thee myſelf. TT A 
Piſton. 
And Pl! bear you company. 
45155 getteth up on his aſs, and rideth with him 
to the door, and meeteth the Crier, 


| Enter the Crier. 
Come, firra, let me ſee how finely you'll cry this chain, 


Cri 4er. 

Why, what was it worth ? 

| Piſson. 

It was worth more than thou and all thy kin are worth. 
Crier. 

It may be fo; but what muſt he have that finds it? 
Piſton. - 

Why, a hundred crowns. 
Crier. 

Why then, PII have ten for the crying of it. 
Pifton. 

Ten crowns ! and had but ſixpence | 
For crying a little wench of thirty years old and upwards, 
That had loſt herſelf betwixt a tavern and a baudy houſe, 

Crier. 

Ay, that was a wench, and this is gold, 

She was poor, but this is rich. 
Piſton. 

Why then, by this reck'ning, a ances 
Should have ten ſhillings for horſing a gentlewoman, 
Where he hath but ten pence of a beggar. 

Crier. 
Why, and reaſon good ; 
Let them pay, that beſt may, 
As the lawyers uſe their rich clients, | 
When they let the poor go under forma pauperis. 


Piſton, 


C; 
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Piſton, 
Why then, I pray thee, cry the chain for me 
Sub forma pauperis : 
For money goes very low with me at this time. 
Crier. 
Ay, fir, but your maſter 1s, though you be not. 
Piſton. 
Ay, but he muſt not mY that thou cry*ſt the * 
for me: 
TI do but uſe thee to ſave me a labour, 
That am to make inquiry after it. 
Crier. 
Well, fir, you'll ſee me conſider d, will you not ? 
5 
Ay, marry, will I; why, what lighter payment 
Can there be, than conſideration 3 ? 


Crier. 
O yes. 
Enter Eraſtus. 
Eraſt us. 
How now, ſirra? what are you crying? 
Crier. 
A chain, fir, a chain, that your man bad me cry. 
Eraſtus. 
Get you away, firra, I adviſe you, 1 
Meddle with no chains of mine, — [Exit Crier. 


Vou paltry knave, how durſt thou be ſo bold 
To cry the chain, when I bid thou ſhouldſt not ? 
Did I not bid thee only underhand, 
Make privy inquiry for it through the town, 
Leſt publick rumour might advertiſe her, 
Whoſe knowledge were to me a ſecond death? 
Piſton. 

Why, would you have me run up and down the town, 

And my ſhoes are done ? 
Eraſtus. 
What you want in ſhoes, PII give you in blows. 
| | Pi ſtan. 
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Piſton. i 
I pray you, fir, hold your hands, 
And as I am an honeſt man, | 
P11 do the beſt I can to find your chain. [Exit Piſton, 
Eraſtus. | 
Ah treacherous Fortune, enemy to Lane, 
Didſt thou advance me for my greater fall? 
In dallying war I loſt my chiefeſt peace; 
In hunting after praiſe 1 loſt my love, 
And in love's ſhipwreck-will my life miſcarry : 
Take thou the honour, and give me the chain, 
Wherein was link'd the ſum of my delight. 
When ſhe deliver'd me the carcanet, 
Keep it, quoth ſhe, as thou wouldſt keep myſelf. 
I kept it not, and therefore ſhe is loſt ; 
And loft with her is all my happineſs; 
And loſs of happineſs is worſe than death. 
Come therefore, gentle Death, and eaſe my grief, 
Cut ſhort what malice Fortune misintends; 
But ſtay awhile, good Death, and let me live; 
Time may reſtore what Fortune took from me: 
Ah, no; great loſſes ſeldom are reſtored. 
What, if my chain ſhall never be reſtored ?. 
My innocence ſhall clear my negligence, 
Ah, but my love is ceremonious, . 
And looks for juſtice at her lover's hand: 
Within forc'd furrows of her clouding brow, 
As ftorms that fall amid a ſunſhine day, 


I read her juſt deſires, and my decay. [Exit 


Enter Soliman, Haleb, Amurath, and Faniſarics. 


Soliman. 

I 3 till Brufor be return'd from Nodes, 18 
To know how he hath born him 'gainſt the Cyriſtians, 
That are aſſembled there to try their valourz 
Bur more, to be well aſſured by him, 

Bow Rbeges is fenc'd, and how I beſt may lay 1 
My never failing ſiege to win that plot: For, 
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For, by the holy aleoran I ſwear, 
Pl call my ſoldiers home from Perfia, 
And let the ſophy breathe, and from the Ry//arn broils 
Call home my hardy dauntleſs janiſaries, 
And from the other ſkirts of chriſtendom, 
Call home my baſhaws, and my men of war, 
And ſo beleaguer Rhodes by ſea and land. 
That key will ſerve to open all the gates ; 
Through which our paſſage cannot find a ftop, 
Till it have prick'd the heart of chriſtendom, 
Which now that paltry iſland keeps from ſcath. 
Say, brother Amurath, — and, Haleb, ay, 
What think you of our reſolution ? 
Amirath. 
Great Salman, heavn's only ſubſtitute, 
And earth's commander under, Mahomet, 
So counſel I, as thou thyſelf/Baſt ſaid. 
Hates. 
Pardon me, dread ſov'reign, I hold it not 
Good policy, to call your forces home 
From Perſia and Polonia, bending them 
Upon a paltry ifle of ſmall — 
A common preſs of baſe ſuperfluous Turks 
May ſoon be levied for ſo flight a taſk. ws 
Ah, Soliman, whoſe name hath ſhak'd thy foes, .. 
As wither leaves with autumn thrown down, 
Fog not thy glory with ſo foul eclipſe; 
Let not thy ſoldiers ſound a baſe retire, 
"AY | Till Pena ſtoop and thou be conqueror. 
| What ſcandal were it to thy mightineſs, 
After ſo many valiant baſhaws lain, 
Whoſe blood hath been manured to their earth, 
Whoſe bones hath made their deep ways paſlable, 
To ſound a homeward, dull, and harſh retreat, 
5 Without a conqueſt, or a mean revenge? 
b Strive not for Rhedes, by letting Perſia ſlip; 
The one's a lion almoſt brought to death, 
Whoſe ſkin will countervail the hunter's toil: 
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The We is a waſp with threat ning ting, 
Whoſe honey is not worth the taking up. 
Amuratb. 
Why, Haleb, didſt thou not hear our brother ſwear 
Upon the alcoran religiouſly, 
That he would make an univerſal camp 
Of all his ſcatter'd legions ? and dareſt thou 
Infer a reaſon, why it is not meet, 
After his highneſs ſwears it ſhall be ſo? 
Mere it not, thou art my father's ſon, 
And ftriving kindneſs wreſtled not with ire, 
I would not hence, till I had let thee know, 
What twere to thwart a menarch's holy oath, 
Hales. 
Why, his highneſs gave me leave to ſpeak my will; 
And, far from flattery, I ſpoke my mind, 
And did diſchar ge a faithfuk ſobjedt's love: 
Thou, Ariſtippus like, didſt Hlatter him, 
Not like my brother, or a man of worth. 
And for his highneſs' vow, I croſs'd it 1 
But gave my cenſure, às his highneſs bad. 
Now for thy chaſtiſement know, | Amurath, 
I ſcorn them, as a reckleſs lion ſcorns 
The humming of a gnat in ſummer's night: 
 Anmwurath. © | 
I take i it, Haleb, thou art friend to Rhodes. 
Haleb. -- .\-1 
Not half ſo much am I a friend to Rhodes, 
As thou art enemy to thy ſovereign, 
Amuratöbz. 
I charge thee, ſay wherein; or elſe, by Mabone?, 
Fll hazard duty in my ſovereign? D eker ker 
Haleb. 
Not for thy threats, but for myſelf 1 ſay, 
It is not meet, that one ſo bale as thou 
* Should come about the perſon of a tung. 
Salium . 
Muſt I give aim to this preſumption bl * 
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 Amurath. 
Your highneſs knows, I ſpake in 1 duteous love. 
Hales. | 
Your highneſs knows, I ſpake at your command, 
And to the purpoſe, far from flattery. 
Amarath. 
Think'ſt thou, I flatter? now I flatter not. 


[ He kills Haleb. 


Solinan. 
* What diſmal planet guides this fatal hour? 
Villain, thy brother's groans do call for thee, | 
[Soliman Jill Amurath, 
To wander with them through eternal night. 4 
Amarath. 
O Seliman, for loving thee I die. 
Soliman. 
No, Amurath, for murdering him thou dieſt. 
O Haleb, how mall I begin to mourn, 5 
Or how ſhall I begin to ſhed ſalt tears, 
For whom no words, nor tears, can well ſuffice ? 
Ah, that my rich imperial diadem 
Could ſatisfy thy cruel deſtiny! | 
Or that a thouſand of our Tard fouls, 
Or twenty thouſand millions ot our foes, 
Could ranſome thee from fell death's tyranny ! £ 
To win thy life would So/iman be poor, 
And live in ſeryile bondage all my days. 
Accurſed Amurath, that for a worthleſs cauſe 
In blood hath ſhorten'd our ſweet Halebs days! 
Ah, what 1s dearer bond than brotherhood ? 
Yet, Amurath, thou wert my brother too, 
If wilful folly did not blind mine eyes; 
Ay, ay, and thou as virtuous as Hales, 
And I as dear to thee as unto Hales, 
And thou as near to me as Haleb was. 
Ah, Amurath, why wert thou ſo unkind to wy 
For uttering but a thwarting word ? 
And, Haleb, why did not thy heart's counſel 
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. Bridle the fond intemperance of thy tongue? 

Nay, wretched Soliman, why didſt not hon 
Withhold thy hand from heaping blood on blood ? 
Might I not better ſpare one joy than both ? 

If — of Haleb fore d me on to wrath, 

Curs'd be that wrath that is the way to ds 

If juſtice forc'd me on, curs'd be that juſtice 
That makes the brother, butcher of his brother! 
Come, Janiſaries, and help me to lament, 

And bear my joys on either fide of me; 

Ay, late my joys, but now my laſting ſorrow, 
Thus, thus, let Soliman paſs on his way, 

Bearing in either hand his heart's decay. ¶Eæxeum. 


Enter Chorus. 


ye, which of all us three, 
Hath in the actors ſhown the greateſt power ? 
Have not I taught Eraſtus and Per/eda, 
By mutual tokens to ſeal up their loves ? 
Fortune. 
Ay, but thoſe tokens the ring and carcanet, 
. Were Fortunt's gifts; Love gives no gold, or jew els, 
. Love. TY 
Why, what is TRY or what is gold bike earth; 
An humour knit together by compreſſion, 
And by the world's bright eye, firſt brought to lisht, 
Only to feed men's eyes with vain delight ? 
Love's works are more than of a mortal —_ 
I couple minds together by conſent : 


Who gave Rhodes princels to the Cyprias prince, 
But Love ? 


Now, Death, and Fortis 


Fortune. 
Fortune, that firſt by chance brought them together ; 
For till by Fortune perſons mcet each other, 
Thou canſt not teach their eyes to wound their hearts.) 


Love 
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| Lgve. | 
I made thoſe knights of ſeveral ſet and countries, 
Each one by arms to honour his beloved. 
Fortune. 
Nay, one alone to honour his beloved, 
The reſt by turning of my tickle wheel, 
Came ſhort in reaching of fair honour's mark: 
I gave Eraſtus only that day's prize, 
A ſweet renown, but mix'd with bitter ſorrow ; 
For, in conclufion of his happineſs, 
I made him loſe the precious carcanet, 
Whereon depended all his hope and joy. 
Death. 
And more than ſo; for he that found the chain, 
Even for that chain ſhall be depriv'd of life. 
Love. 
Beſides, Love hath enforc'd a fool, 
The fond braggardo to preſume to arms. 
Fortune. 
Ay, but thou ſee'ſt how he was overthrown 
By Fortunes high diſpleaſure. 
| Death. 
Ay, and by Death had been ſurpriz'd, 
If fates had giv'n me leave; 
But what I miſs'd in him, and in the reſt, 
I did accompliſh on Haleb and Amuratb, 
The worthy brethren of great So/iman : , 
But wherefore ſtay we ? let the ſequel prove, 
Who is the greateſt, Fortune, Death, or Love. { Exeunh 
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Enter Ferdinando, and Lucina. 


Ferdinando. 
8 fits the time, ſo now well fits the place, 
To cool affection with our words and looks, 
If in our thoughts be ſemblance ſympathy. 
Lucina. 
My werds, my looks, my thoughts, are all on thee: 
Ferdinando is Lucina's only joy. 
Ferdinando. 
What pledge thereof? 
Lacins. 


An oath, a hand, a kits. 

| Ferdinando. 

O holy oath, fair hand, and ſugar'd kiſs! - 
O, never may Ferdinando lack ſuch bliſs ! 
But ſay, my dear, when ſhall the gates of heaven 
Stand all wide open for celeſtial gods, 
With gladſome looks to gaze at Hymen' 5 robes? 
When ſhall the graces, or Lucind's hand, 
With roſy chaplets deck my golden treſſes; 
And Capid bring me to thy nuptial bed, 
Where thou in joy and pleaſure muſt attend 
A bliſsful war with me thy chiefeſt friend? 

Lacina. 

Full fraught with love, and burning with deſire, 
I long have long'd for light of Hymen's lights. 
| Ferdinando. 


Then that fame day, whoſe warm and pleaſant fight, 


Brings in the ſpring with many gladſome n, 
Be our firſt day of joy, and perfect peace: 
Till when, receive this precious carcanet, 


bo 
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In ſign, that as the links are interlaced, 
So both our hearts are ſtill combin'd in one. 
Which never can be parted but by deat g 


S 


Enter Bafiliſco, aud Perſeda. 


r 3 
And if I live, - this ſhall not be forgot: 3 
But ſee, Ferdinando, where Perſeda comes, 


Whom women love for virtue, men for _— 3 | 
All the world loves, none hates but envy. , 5 
. 12971 
Bafihſco. Sy . 


All hail, brave cavalier: — Good morrow, madam, 
The faireſt ſhine that ſhall this day be feen; 
Except Perſeda 5 beauteous excellence, | 
Shame to love's. queen, and empreſs of my thoughts. 

- Ferdinando. 

Marry, thrice happy is Perſeda's chance, 4 

To have ſo brave a champion to her '{quire. I LS 
Safe 0 OS 

Her *ſquire ! her kni Land whoſo elſe denies 

Shall feel the N 0 =S Word and We ow 


AN "JED „ 
O, ſir, not J. 5 | 
Lucina. | naps. Teagng 
Here is none bur friends; yet let me challetige you, 
For gracing me with a malignant ſtyle, . e 
That 1 was faireſt, and yet Per/eda fairer 
We ladies ſtand upon our beauties „„ 
. * be 
Herein, Lacina, let me buckler vim, * E 
Bafaliſ 70. SEE 123101 44 4 
Not Mars himſelf had cer ſo fair A buckler, ., 2 oa 
SURE fn (Af, 


Lovh makes him blind; and blind ran b no Pw 


TLucina. i 
Why then, the mends i is made, and we Rill filetds., : 


Vor. IL, P 1 | Prrjeca. 
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. Perſeaa. 
Still friends! ain foes : ſhe wears my carcanet, 


Ah, falſe Eraſtur, how am I betray'd ! "Teh, - 


Lucina. 
What ails you, fiixdam, that your colour changes? 
Perſeda. 
A ſudden qualm ; I therefore take my leave. 
Lucina. 
Well bring you home. 
| Perſeda. 
No; I ſhall ſoon get home. 
| - _ Latinas 
Why then, farewel : Ferdinando, let 8 away. 
[Exeunt F erdinando and Lucina, 
. Bafliſce. 
807 world's bright Rar, whence ſprings this Tudden 
| change; 
Is it ankindnch at the little praiſe 
I gave Lacina with my glofing yet 
No, no; 1 beauty far furpaſſeth Wia, — 
And from my neck her neck hath won the praiſe. 
| Baſiliſce. 
What is it then ? if love of this my perſon, 
By favour and by juſtice of the heavens, . 
At laſt have pierc'd through thy tranſlucent breaſt, 
And thou miſdoubſt, perhaps, that PII prove coy; 3 
O, be aſſur'd, tis far from nohle thoughts „ 
To tyrannize over a yielding foe. 
Therefore be blithe, ſweet love, abandon fear, | 
I will forget thy former n i 


Ah, falſe kraus, ra treachery. 


8 Bafiliſco. e 
Ialways told ou, that uch coward knights 


Were faithleſs ſwains, and worthy no reſpect. 
Hut tell me, ſweet love, what is 10 1 


» ET 
; as | 
* 


ak. 
iz %}3 


That 


—ñ— ey, 7 


SOLIMAN AND PERSEDA, 227 


That I with words and ſtripes may chaſtiſe him, 
And bring him bound for thee to tread upon. 
i Now muſt I find the means to rid him hence, — 
Go thou forthwith, arm thee from top to toe, 
And come an hour hence unto my lodging: 
Then will I tell thee this offence at large, 
And thou in my behalf ſhalt work revenge. 
Baſiliſto. 
Ay, thus ſhould men of valour be employ'd ; 
This is good argument of thy true love: 
I go; make reck'ning, that Eraſſ u. dies, 
Unleſs, forewarn'd, the.weakling coward flies. 


[Exit ann 
Perſeda. 


Thou fooliſh coward ! flies? Eraſtus lives, 
The faireſt ſhape, but fouleſt minded man, 
That ere ſun ſaw within our hemiſphere : 
My tongue, to tell my woes is all too weak, 
I muſt unclaſp me, or my heart will break; 
But inward cares;are, moſt pent in with grief, 
Unclaſping therefore yields me no relief. 
Ah, that my,moiſt and cloud-compacted brain, | 
Could f pend my cares in ſhowers of weeping rain 
But ſcalding ſighs, like blaſts of boifl'rous winds, 
Hinder my tears from falling on the ground, 
And I muit die by cloſure of my wound. 
Ah, falſe, Eraſius, how. had I miſdone, _ 
That thou fhouldſt Tütü Ars with fuck a om! 
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Here comes the Finon of my rheaita >: ii 
Pll frame myſelf to his 4iſlembling art, 
Eraſtus. | 
Deſire perſuades me on, fear pulls me back: 
Tuſh ! I will to her; innocence is bold. — mm 
How fares Perſeds, my ſweet ſecond fſelf? __ | a 
e Fs oY Perſada, | 


That 
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p 
Well, now „ en my keart's only joy, © | 
Is come to join both hearts in union. 
| Eraftus. 
And till I came whereas my love did dwell, 
My pleaſure was but pain, my folace wo, 
Perſeda. 
What love means my Eraftus? pray thee, tell. 
Eraſi us. 
MNatchleſs Pereda, ſhe that gave me ſtrengtl, 
To win late conqueſts from many victors hands, a 
Thy name was conqueror, not my chivalry; 
Thy looks did arm me, not my coat of ſteel; 
Thy beauty did defend me, not my force ; 
Thy favours bore me, not my light-foot ſteed; 
Therefore to thee I owe both love and life: 
But wherefore makes Perſeda ſuch a doubt, 
As if Eraftus could forget himfelf; 
Which it I do, all vengeance light on me! 
"Firſts, © > © 
Aye me, how graceleſs are theſe wicked men! 9 
Jean no longer hold my patience. - 5 
Ah, how thine eyes can forge alluring looks, 
And feign deep oaths, to wound poor fill tds 1 
Are there no honeſt drops in all thy chee | 
4 To check thy fraudful countenance with a bluſh 2 
KB Callit thou me love, and loy' another. better ? 
If heav'ns were Juſt, thy teeth would' tear thy tongue, 
For this thy perjur'd falſe difloyalty':' © 
If heav'ns were juſt, men ſhould have open breaſts, 
That we therein might read their guileful thoughts: 
If heav'ns were juſt, that power that forceth love, 
Would never couple wolyes and lambs together: 
Yes, heav'ns are juſt, but thou art fo corrupt, 
That in thee all their influence doth change, 5 T 
As in the Ipider, good things turn to poiſon. — M 
Ah, falſe Eraffns, how had I miſdone, — ; 
That thou ſhouldſt pawn my true affection's von 
To her whoſe worth will never equal mine! What 


KC / ⅛ . ĩ˙¾ im 5 


» 2 


e, 


What 


SOLIMAN, AND PERSEDA. 


What, is Lucina's wealth exceeding mine? 
Yet mine ſufficient to encounter thine. 
Is ſhe more fair than 1? that's not my fault, 
Nor her deſert :: what's beauty but a blaſt, _ 
Soon crop'd with „or with infirmities ? 
Is ſhe more wile ? er years are more chan mine: 
Whate'er ſhe be, my love was more than hers; 
And for her chaſtity let others ; 
But what talk I of her? the fault 15 thine : 
If I were fo di! {gracious in thine eye, 
That ſhe muſt needs enjoy intereſt, 
Why didſt thou deck her r. my ornament ? 
Could nothing ſerve her but the carcanet, 
Which, as my life, I gaye to thee in charge ? 
Couldſt thou abuſe my true {implicity, 
Whoſe greateſt fault was, overloving thee ? 
PII keep no tokens of thy perjury : 
Here, give her this; Perſeda now is free, 
And all my former love is turn'd to hate, 
Eraſtus. 
Ah, ſtay, my ſweet Perſeda ; hear me ſpeak. 
Per ſeda. | 
What are thy words, but Sirens guileful ſongs, 
That Pe? the ear, but ſeek to ſpeil the heart. 
Eraſtus. 
Then view my tears that plead for i innocence. 
Perſeda. 
What are thy tears? but Circe's 1 ſeas, 
Where none ſcape wreck'd, but blindfold mariners. 
; Eraftus. 


oh 


If wits and regen diſpleaſe, then view my looks, | 


That plead for merey at thy rigorous hands. 
Aae 
What are thy looks ? but like the cockatrice 
That ſeeks 0 wound poor ſilly „ 
EFErrafun. 


: 
_- 


If words, nor tears, nor looks, may win remorſe, 


What then remains? for my perplexed heart, 


Hath no . but words, or tears, or looks, 
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Perſeda. 
And they are all as falſe, as thou thyſelf. Exit, 


rr 

Hard doom of death, before my caſe be known; 
My judge unjuſt, and yet I cannot blame her, 
Since love and jealouſy miſled her thus, 

Myſelf in fault, and yet not worthy blame, 

| Becauſe that fortune made the fault, not love. 
The ground of her unkindneſs grows, becauſe I loſt 
The precious carcanet ſhe gave to me: 

Lucina hath it, as her words import; 

But how ſhe got it, heav'n knows, not I; 

Yet this is ſome aleavement to my forrow, 

That, if I can but get the chain again, 

I boldly then ſhall let Perſeda know, | 

That ſhe hath wrong'd Eraftus, and her friend, 
Ah, love, and if thou be'ſt of heav'nly power, 
Inſpire me with ſome preſent ſtratagem: 

It muſt be ſo; Lucinda frank gameſter, 

And, like it is, in play ſhe'll hazard it; 

For if report but blazon her aright, 

She's a frank gameſter, and inclin'd to play, 
Ho! Pifton! 


N Piſton. 


Piſton. 

Here, fir hat would you with me ? 

| Eraſtus. 

Defire Grelpio, and ſignior Julio, come ſpeak with me, 
And bid them bring ſome ſtore of crowns with them: 
And, firra, provide me four vizards, 

Four gowns, a box, and a drum; 
For I intend to 80 in Oy 


Fiffow. 


5 


1 will, fir, 10 Exit Piſton. 


Lans 
Ah, virtuous lamps of ever-turning heavens, 
Incline her mind to play, and mine to win! 
Nor do I covet but what is mine own: * ben 
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Then ſhall IT let Perſeda underſtand, 

How jealouſy had arm'd her tongue with malice. 
Ah, were ſhe not Perſeda, whom my heart 

No more can fly, than iron can adamant, 

Her late unkindneſs would have chang'd my mind. 


. 


Euer Gupiple, and Julio, with Piſton. 


. Guelpio. 
How now, OR ? wherein may we pleaſure thee? 
Eraftus, 
Sirs, thus it is: we muſt in mummery 
Unto Lucina, neither for love nor hate; 
But, if we can, to win the chain ſhe wears : 
For, though I have ſome intereſt therein, 
Fortune may make me maſter of mine own, 
Rather than 111 ſeek juſtice *gainſt the dame. 
But this aſſure yourſelves, it muſt be mine, 
By game, or change, by one deviſe or other: 
The reſt Pl tell you, when our ſport is done. 
Julio. | 
Way then, let's make us ready, and about it. 
| : Eraſtus. 
What tore of crowns have you brought # 
Guelpis. 
Fear not for money, man, I'll bear the box. 
Julio. 
I have ſome little reply, if need require. 
Pifton. 
Ay, but hear you, maſter, was not he a fool 
That went to ſhoot, and left his arrows behind him ? 
 Eraflus. | 
Ves, but what of that? 
Piſton. 


Marry, that you may loſe your money, 
And go without the chain, unleſs you carry falſe dice. 
Guelpio. | 
Maſs, the fool ſays true; let's Kave ſome got. 
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| Pen. 
Nay, I ufe not to go without a pair of falſe dice; 
Here are tall men, and little men. | 
2 Jade. | 
High men, and low men, & thou woulaft wy. 
_ Eraftns. 
Come, firs, let's go: — Drumſler, pray for me, 
And I'll reward thee : — And, ſirra, Fils, 
Mar not our ſport, with your foolery. 
Piſton. 
I warrant you, fir, they get not one wiſe word of me, 
[Sound up the drum 70 Lucina“ door. 


- Enter Lucina. 


Lucina. 
Ay, marry, this ſhows that Charlemaz is come: 
What, ſhall we play here? content, 
Since ſignior Ferdinand will have it ſo. 


[T hen they. play; and, when fhe hath bit bor geld, 


Eraſtus pointeth to ber chain, and thin 


Ee 
Ay, were it Cleipatrd ien, | 

[Then Eraftus winneth the chain, and huh his 

gold. 
Tuxcina. 
Signior Ferdinando, T am ſure, tis you: = 

. And, gentlemen, unmaſk ere you depart, 
That I may know to whom my thanks are due 
For this ſo courteous , and unlook'd-for ſport. 
No: wilPt not be? then ſup with me to-morrow : 
Well, then I'M look for you; all then, farewel. 


[Exit Lucina. 
Eraſtus. 


| es, each thing hath ſorted to our wiſh ; 
She took me for Ferdinando, mark'd you that? 
Your gold ſal) be repair d with double thanks; —= 
And, fellow drumſler, III reward you well. 


» So Shakef, Mer. Wiv, of Wind. A. I. S. B. Pift. — And bigh and 
Fw beguiles the rich and poor, i, e, High and low men, falſe dice ſo called, 


fre 
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Pifton. 
But is there no reward for my falſe dice ? 
Eraſtus. 
Ves, fir, a garded ſuit, from top to toe, 
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Euter Ferdinando. 


Dazzle mine eyes, or is't Lucind's chain? — 
Falſe treacher, lay down the chain that thou haft ſtoke; © 
Eraſtus. 
He lewdly lies that calls me treacherous, 
Ferdinando. | 
That lie my weapon ſhall put down thy throat. : 
[Then Eraſtus Jays Ferdinando, 
Julio. 
Fly, Eraftus, ere the governor have any news, 
Whoſe near ally he was and chief delight. 
Eraſtus. 
| Nay, gentlemen, fly you and fave yourſelves, 
Leſt you partake the hardneſs of my fortune. 
[Exeunt Guelpio, and Julio. 
Ah, fickle and blind guidreſs of the world, 
What pleaſure haft thou in my miſery? 
Was't not enough, when I had loft the chain, 
Thou didſt bereave me of my deareſt love 
But now, when I ſhould repoſſeſs the ſame, 
To croſs me with this hapleſs accident ? 
Ah, if but time and place would give me leave, 
Great eaſe it were for me to purge myſelf, 
And to accule fell Fortune, Love, and Death; 
For all theſe three conſpire my tragedy: 
But danger waits upon my words and fteps ; 
I dare not ſtay, for if the governor 
Surprize me here, I die my marſhal law, 
Therefore J go: but whither ſhall I go? 
If into any ſtay adjoining Rhodes, | 
They will betray me to Pþilippo's hands, 
For love, or gain, or ae. 
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To Turkey muſt I go; the paſſage ſhort, 

The people warlike, and the king renown'd 

For all heroical and kingly virtues. 

Ah, hard attempt, to tempt a foe for aid ! 

Neceflity yet ſays, it muſt be ſo, 

Or ſuffer death for Ferdinande's death; 

Whom honour's title forc'd me to miſdo, 

By checking his outrageous inſolence, — . 

Piſton, here take this chain, and give it to Perſeda; 

And let her know what hath befallen me: 

When thou'ſt deliver'd it, take ſhip and follow me, 

Iwill be in Conftantinople, — 

Farewel, my country, dearer A my life; 

Farewel, dear friends, dearer than country ſoil ; 

Farewel, Perſeda, deareit of them all, 

Dearer to me than all the world beſides, [Exit Eraſtus. 

Piſton. | 

Now am I growing into a doubtful agony, 

What I were beſt to do; to run away with this chain, 

Or deliver it, and follow my maſter: 
f deliver it, and follow my maſter, I ſhall have thanks; 
ut they will make me never the fatter ; | 

If I run away with it, I may live upon credit, 

All the while I wear this chain; 

Or domineer with the money, when I have ſold it: 

Hitherto all goes well ; but, if 1 be taken, — 

Ay, Ay. fir, then the calc is alter d; ay, and halter'd 


dog: 

Of all things I do not lave to preach 
With a halter about my neck: 
Therefore, for this on&, I'll be honeſt 1 my will; 
Perſeda ſhall have it: but, before I go, Il be fo bold 
As to dive into the gentleman's pocket, for good luck ſake, 
If he deny me not: — How ſay you, fir? are you con- 

tent ? — 
A plain caſe : Qui tacet conſtiri * videtur. 


* He means to fay, conſentiri, 
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: Enter Philippo, and Julio. 


See, where his body lies. 
Philippo. . 
Ay, ay; I ſee his body all too ſoon: 
What barb'rous villain is't that rifles him! 


Ah, Ferdinando, the ſtay of my old age, 


And chief remainder of our progeny ! 

Ah, loving couſin, how art thou miſdone ! 
By falſe Eraſtus? ah, no; by tteachery : 
For well thy valour hath been often tried. 


But whilſt I ſtand, and weep, and ſpend the time 


In fruitleſs plaints, the murd'rer will eſcape 
Without revenge, ſole ſalve for ſuch a ſore. — 
Say, villain, wherefore didſt thou rifle him? 
Piſton. 
Faith, ſir, for pure good will; 
Seeing he was going towards heaven, 


I thought to ſee, if he had a Epen to ſaint Wann 


Or NO, 


Pbilipps. 


Some ſot he ſeems to be, *twere pity to hurt him, — | 


Sirra, canſt thou tell who ſlew this man? 


Piften. 
Ay, fir, very well ; it was my maſter Eraſe. 
Philippo, 
Thy maſter? and whither is he gone now ? 
Piflon. 
To fetch the ſexton to bury him, I nk 
: 44 1.  Philpps. 
were pity to impriſon ſuch a ſot. 
Piſton. 
Now it fits my wiſdom to counterfeit the fool, 
, | Philippo. 


Come hither, ſirra; thou knoweſt me 
For the governor of the city, doſt thou not? 


A 74 9. 
Ay, forſooth, ſir, 
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0 Philips. 
Thou art a bondman, and wouldſt fain be rd 
Piſten. 
Ay, forſooth, fir, | 
Philippo. | © 


Then do but this, and J will make thee "TH 
And rich withal ; learn where Eraſtus is, 
And bring me word, and TIl reward thee well. 


| Piſton. | 
2 7 will, 8 I ſhall find you at the caſtle, ſhall 
| not 7: 
rufe 

Yes: 
Piſton. 

Why, ru be here, as ſoon as ever I come again. 

| [Exif Piſton, 

Philippo. 


But for aſſurance that he may not ſcape, 
Well lay the ports, and havens round about; 
And let proclamation ſtraight be made, 
That he that can bring forth the murderer, 
Sbell have three thouſand ducats for his pain: 
Myſelf will ſee the body born from hence, 11122 
And honoured with balm and funeral. [Exeunt, 


Enter Piſton. 


God ſends d to fools; 
Did you ever ſee wiſe men eſcape, as I have done? 


I muſt betray my maſter 1: Ys but when | ? can w_ el ? 


L 36 £ Enter perſeda. 


See, where Perſeda comes, to ſave me a labour. 
After my moſt hearty commendations, 
This is to let you underſtand, that my maſter _ 
Was in good health at the ſending hereof: | 


i Yours 


_ = 1, 


” "i , 
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Yours for ever, and ever, and ever, 
In moſt humble wife, Pifton. 
7 I ben be delivers her the chain. 
| Fru ĩ˙ AG 1 
This makes me think, that I have been too cruel: — 
How got he _ from ot Lucind's arm? | 
| Piſton, ' 
Faith; in a axvenacey; and a pair of falſe Five ; 
I was one of the mummers myſelf, fumple as I ſtand here, 
Perſeda. 5 
I rather think, it coſt him very dear. 
Pifton. | + 
Ay, ſo it did for it colt Ferdinando his life: 
Perſeda. . a 
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How ſo ? 
| Piflon. 
After we had got the chain in mummery, 

And loſt our box in counter cambio, 

My maſter ware the chain about his neck; f 

Then Ferdinando met us on the way, ; 

And reviPd my maſter, ſaying, he ſtole the chain: 

With that they drew; and there Ferdinando had _ 
prickads. | 


DN. 


Perſeda. 

And whither fled my poor Eraftus then ? ? 

| Piſion. 

To Confentivens, whither I muſt follow him : 
But ere he went, with many fighs and tears, 
He deliver'd me thg chain; and bad me give it you, 
For perfect argument that he was true, 

And you too credulous, 55 
Perſeda. 
Ah, ſtay, no more; for I can hear no more. 
* Piiſton. 
And J can ſing no more. 
Pers.. 
8 8 had arm'd my tongue with i injury; 


rt, 
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To wrong my friend whoſe thoughts were ever true. 
Ah, poor Eraſtus, how thy ſtars malign !—  , : 
Thou great commander of the ſwift-wing'd winds, 
And dreadful Neptune, bring him back again : 

But, Solus, and Neptune, let him go; 

For here is nothing but revenge and death: 

Then, Het him go; Pll ſhortly follow him, 

Not with flow ſails, but with love's golden wings: 
My ſhip ſhall be born with tears, and blown with lighs; ; 
So will I ſoar about the Turkiſh land, 

Until I meet Eraſtus, my ſweet friend: [4 
And then and there fall down amid his arms, 

And in his boſom there pour forth my ſoul, : - 
For ſatisfaction of my treſpaſs paſt. 


Enter Baſiliſco armed. 
wa | Baſili ico. 


Fair love, according unto thy command, 
I ſeek Eraſtus, and will combat him. 
Perſeda. 
Ay, ſeek him, find him, bring him to my ien 3 
For till we meet, my heart ſhall want delight. 
| (Exit Perſeda. 
Baſfliſo. 
MY pretty fellow, where haſt thou hid thy maſtes ?:- 
Piſton. | 
Marry, fir, in an armourer's ſhop, . 
Where you had not beſt goto him, 
Baſiliſto. 
Why ſo? J am in honour bound to combat him. 
ee 
Ay, ſir; but hes knowing your fierce conditions, 
Hath planted a double cannon in the door, 
Ready to diſcharge jit upon ove * you go by: 
I tell . for pure fen Wal, 


2 5 Befiſce. 
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Baſiliſco. 

ah knightly courteſy, I thank thee: 
But hopes the coyſtrel to eſcape me ſo? 
Thinks he, bare cannon-ſhot can keep me hack ? 
Why, wherefore ſerves my targe of proof, but for the 

bullet, 
That, once put by, I roughly come upon him, 
Like to the wings of lightning from above; 
I with a martial look aſtoniſh him, 
Then falls he down poor wretch } upon his knee, 
And all too Jate repents his ſurquedry : 
Then do I take him on my finger's point, 
And thus I bear him thorough every ftreet, 
To be a laughing-ſtock to all the town : 
That done, I lay him at my miſtreſs' feet, 
For her to give him doom of life or death. 
5 Piſton. 

Ay, but hear you, ſir; J am bound, 
In pain of my. maſter's diſpleaſure, 
To have a bout at cuffs, afore you and I part. 

| Baflijeo. 

Ha, ha, ha! Eagles are calleng'd by paltry fües: 

Thy folly gives thee privilege; be gone, be gone, 
ifton. © 

No, no, ſir : I muſt have a bout with you fir that S flats | 

Leſt my maſter turn me out of ſervice, 
Bafiliſco. ” F 
Why, art thou weary of thy life? | I, 


Piſton. 


Bafili iſco. * | 
Then fetch thy weapons; and with my ſingle 7Y 
I'll combat thee, my body all unarmd. 
Piſton. Mb 111 
Why, lend me thine, and ſave me a habour, 
Baſtilifeo. | | 
I tell thee, if Afides liv'd this day, 
He could not wield my weapons. 


— 


No, by my faith, fir. 


Piftin, 
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Pifton. 
Why, wilt thou. ſtay till I come again? 
'._ +» Baſthiſes. 
Ay, upon my honour, 
; Piſton. 
That ſhall be, when I come from Turkey, 


Lau Piſton. 
Baſiliſe 


Is this little deſperate fellow gone ? 
Doubtleſs, he is a very tall fellow 
And yet it were a diſgrace to all my chivalry, 
'To combat one ſo bale : 
Pl ſend ſome crane to combat with the pigmy z 


Not that I fear, but that I ſcorn to fight. 
[Exit Baſiliſco. 


Enter Chorus, 


Love. 
Fortune, thou madeſt Ferdinando find the chain; 
But yet by Love's inſtruction he was taught, 
To make a preſent of it to his miſtreſs. 
Fortune. 
But Fortune would not let her keep it long. 
Loe. 
Nay, rather, 1 by whoſe ſuggeſted power 
Eraſtus us'd ſuch dice, as, being falſe, 


Ran not by Fortune, but neceſſity. 


Fortune. 
Meantime, I brought Ferdinando on the way, 
To ſee and challenge what Lacins loſt. 
Death. | 
had by that challenge 1 abridg'd his low, 
And forc'd Eraſtus into baniſhment, 
Parting him from his love, in ſpite of Love. 
Love. 
But with my golden wings I'll follow him, 
And give him aid and ſuccour in diſtreſs. 


Fortune. 
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Fortune. 
Aud doubt not too, but Fortune will be there, 
And croſs him too, and ſometimes flatter him, 
And lift him, up, and throw him down again, a 


Death. | 
And here and there in ambuſh Death will land, 
— To mar what Love, or Fortune takes in hand. [Excunt. 


ACT III. 


M Enter Soliman, and Bruſor, with Janiſaries. 
Soliman. 
OW long ſhall Saliman ſpend his time, 

And waſte his days in fruitleſs obſequies ? 
Perhaps, my grief, and long continual moan, 
Adds but a trouble to my brother's ghoſt ; ; 
Which, but for me, would now have took their reſt ; 
Then, farewel, ſorrow ; and now, revenge, draw near, 
In controverſy touching the iſle of Rhodes, 

My brothers died; on Rhodes PIl be reveng'd : = 
Now tell me, Brufer, what's the news at Rhodes ? 
Hath the young prince of Ciprus married 1 25 
Cornelia, daughter to the governour? 
Bruſor. 
He hath, my lord, with the greateſt pomp 
That ere I ſaw at ſuch a feſtival, 
Soliman. 
What, greater than at our coronation ? 
Brufor. 


Inferiour to that only, 


Salinas. 
At tilt, who won the e of the day? 


une. vo Le II. 1 Brujers 
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Bruſor. | 
A worthy knight of Rhodes, à matchleſs man, 
His name Eraſtus, not twenty years of age, 
Not tall, but well proportion'd in his limbs: 


TI never ſaw, except your excellence, 


A man whoſe preſence more delighted me 
And, had he. worſhip'd Mahomet for Chriſt, 
He might have born me throughout all the world : 
So well I lov'd, and honoured the man. 
Saliman. 
Theſe praiſes, Bruſer, touch me to the e 
And make me wiſh, that I had been at Rhodes, 


Under the habit of ſome errant knight, 


Both to have ſeen and try'd his valour. 
Brufar. | 
You ſhould . ſeen him foil, and overthrow 
All the knights that there encountered him. 
Soliman. 

Whate'er he be, ev'n for his virtue's ſake, 
I wiſh, that fortune of our holy wars 
Would yield him prifoner unto Soliman; 
That for retaining one ſo virtuous | 
We may ourſelves be fam'd for virtues. 

But let him paſs; and, Brufor, tell me now, 
How did the Chriſtians uſe our knights ? 
Brufor. 
As if that we and they had been one ſect. 
Soli mus. 


What think'ſt thos of their valour and demeanour ! 


Bruſor. 
Brave men at arms, and friendly out of arms; 
Courteous in peace, in battle dangerous; 


Kind to their foes, and liberal to their friends: 


And, all in all, their deeds heroical. 
Saliman. 
Then tell me, Braſor, how is Rhodes fſenced? 
For either Rhodes ſhall be brave Soliman'”s, 
Or coſt me more brave ſoldiers 


Than all that iſle will bear, 
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Their fleet is weak; | 
Their horſe, I deem them fifty thouſand iis ; 
Their footmen more, well exercis'd in war 
And, as it ſeems, they want no needful victual. 
Soliman. 
However Rhodes be fenc'd by ſea or land, 
It cither ſhall be mine or bury me, 


Enter Eraſtus. 


What's he that thus boldly enters in ? 
His habit argues him a Chri/tian. 


Eraſtus. 
Ay, worthy lord, a forlorn Chriſtian. 
h Soman. 
Tell me, man, what madneſs brought thee hither? 
Eraſtus. 
Thy virtuous fame, and mine own miſery. 
| Sol: man. 


What miſery ? ſpeak; for though you Chriſtians 
Account our Turtiſb race but barbarous, 
Vet have we ears to hear a juſt complaint, 
And juſtice to defend the innocent, 
And pity to ſuch as are in poverty, 
And liberal hands to fuch as merit bounty. 
Bruſor.. 

My gracious ſov'reign, as this knight 
Seems by grief tied to ſilence, 

So his deſerts bind me to ſpeak for him : 

This is Eraſtus, the Rhodian worthy, 

The flow'r of chivalry and courteſy. 
Soliman. 

Is this the man that thou haſt ſo deſcribed ? 
Stand up, fair knight, that what my heart defires 
Mine eyes may view with pleaſure and delight: 
'This face of thine ſhould harbour no _ 
Eraſtus, Il not yet urge to know the cauſe 
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That brought thee hither, left 
With the diſcourſe thou ſhouldſt afflict thyſelf, 
And croſs the fulneſs ef my joyful paſſion. 
But that we are aſſur'd, 
Heav'ns brought thee hither for our benefit, 
Know thou, that Rhodes, nor all that Rhoges contains, 
Shall win thee from the fide of Se/iman, | 
If we but find thee well inclin'd to us. 
Eraſtus. 

If any ignoble, or diſhonourable thoughts, 
Should dare attempt, or but creep near my heart, 
Honour ſhould force diſdain to root it out : 

As air-bred eagles, ® if they once perceive, 

That any of their brood but cloſe their fight, 

When they ſhould gaze againſt the glorious ſun, 

They ſtraightway ſeize upon him with their talents, 

That on the earth it may untimely die, 

For looking but aſkew at heav'n's bright eye. 
Soliman. 5 

Eraſtus, to make thee well aſſured, 

How well thy ſpeech, and preſence liketh us, 
Aſk what — wilt, it ſhall be granted thee. 
| Eraftus 

Then this, my gracious lord, is all I crave, 
That, being baniſh'd from my native ſoil, 

I may have liberty to live a Chriſtian, 
| Soliman. 

Ay, that, or any thing thou ſhalt deſire; 

Thou ſhalt be captain of our janiſaries, 


And in our council ſhalt thou ſit with us, 


And be great Solimams adopted friend. 
Eraſtus. 
The leaſt of. theſe ſurpaſs my beſt deſert, 
Unleſs true loyalty may ſeem deſert. 


* Naturaliſts tell us, the cagle bold: up its brood, as ſoon as "tis batched, to 


the to e whether they are ne or not. To this _—_ re alludes, 

21 — Aa, II. 27 1 Fe 
Rich, Nay, if thou be that princely eaple's bird, 

' » Show thy deſeem by gazing 'gainſt the fun, | 

Soliman, 
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Soliman. 
Eraſtus, now thou haſt obtain'd thy boon, 
Deny not Soliman this one requeſt; 
A virtuous envy pricks me with deſire, 
To try thy valour: ſay, art thou content? 
Eraftus. 
Ay, if my ſov'reign ſay, content, I yield, 
Soliman. 
Then give us ſwords and targets: 
And now, Eraſtus, think thee mine enemy, 
But ever after, thy continual friend; 
And ou me not, for then thou wrong'ſt my honour. 
[Then they fight, and Eraſtus overcomes Soliman. 
Nay, nay, Eraftus, throw not down thy weapons, 
As if thy force did fail ; 1t is enough, 
That thou haſt conquer'd Saliman by ſtrength : 
By courteſy let Saliman conquer thee. 
And now from arms, to council fit thee down ; 
Before thy coming, I vow'd to conquer Rhodes: 
Say, wilt thou be our lieutenant there, 
And further us in manage of theſe wars? 
Eraſtus. 
My gracious ſovereign, without preſumption, 
If poor Eraſtus may once more entreat, 
Let not great Soliman s command, 
To whoſe beheſt I vow obedience, | 
Enforce me ſheathe my flaught'ring blade 
In the dear bowels of my countrymen : 
And, were it not that So/iman hath ſworn, 
My tears ſhould plead for pardon in that place. 
I ſpeak not this, to ſhrink away for fear, 
Or hide my head in time of dangerous ſtorms ; 
Employ me elſewhere in thy foreign wars, 
Againſt the Per/fians, or the barbarous Moor, 
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a Soliman. 
Why favour'ſt thou thy countrymen ſo much, N 


By whoſe cruelty thou art exil'd ? . 
‚ 22 Frais. 
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RB 8, Eraftus. 

"Tis not my country, but Philippo's wrath, 
(It muſt be told,) for Ferdinando death, 
Whom I in honour's cauſe have reft of life. 

Soliman. 

Nor ſuffer this or that to trouble thee : 
Thou ſhalt not need Phi/ppo, nor his iſle ; 
Nor ſhalt thou war againſt thy countrymen : 
I like thy virtue in refuſing it, — 

But, that our oath may have his current courſe, 
Bruſor, go levy men; 

Prepare a fleet, t aſſault and conquer Rhodes. 
Meantime, Eraſtus and I will ſtrive 

*By mutual kindneſs to excel each other. 
Bruſor, be gone; and ſee not Soliman, 


Till thou haſt brought Rhodes in ſubjeftion, 


And now, Eraſtus, come and follow me, | 
Where thou ſhalt ſee what pleaſures and what ſports 
My minions, and my eunuchs, can deviſe, 


To drive away this melancholy mood. | [Exit Soliman. 


Enter Piſton. 
Pifton. 
O maſter, ſee where I am. 
Tal Eraftus. 
Say, Pifton, what's the news at Rhodes? 
b : Pifton. 
Cold, and comfortleſs for you: 
Will you haye them all at once ? 


Eraſtus. 
Ay. 


Pi ton. | 
Why the governour will hang you, and he catch you : 
Ferdinando is buried; your friends commend them to you; 
Perſeda hath the chain, and is like to die for ſorrow. 


— 


Eraſtus. 


[Exit Bruſor. 
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Eraſtus. 
Ay, that's the grief, that we are parted thus: 
Come follow me, and I will hear the reſt; 
For now I muſt attend the emperour. [Exeunt. 
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Enter Perſeda, Lucina, and Baſiliſeo. 


Perſeda. | 
Accurſed chain ! unfortunate Per/eda ! 
Lucina. 


Accurſed chain! unfortunate Lucina ! 
My friend is gone, and J am deſolate, 
| Per/eda. 
My friend is gone, and I am deſolate ; —, 
Return him back, fair ſtars, or let me die. 
Lucina. 
Return him back, fair heav'ns, or let me die; 
For, what was he but comfort of my life ? 
| Per ſeda. ö 
For, what was he but comfort of my life ? 
But why was I ſo careful of the chain? 
Lucina. 
But why was I ſo careleſs of the chain? 
Had I not loſt it, my friend had not been ſlain. 
| Perſeda. | 
Had I not aſk'd it, my friend had not departed; 
His parting is my death. 
155 Lucina. 
His death's my life's departing ; 
And here my tongue doth ſtay, with ſwoln heart's grief, 
| | Perſeda. 
And here my ſwoln heart's grief doth ſtay my tongue. 
. Baſiliſco. 
For whom weep you? | - 
Lucina. 
Ah, for Ferdinands's dying. 
| | Bafiliſco. 
For whom mourn you? 
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Perſeda. 
Ah, for Eraftus flying. 
| __ Baſfaliſeo. 
Why, lady, is not Baſiliſco here? 
Why, lady, doth not Bafili/co live? | 
Am not I worth both theſe for whom you mourn ? 
Then take each one half of me, and ceaſe to weep 
Or if you gladly would enjoy me both, 
PU ſerve the one by day, the other by night: 
And I will pay you both your ſound delight. 
| Lucina, | 
Ah, how unpleaſant is mirth to melancholy ! 
Perſeda. 
My heart is full, I cannot laugh at folly, 
| [Exennt Ladies. 
Bafiliſco. 
See, ſee; Lucina hates me, like a toad, 
Becauſe that when Eraſtus ſpake my name, 
Her love Ferdinando died at the ſame: 
So dreadful is our name to cowardiſe. | 
On the other ſide, Perſeda takes it unkindly, 
That, ere he went, I brought not bound unto her 
Eraſtus, that faint-hearted runaway, ' G-. 
Alaſs! how could I? for his man no ſooner 
Inform'd him, that I ſought him up and down, 
But he was gone in twinkling of an eye: 
But I will after my delicious love; | | 
For, well I wot, though ſhe diſſemble thus, 
And cloak affection with her modeſty, 
With love of me her thoughts are over-gone, 
More than was Phillis with her Demophon. Exit. 
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Enter Philippo, the Prince of Ciprus, 
with other ſoldiers. 


ö Philipps. 

Brave prince of Ciprus, and our ſon-in-law, 
Now there is little time to ſtand and talk; 
The Turks have paſs'd our gallies, and are landed: 
You with ſome men at arms ſhall take the tower; 
I with the reſt will down unto the ſtrand : ! 

If we be beaten back, we'll come to you; 
And here, in ſpite of damned Turks, we'll gain 
A glorious death, or famous victory. 

Ciprus. 


About it then. [Exeunt. 


Enter Bruſor, and his ſoldiers. 


| Brufor. 
Drum, ſound a parley to the citizens, 
[The Prince of Ciprus on the walls, 
Ciprus. 
What parley craves the Turkiſh at our hands ? 
| | Brufor. 

We come with mighty So/iman's command, 
Monarch, and mighty emperour of the world, 
From eaſt to weſt, from ſouth to ſeptentrion ; 

If you reſiſt, expect what war affords, 
Miſchief, murder, blood, and extremity : 
What, wilt thou yield, and try our clemency ? 
Say ay, or no; for we are peremptory. 

Ciprus. 

Your lord uſurps in all that he poſſeſſeth; 
And that great God which we do truly worſhip, 
Shall ſtrengthen us againſt your inſolence. 


1 firane. 


Braſir. 
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Brufor. 
Now if you plead for mercy, 'tis too late, — 
Come, fellow ſoldiers, let us to the breach, 
That's made already on the other fide. 
(Exennt to the battle. Philippo, aud Ciprus are 
both ſlain. | 


Enter Bruſor, with ſoldiers, having Guelpio and Julio, 
and Baſiliſco, tuith Perſeda, and Lucina, priſoners. 


Bruſor. | 
Now, Rhodes is yok'd, and ſtoops to Syliman ; 
There lies the governour, and there his ſon : 
Now let their ſouls tell ſorry tidings to their anceſtors, 
What millions of men oppreſs'd with ruin and ſcath, 
The Turtiſb armies did in Chriftendom. — 
What ſay theſe pris'ners! will they turn Tyrh, or no? 
Julio. 
Firſt, Julis will die ten thouſand deaths. 
Gael pio. 
And Guelpjo, rather than deny his CHriſt. 
Bruſor. 
Then ſtab the ſlaves, and ſend their ſouls to hell. 
[They flab Julio, and Guelpio. 
Baſiliſco. 
J turn, I turn; o, fave my life, I turn, 
Bruſor. 
For bear to hurt him: when we land in Turkey, 
He ſhall be circumcis'd and have his rites. 
Bajiliſco, 
Think you, I turn Tark, for fear of ſervile death ? 
That's but a ſport: faith, fir, no; | 
*T'is for Perſeda, whom I love fo well, 
That I would follow her though ſhe went to hell. 
f _ + - Brafjor.: 
Now for theſe ladies: their lives privilege 
Hangs on their beauty; they ſhall be preſerv'd 
To be preſented to great Soliman, 
The greateſt honour fortune could afford, Perſeda. 
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Perſeda. . 
The moſt diſhonour that could &er befall, [Exeunt, 


Enter Chorus, 


Love. 
Now, Fortune, what haſt thou done in this latter 
Paſſage ? 
Fortune. 
I plac'd Eraſtus in the favour 
Of Soliman the Turkiſh emperour. 
Love. 
Nay, that was Love, for I couched a 
In poor Eraftus eye, and with a look, 
O' erſpread with tears, bewitched Soliman : 
Beſide, I fat on valiant Bryſor's tongue, 
To guide the praiſes of the Rhodian 1 knight; 
Then in the ladies paſſions I ſhow'd my power: 
And laſtly, Lowe made Baſiliſco's tongue, 
To countercheck his heart by turning Turk, 


And fave his es in ſpite of Death's deſpite. 


Death. 
How chance it then, that Love, and Fortunes power, 
Could neither ſave Philippo, nor his ſon, 
Nor Guelpio, nor ſignior Julio, 
Nor reſcue Rhodes, from out the hands of Death : ? 
Fortune. 
Why, Brajor 7 victory was Fortunes gift. 
Death, © 
But had I ſlept, his conqueſt had been ſmall. 
Love. 
Wherefore ſtay we? there's more behind which proves, 
That, though Love wink, Love's not ftark blind. 
[Exeunt. 
1 berodian, 
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me: THE TRAGEDY! Of 
3 


Enter Eraſtus, and Piſton. 


| Piſton. 
F. maſter, methinks you are unwiſe, 
| That you wear not the high ſugar-loaf hat, 
And the gilded gown the emperour gave you, 
| Eraftus, ; 
Peace, fool! a ſable weed fits diſcontent : 
Away, be gone. 
Piſton. | 
P11 go provide your ſupper, 
A ſhoulder of mutton and never a ſallad. [Exit Piſton, 
| Eraftus. 
I muſt confeſs, that Soliman is kind, 
Paſt all compare, and more than my deſert : 
But what helps gay garments, when the mind's oppreſs'd ? 
What pleaſeth the eye, when the ſenſe is alter'd ? 
My heart is overwhelm'd with thouſand woes, 
And melancholy leads my ſoul in triumph ; 


No marvel then, if I have little mind | | A 
Of rich embroidery, or coſtly ornaments, A 
Of honour's titles, or of wealth, or gain, Ah 
Of muſick, viands, or of dainty dames. Ks. 
No, no; my hope full long ago was loſt, Suf 
And Rhodes itſelf is loſt, or elſe deſtroy'd : Fut 
If not deſtroy'd, yet bound and captivate; | ) H 
If captivate, then forc'd from holy faith z 2 
If forc'd from faith, for ever miſerable : 5 
For what is miſery, but want of God? 0 
And God is loſt, if faith be overthrown, | TJ Th. 
For 


Enter 
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Enter Soliman. 


| : h Soliman. 
Why how now, Era/tus, always in thy dumps? 
Still in black habit, fitting funeral? 
Cannot. my love perſuade thee from this mood, 
Nor all my fair entreats and blandiſhments ? 
Wert thou my friend, thy mind would jump with mine; 
For what are friends, but one mind in two bodies ? 
Perhaps, thou doubt'ſt my friendſhip's conſtancy ; 
Then doſt thou wrong the meaſure of my love, 
Which hath no meaſure, and ſhall never end, 
Come, Eraftus, fit thee down by me, 
And [I'll impart to thee our Bru/ſor's news; 
News to our honour, and to thy content : 
The governour is ſlain that ſought thy death. 
Eraftus. | 
A worthy man, though not Era/tus friend. 
Soliman. 
The prince of Ciprus too is likewiſe ſlain. 
Eraſtus. 
Fair bloſſom, likely to have prov'd good fruit. 
1 Soliman. 
Rhodes is taken, and all the men are ſlain, 
Except ſome few that turn to Mahomet, 
Eraſtus. 
Ay, there it is; now all my friends are ſlain, 
And fair Perſeda, murder'd or deflowr'd : 
Ah, gracious So/iman, now ſhow thy love 
In not denying thy poor ſuppliant ; 
Suffer me not to ſtay here in thy preſence, 
But by myſelf lament me once for all: 
Here if I ſtay, I muſt ſuppreſs my tears, 
And tears ſuppreſs'd, will but increaſe my ſorrow, 
: | Soliman. | 
Go then, go ſpend thy mournings all at once, 
That in thy preſence Saliman may joy; 
For hitherto have I reap'd little pleaſure. 
1 [Exit Eraſtus, 
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Well, well, Eraſtus, Rhodes may bleſs thy birth: 
For his ſake only will J ſpare them more, 

From ſpoil, pillage, and oppreſſion, 

Than Alexander ſpared warlike Thebes 

For Pindarus; or than Auguſtus 

Spared rich Alexander for Arias ſake. 


Enter Bruſor, Perſeda, and Lucina, 


Bruſor. pe 


My gracious lord, rejoice in happineſs : 
All Rhodes is yok'd, and ſtoops to Solimas. 
Soliman. 
Firſt, thanks to heav'n; and next, to Brufor”s valour, 
Which P11 not guerdon with large promiſes ; 
But ftraight reward thee with a bounteous largeſs: 
But what two Chriſtian virgins have we here? 
Bruſor. | 
Part of the ſpoil of Rhodes, which were preſerved 
To be preſented to your mightineſs. 
Soliman. 
This preſent pleaſeth more than all the ceſt ; 
And, were their garments turn'd from black to white, 
I ſhould have deem'd them Fun#'s goodly ſwans, 
Or Venus milkwhite doves : ſo mild they are, 
And ſo adorn'd with beauty's miracle. — 
Here, Bruſor, this kind turtle ſhall be thine ; 
'Take her, and uſe her at thy pleaſure : 
But this kind turtle is for So/iman, 
That her captivity may turn to bliſs. 
Fair looks, reſembling Phoebus radiant beams, 
Smooth forehead, like the table of high Jove, 


Small penſi'd eyebrows, like two 2 glorious rainbows, 5 


Quick lamplike eyes, like heav'n's two brighteſt orbs, 


| Lips of _ coral, breathing ambroſie, 
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Cheeks, where the roſe and lily are in combat, 


Neck, whiter than the ſnowy Apenines, = 


Breaſts, like two overflowing fountains, 
Twixt which a'vale leads to th“ EHan ſhades, 
Where under eovert lies the fount of pleaſure, ' 
Which thoughts may gueſs, but tongue muſt not profane; 
A ſweeter creature nature never made: 
Love never tainted Soliman till now, — 
Now, fair virgin, let me hear thee ſpeak. 
| Perſeda. 
What can my tongue utter, but grief and death? 
5 Soliman. | 

The ſound is honey, but the ſenſe is gall: 

Then, ſweeting, bleſs me with a cheerful look. 
| Perſeda. | 

How can mine eyes dart forth a pleaſant look, 
When they are ſtop'd with floods of flowing tears ? 
| | So mam. 

If tongue with grief, and eyes with tears be fill'd, 
Say, virgin, how doth thy heart admit, 

The pure affection of great Soliman? 
Per ſeda. 
My thoughts are like pillars of adamant, 
Too hard to take an new impreffion. 
Soliman. 

Nay, then, I ſee, my ſtooping makes her proud; 
She is my vaſſal, and I will command: — 
Coy virgin, know'ſt thou what offence it is, 

To thwart the will, and pleaſure of a king ? 

Why, thy life is done, if I but ay the word. 

| | Perſeda. | 
Why, that's the period that my heart deſires, 
| Soliman. 
And die thou ſhalt unleſs thou change thy mind, 
Perſeda. % 
Nay then, Perſeda grows reſolute : 
Soliman's thoughts and mine reſemble 
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Lines parallel, 1 that never can be join'd, 
Soliman, 
'Then kneel thee down, 
And at my hands receive the ſtroke of "LY 
Doom'd to thyſelf by thine own wilfulneſs, 
Perſeda. 


Strike, ſtrike; thy words pierce deeper that thy ws, 


Soliman. 
Bruſer, hide her; for her looks withhold me. 
| [Then Bruſor hides her with a lawn. 
O Brufor, thou haſt not hid her lips; 
For there fits Venus with Cupid on her knee, 
And all the Graces ſmiling round about her, 
So craving pardon, that I cannot ſtrike. 
Brufor. 
Her face is cover d over quite, my lord. 


Soliman. 
Why, ſo: O Bruſor, ſeeſt thou not 


Her milkwhite neck, that alabaſter tower ? 


Twill break the edge of my keen ſcimitar, 
And pieces, flying back, will wound myſelf. 
Bru/or. 
Now ſhe is all covered, my lord. 
Soliman. 
Why now at laſt ſhe dies. 
Perſeda. 
O Chrifl, receive my ſoul, 
Soliman. 
Hark, Bruſor; ſhe calls on Chriſt : 


I will not ſend her to him. Her words are muſick ; 


The ſelfsame muſiek that in ancient days 
Brought Alexander from war to banqueting, 


And made him fall from ſkirmiſhing to kiſſing.— 
No, my dear love would not let me kill thee, 


Though majeſty would turn deſire to wrath: 
There lies my ſword, humbled at thy feet; 


And II myſelf, that govern many kings, 


— a pardon for my raſh miſdeed. 
T- i Lives paralize, Perſeda, 
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Now So/iman wrongs his imperial ſtate; 
But if thou love me, and have hope to win, 
Grant me one bvon that I ſhall crave of thee. 

Soliman. 

Whate'er it be, Per/eda, I grant it thee. 

15 Perſeda. 

Then let me live a Chriſtian virgin ſtill, 
Unleſs my ſtate ſhall alter by my will. 
| © Saliman. 

My word is paſt, and I recall my paſhons : 
What ſhould he do with crowns and empery, ; 
That cannot govern private fond affections? 

Vet give me leave, in honeſt ſort to court thee, 
To eaſe, though not to cure, my malady: 
Come, fit thee down upon my right hand here; 
This ſeat I keep void for another friend, — 
Go, Faniſaries, call in your governour 
So ſhall I joy between two captive; friends, 
And yet myſelf be captive to them both, 

If friendſhip's yoke were not at liberty : — 

See where he comes my other beſt beloved. 
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Enter Eraſtus. 


Perſeda. 
My ſweet, and beſt beloved. 
Eraftus. 
My ſweet, and beſt beloved. 
| : Perſeaa. 
For thee, my dear Eraftus, have I liv* a, 
Eraſtus. 
And I for thee, or elſe I had not liv'd. 
 _ Colimah. 
What words in affection do I ſee ? 
Eraftur. - - 


Ah, pardon me, fea: Soli man; for this 1s the, 
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For 8 1 IR more than for all Rhodes, 
And from whoſe abſence I deriv'd my ſorrow, 
Perſeda. 

And pardon me, my lord; for this is ue, 
For whom I thwarted Soliman's entreats, | 
Ard for whoſe exile I lamented thus. 

Eraſtus. 

Ev'n from my childhood have I tender'd thee; 

Witneſs the heavens, of my unfeigned love. 
Soliman. 

By this one accident I well perceive, 

That heav'ns, and heav'nly powers do manage love. 


I love them both, I know not which the better: 


They love. each other beſt, what then ſhould follow, 
But that I conquer both by my deſerts, 

And join their hands whole hearts are knit already — 
Eraftus, and Perſeda, come you hither, 


And both give me-your hands. — 


Eraſtus, none but thou couldſt win Perſeds: — 
Perſeda, none but thou couldſt win Eraſtus, 
From great Soliman; fo well 1 love you both. 
And now, to turn late promiſes to good effect, 
Be thou, Zraſtus, governour of Rhodes: 
By this thou ſhalt diſmiſs my garriſon. 
Brufor. 

Muſt he reap that, for which I took the toil ? 

Come, envy, then, and fit in friendſhip's ſeat ; 


How can I love him that enjoys my right? E [ Ahe. 


 Soliman. 
Give me a crown, to crown the bride withal. — 


[Then he crowns Perſeda. 


Perſeda, for my ſake, wear this crown. 


Nou is ſhe fairer than ſhe was before; 


This title ſo augments her beauty, as the fire 
That lay with honour's hand rak'd up in aſhes - 
Revives again to flames, the force is ſuch : 
Remove the cauſe, and then the effect will die; 
They muſt depart, or I ſhall not be quiet. 


Erastus, 
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A raſtus, and Perſeda, marvel not, 
That all: in haſte I wiſh you to depart; 
There is an urgent cauſe, but privy to myſelf: 
Command my ſhipping for to Fat you over. 
Eraſtus. 
My gracious lord, when Eraſtus doth forget 
This favour, then let him live abandon'd and forlorn. 
Perſeda. | 
Nor will Perſeda ſlack, ev'n in her er „ 12H 
But ſtill ſolicit God for Saliman, 13 
Whoſe mind hath prov'd' ſo 8 and gracious: | 
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[9-0 Soliman. HEL | 
F monk, Eraſtus; — Perſeda, farewel tooi— — 
Methinks, I thould not part with two ſuch friends, . 
. The one ſo renown'd for arms, and courteſy, 
The other ſo adorn'd with grace and Ae 
Vet of the two Perſeda moves me moſt, 
Ay, and ſo moves me, that I now repent 
That e'er I gave away my: heart's deſire; 
What was it, but abuſe of fortune's gift? 
And therefore fortune now will be reveng'd: 
What was it, but abuſe of love's command? 
And therefore mighty love will be reveng' d: 
What was it but abuſe of heav*ns that gave her me? 
And therefore angry heav'ns will be reveng d. 
Heav'ns, love, and fortune, all three have decreed. 
That I ſhall love her ſtill, and: lack her Rill; 
Like ever-thirſting wretched Tantalus. 0 | 
Fooliſh S:h:man, why did I ſtrive © - © ee 5 
To do him kindneſs, and undo myſelf 1 249 386 
Well govern'd friends do firſt regard themſelves. 012213 10 
12 Bruſor. 40 ae inne 
Ay, now occaſion ſerves to ſtumble him, 
That thruſt his ſickle in my harveſt corn: — bau. 
Pleaſeth your W 7 of os to n 1 On” at; 
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To one paſt cure good counſe] comes too 1115 
Yet ſay thy mind, ii 
8 Heuer Wt 
With ſecret letters) wog her, and with ill 
Geh ane i; 
My lines — gifts will but return my ſhame. 
ina. 


Hear me, my lord; let me go over to Rhodts, 
That I may plead in your affection's cauſe: 
One woman may do much to win another. 5 

Soliman. 


þ martin Lucina, wire her-hufband from her, 


dhe happily. might be won by thy perſuades; 


But, whilſt he lives, there is no hope in bar. 


Beraſer. Fe 
Why lives he then to grieve great Selman, 
This only remains, that yeu conſ ider 


In two extremes the leaſt is to be choſen: EL DAR: 77 


If fo your life depend upon her love,. 
And that her love — upon his life, | 
Is it not better, that Hraſſus die 
Ten thouſand deaths, than So/iman ſhould periſh * 
SGaoliman. 

Ay, fay'ft thou ſo? why then, it ſhall be fo; 

But by what means pu * died 2:15 + 
$2:32% 3% Bru 

This ſhall be the means: III "fetch. him back again, 

Under colour of great conſequence ; bt 


No ſooner ſhall he land upon our ſhore, 
But witneſs ſhall be ready to accuſe him 


Of treaſon dane againſt your mightineſs, 


And then he ms be dom by marſhal law. 


Solpman. *: 


0. fine 1 Ae get thee b: = I 12 Sh 


Come thou again; but let the lady Ray 
To win 7 to * will; meanwhile, 
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Will I prepare the judge and witneſſes; | 

And if this take effect, thou ſhalt be viceroy, 

And fair Luciua queen of Tripo/t : 

Brafor, be gone; for till thou come I languiſn. 
+ © FExeunt Bruſor, and Laine 

And now, to eaſe my troubled thoughts at laſt, 

I will go fit among my learned eunuchs, 

And hear them Far and ſee my minions dance; 

For till that Bruſor bring me my deſire, 

I may afſuage, but never quench love's fire. [Exit. 


1 
(ty 


Ester Baftliſco. 


| Baſiliſcs. a 

Since the expugnation of the Rhodian ine, 
Methinks, a thouſand years are overpaſs' d, 
More for the lack of my Perſedus preſence, 
Than for the loſs of Rhodes, that paltry iſle, 
Or for my friends that there wete murdered: - 
My valour every where ſhall purchaſe friends; 
And where:'a man lives well, there is his country. 
Alas! the Chriſtians are but very ſhallow | 
In giving judgment of a man at arms, 2 


A man of my deſert and. excellence: 


The Turkt, whom they account for een 1 
Having foreheard of Bafiliſcos worth, l 
A number underprop me with their ſhoulders, 

And in proceſſion bare me to the church, 11. 

As I had been a ſecond Mabomet; 

I, fearing they would adore me for a God, 

Wiſely inform'd them that I was dut man, os 2 2001 
Although in time, perhaps, I might aſpire, . 

To purchaſe godhead as did Herqulery ß; 
I mean, by doing wonders in the world, ++ 2 5. 
Amidſt their chun they bound me to a pills, 

And to make trial of my valtancy, M 
They lop'd a N * my renderct members « of 


% 


| | * But 
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But think you Bag ſquicht for that 

Ev'n as a cow for tickling in the horn ? 

That done, they ſet me on a milkwhite aſs, 
Compaſſing me with goodly ceremonies: 

That day, methought, I ſat in Pompey's chair, 

And view'd the en and was Rome's _—_— glory. 


>» O 


a Piſton, 


Piſton. 
1 = RET my 3 had left 
some other to be his agent here: 

Faith, I am weary of the office already. — 
What, ſignior Tremomundo, © 
That rid a pilgrimage to beg cake-bread ? | 

Bafiliſee. 
O, take me not auprovided 41 let me fetch my weapon. 
| Piſton. | 
Why, I meant it nothing but a baſolns manus, * | ö 
Baſiliſco. 
No? dias thou not mean to give me the privy ſtab ? : 
| Pifon. | | 


 Bafiliſce. 
Nay, if thou hadſt, I had not fear'd thee, I; 
] tell thee, my kin holds out piſtol-proof. 
Pifton. 
Tino proof: ? * try, if it will hold out pin⸗proof. 
[I[TIben he pricks him with à pin. 
f Bafſiliſco. 
o, ſhoot no more ; great god, I yield to thee, 
Ni.. 
1 ſee, his kin is 1 piſtol-proof from 
The girdle upward ; — What ſudden agony was that? 
Baſiliſco. 
Why, ſaw'ſt thou not, how Cupid god of love, 
pot daring look me-in the marſhal face, 
* He means to fax, baiſſez les mains, 
| * fl 5 Came 


. 


No, by my woch, Ge 0 
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Came like a coward, ſtealing after me, 

And with his pointed dart prick'd my Nen 
Piſton. ; 

Then hear my opinion concerning that point: 

The ladies of Rhodes, hearing that you have loſt 

A capital part of your ay wy 


21 28 1 — 


4 ==> — — 22 2. — 4 2 
IG Tc — - 9 
18 1 * n A 3 1 3 * * e 
29 ere — Sr : . ED Ire 8 e 
— 4 A iy 


= 


. „ 5. 
* v% N — n IT Ben 4 p — . 2 
F 
9 1 2 v SE 4 
2 + . . 
AJ - g — Re. 


c 2 

ONE I gs 

- 3 8 

- ors Hoo AER 

WALL. OY . 
rr 


Have made their petition do Capid, if 
To plague you above all _— {2 
As one prejudicial to their muliebrityj: By: 
Now, fir, Cupid, ſeeing you already hurt before, 115 
Thinks it a greater puniſhment to hurt you behind; 11 
Therefore I would wiſh you to have an eye to the back 3 
B afiliſco. Os 5 1 x 
_ *Sooth, thou ſay'ſt, I muſt be fenc'd behind ter adT i 
Pl Hang my target there, 9 
No +. Paſa: 3-4. Þ WE i; 
| Indeed, that will ſerve to bear off ſome blows, 3 
When you run away in a fray. oe ot | <1] 
Baſilijco. Fr 
Sirra, firra, what art-thou, I ooned welt 211 bub bh 
That thus encroacheſt upon my familiarity, | +8 
Without {ſpecial admittance ? 05 ben * 
Piſton. _ bh] 
Why, do you not know me? I am Eraſtus man. 1 
Baſili iſca. Rick ko}. ages 3 
What, art thou that petty pigmy, «++ D 
That challeng'd me at Rhoges, - {4767 \ af 
V. Whom I refur'd to combat for his minority ? A 83 | 
Where is Erafus? I owe him chaſtiſement i in u Po as 
quarrel, 
Piles. 5 


Do not you know, that they are all friends, 
And Eraſtus married to Perſeda, 
And Eraſtus made governour of Rhodes, 
And 1 left here to be their agent? 


2 6 ; Baſil iſco. 
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Bafiliſco. 
O cœlum, o terra, o maria, Neptune 
Did I turn Turk to follow her ſo far? 
Piſton. 
The more ſhame for you. 
Bafiliſco. 
And is ſhe link'd in liking with my ſoe? 
Piſton. 
That s becauſe you were out of the way. 
Bafili ſco. 
O wicked Turk for to ſteal her hence. 
Pifton. 
0 . turn- coat that would have her ſtay. 
Bafiliſce. 
The truth is, will be a Turk no more. 
Piſton. 
And, I fear, thou wilt never prove good Chriſtian. 
Baſiliſco. 
1 will after to take revenge. 
Piſton. 
And Pl! ſtay here 1 my maſter's buſineſs. 
afliſco. 
Farewel, Conflantineple ; 1 to Rhodes. [Zit. 
Piſton. | 
Farewel, eounterfeit foo! . TE 5 
God ſend him good ſhipping: tis nois'd about, that 
Bruſor ' 
Is ſent to fetch my 1 maſter back again; 
I cannot be well, till I hear the reſt of the news, 
Therefore I' about it iraight, [Exit. 
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Enter Chorus. 


Love. 
Now, Fortune, what haſt thou done in this latter act? 
Fortune. 
I brought Perſeda to the preſence 
Of Soliman, the Turkiſh emperour, 
And gave Latina into Brujor's hands, 
| Love. 
And firſt J ſtung them with conſenting love 
And made great Soliman, ſweet beauty's thrall, 
Humble himſelf at fair Per/eda's feet, 
And made him praiſe love, and captive's beauty: 
Again I made him to recall his paſſions, 
And give Perſeda to Eraftus hands, 
And, after, make repentance of the deed. 
Fortune. 
Meantime, I fill'd Eraftus fails with wid. 
And brought him home unto his native land. 
- Death. | 
And I ſuborn'd Braſor, with envious rage, 
To counſel Saliman to ſlay his friend: 
Bruſor is ſent to fetch him back again: 
Mark well what follows; for the hiſtory, | 
Proves me chief actor in this tragedy. [Exennt. 
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's tin i ni 2 A ED V. 
Enter Eraſtus, and Perſeda. 


Eraftus. 
ERSED 4, theſe days are our days of joy: 
| What could I more defire than thee to wife? 
And that I have: or than to govern Rhoges ? 
And that 1 do, chanks to great Soliman. f 
Perſeda. i 
And —.— to gracious heav'ns, that ſo 
Brought Soliman from worſe to better; 
For though I never told it thee till now, 
His heart was ere once to do thee wrong. 
| | Eraflus. | 
Ay, chat. t was before he knew thee to be mine; 
But now, Perſeda, let's forget old griefs, 
And let our ſtudies wholly be employ'd 
To work each other's bliſs and heart's delight. 
: Perſeaa. 
Our prefent joys will be ſo much the greater, 
When as we call to mind forepaſſed griets 
So ſings the mariner upon the ſhore, 
When he hath paſs'd the dangerous time of ftorms ; 
But if my love will have old griefs forgot, 
They ſhall lay buried in Perſeda's breaſt, 


Exter Brufor, and Lucina, 


Eraftus. 
Welcome, lord Brufer. 


Perſeda. 
And, Ls too. 


Bruſor. 
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| Bruſor. 
Thanks, lord governour. 


Lucina. 
And thanks to _ madam. 


Eraſtus. 
What haſty news brings you ſo ſoon to Rhodes 


Although to me you never come too ſoon. 


 Bruſor, © 
So it is, my lord, that upon great affairs, 
Importuning health and wealth of So/iman, 
His highneſs by me entreateth you, 
As ever you reſpect his future love, 
Or have regard unto his courteſy, 
To come yourſelf in perſon, and viſit him, 
Without i Inquiry what ſhould. be the cauſe, 
EE OY 
Were there no ſhips to croſs the ſeas: withal, 
My arms ſhould frame mine oars to eroſs the . 
And. ſhould the ſeas turn tide to force me back, 
Deſire ſhould frame me wings to fly to him: 
I go, Perſeda, thou muſt give me leave. 
Per ſeda. x 
Though loath, yet Seliman's command. prevails. | 
Latina. 
And, ſweet Perſeza, I will ſtay with you, 
From Bru/or my beloved; and Pll want him, 


Till he bring back Eraftus unto you. 


| Eraſtus. 13 
Lord Brofor, come; tis time that we were © bone. | 
Amen 57 ö 7 
Perſeda, farewel ; be not angry, . 
For that I carry thy beloved from thee, 
We will return with all ſpecd poſſible: -» 
And thou, Lucina, uſe Perſoda bw, | 
That for my carrying of Eraſtus hence, 
She curſe me not; and ſo farewel to both, 
Perſeda. 
Come, Lacinh, let's in; my heart is full, [Exeunt, 
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Enter Soliman, Lord 1 the two Witneſſes, 
and Faniſaries. 


_ Soliman. 

Lord marſhal, ſee you handle it cunningly : 
And, when Braftus comes, our perjur'd friend, 
See he be condemn'd by marſhal law; 

Here will J ſtand to ſee, and not be ſeen, 


- Marſhal. 


Come, fellows, ſee when this matter comes in queſtion, | 


You ſtagger not: — and, Faniſaries, 


See that your ſtrangling cords be — 


Colman. 
Ah, that Perſeda were not half ſo — 
Or that Selimam were not ſo fond, | 
Or that Perſeda had ſome other love, 
Whoſe death 2 — ſave wy poor Eraſtus life. 


_ Enter Bruſor, aud Eraſtus. 


See where he comes, whom though I dearly loye, 
Yet muſt his blood be ſpilt for my behoof : 


Such is the force of marrow-burning 1 love. 


Mar ſpat. , 

Eraſtus, jord governour of Rhodes, 

I arreit you in the king's name. 
-* Braftins." 

What thinks Jord Bruſor of this ſtrange arreſt ? 
Haſt chou etrap'd me to this treachery ? | 
Intended, well I wot, without the leave 
Or licence of my lord, great Saliman. 

Don! er 
Why then appeal to him, where thou ſhalt know, 


And be aſſur' d, that I betray thee not. 


Soliman. 


Tes, thou, and I, and all of us betray him. 


1 morrew burning 


Marſhal, 


2» 7? 


3 
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Marſhal. 
No, no; in this cafe no appeal ſhall ſerve. 
Eraſt us. 
Why then, to thee, or unto any elſe: 77 b. 18 
J here proteſt by heav'ns unto you all, 
That never was there man more true or juſt; 
Or in his deeds more loyal and upright; 
Or more loving, or more innocent, 
Than I have been to gracious Scliman, 
Since firſt I ſet my feet on Turkifs land, 
man. 
Myſelf would be his witneſs, if I durſt; 
But bright Perſedas beauty ſtops my tongue. | 
Mar ſbal. 
Why, firs, why face to face expreſs you not 
The treaſons you reveal'd to Soliman ? 
1 Witneſs. 
That very day Eraſtus went from hence, 
He ſent for me into his Cabinet, | | 
And for that man that is of my proſe ſlon. 
Eraſtus. 
I never ſaw them I until this day. 
| 1 Witneſs. 
His cabin door faſt ſhut, he firſt began 
To queſtion us of all ſorts of fireworks; 
Wherein when we had fully reſolved him, | 
What might be done, he, ſpreading on the bard... 
A huge heap of our imperial coin; | 
All this is yours, quoth he, if you conſent, 
To leave great Saliman and ſerve in Rhodes. 
| Marſhal. 
Why, that was treaſon ; but onward with the reſt. 


* 


— 
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Enter Piſton. 


Piſton. 
What have we here? my maſter before the marſhal ? ? 
I Witneſs. 

We ſaid not, ay, nor durſt we ſay him, nay, 
Becauſe we were already in his gallies; 
But ſeem'd content to fly with him to Rhoges - 
With that he purs'd the gold, and 8 it us. . 
The reſt I dare not ſpeak it is ſo bad. 4 #5 


Eraſtus. 
Heav'ns, heat you this ads drops not Nen on 
them: 
2 Wi m. 


The els and worſe will T diſcourſe in beiter: 
Will you conſent, quoth he, to fire the fleet, 
That lies hard by us here in Boſþhoron ? 
For be it ſpoke in ſecret here, quoth ge, 
Rhoges muſt no longer bear the Tyrki/þ ole: 13 
We ſaid, the taſk might eaſily be perform'd, - 
But that we lack d ſuch drugs to mix with bender, 
As were not in his gallies to be got: 
At this he leap'd for joy, ſwearing and e l 
That our reward ſhould be redoubled- 
We came aland not minding to return, 
And as our duty, and allegiance bound us 
We made all known unto great Soliman ; 
But ere we could ſummon him alanßd. 
His ſhips were paſt a kenning from the hore s/ | 
» Belike, he thought we had betray'd his treaſons, 
1» Marſval.. | 
That all is true, that here you have declar'd, bs. 
Both lay your hands upon the alcoren. 
1 1 Witneſs. 
Foul death betide me, if 1 ſwear not true, 
77 4 #1egh. © - 2: 
And miſchief light on me, if I [wear falſe. 


Soliman. 


>» 
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Soliman. 
Miſchief and death ſhall light upon you both. 
Marſhal. * 
Eraſtus, thou ſee'ſt what witneſs hath produc 4 ad 
hee: e e IO 
| What anſwer'ſt thou unto their accuſation ? 
Eraſtus. 
That theſe are Sinons, and myſelf poor "oy 
Mar ſpal. 

Now it reſteth, I appoint thy death; 
Wherein thou ſhalt confeſs, Þi] favour thee, 
For that thou wert belov'd of Soliman : 

Thou ſhalt forthwith be bound unto that poſt, 
And ftrangled as our Tarkifþ order is. 
een. | 

Such favour ſend all Turi, I pray God. 

Zraſtus. | | 

I ſee, this train was plotted ere I cam: 
What boots complaining where's no remedy? e? 
Yet give me leave, before my life ſhall end, 1 
To moan Perſeda, and accuſe my friend. | 

| Soli man. A t teen 

O unjuſt Saliman ] o wicked time! a 342A 
Where filthy luſt muſt murder honeſt love. | q 

Malſbal. | 

Deſpatch, for our time limited is paſt. | 

Eraſtus. 

Alas, how can he but be ſhort, whoſe tongue 
Is faſt ty'd with galling forrow ? — - 

Farewel, Perſeda; no more but that for her: — 

Inconſtant Seliman, no more but that for him: — 

Unfortunate Eraſtus, no more but that for me: 

Lo, this is all; and thus 1 leave to ſpe. 
[Then _ fra we bm, | 
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Solimam. 
O, fave his life, if it be poſſible; 
I will not loſe him for my kingdom's worth. 
Ah, poor Eraftas, art thou dead already ? 
What bold preſumer durſt be fo — 
For to bereave Erafus life from him, 
Whoſe life to me was dearer than mine own ? 
Was't thou? — and thou ? — Lord marſhal, bring them 
hither ; 
And at Eraſtus hand let them receive 
The ſtroke of death, whom they have ſpoil'd of life, — 
What, is thy hand too weak? then mine ſhall help 
To ſend them down to everlaſting night, 
To wait upon thee through eternal. ſhade ; 
Thy ſoul ſhall not go mourning hence alone: — 
Thus die, and thus; for thus you murder'd him. 


| [T ben he kills the two Janiſaries, * ill d Eraſtus. 


But, alk; ; methinks, he is not ſatisfied : 
The breath doth murmur ſoftly from his "ay 
And bids me kill thoſe bloody witneſſes, 
By whoſe treachery Eraſtus died: 1 
Lord marſhal, hale them to the tower's top, 
And throw them headlong down into the valley; 
So let their treaſons with their lives have end. 
1 Fitneſs. 

Yourſelf procur'd us. | 
2 Witneſs. 

Is this our hire 

| "TM hen the Marſhal bears rhem 10 the tower top. 

Soliman. 

Speak not a word leſt, in my wrathſul fry ; 
I doom yow to ten thouſand direful torments:— 
And, Bruſer, ice Eraſtus be inter d 
Wich honour in a kingly ſepulchre ; — 
Why, when, lord Marſhal? great Hefor's lon, 
Although his age did plead for innocence, | 
Was ſooner tumbled from the fatal tower, 
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Than are thoſe perjur'd wicked witneſſes, 
[Then they are both tambled down. 
Why now Eraftu? ghoſt is ſatisſed: 
Ay, but yet the wicked judge ſurvives, 
By whom Eraſtus was condemn d to die. 
Bruſor, as thou loy ſt me ſtab' in the Ane, ; 
Leſt he detect us unto the world, 
By making known our bloody practices 3 
And then will thou and I hoiſt ſail to Rhodes, 
Where thy Lacina, and my Penſeda lives. 


Brier. 
I will, my lord : i — Lord Marſpal, it is his bighneſy 


pleaſure, 
That you comment him to Braftus as 4 
[Then he kill the Marſhal, | 
50 Shan, 


Here ends my dear Eraftus tragedy, 
And now begins my pleaſant comedy : 
But if Perſtda underſtand theſe news, 


Our ſcene wilt eve but fragicomical. 


Fear not, my lors, Laviie plays her mat; 
And wooes apace in Salinen s behalf. 
Sofiman. © | 
Then, Bruſor, come; and with ſome few men 


Let's ſail to Rhodes with all convenient eva 


For, till I fold Perſada in mine arme, 
My troubled ears are flows” 4 witk love's alarms, kaun 


Enter Perſoda, Luvtus; aid Baſlifea 


Panda. 
Now, dealer Boche Which like 
The Turtiſb, or our nation beſt? * — 


Thas hich you app il eve mo key 


Lucina. 1 
I am deceiy'd, but you were circumciſed. 


Voi. II. E AM! : Baſiliſee. 
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Bafiliſeo. 

Indeed, 1 was a Aer cut in the porpuſe. 1 | 

 *Perſeda. © Ws Br 

What means 5 made you to ſteal back to Rhodes ? 

Bafiliſro. 
The mighty pinek-an-ey'd, dy god, 
To whom I am ſo long true ſervitour, 
When he eſpy'd my weeping floods of tears 
For your depart, he bad me follow him: | 
I follow'd him; he with his firebrand . Th 
Parted the . and we eame over * dryſhod. 
a Lauciss. 4 I 

A matter not unlikely : but line chanee, 

Your 2 * bonnet is not on your head? 4 
Bafliſco. 

Becauſe 1 now am Chriſtian __ A 
And that by natural means; for, as | | 
The old canon ſays very prettily;” / | bir N 
Nibil eft tam naturale, quod eo modo ee Ul = To 
And ſo forth: ſo I became a Furt to follow her, - 
To follow her, am now return'd a Chriſtian. - | 


Enter Piſton, 


| & 18] Pin. Te” | : . 
O lady, and miſtreſs, weep and lament, 
And wring your hands; for __ "muſter * 
Is condemn'd, and executed. 1% 
a Tartan | 
Be patient, ſweet Perſeda ; the fool but jeſt 
Perſeus. 
Ah, no; my nightly dreams foretold me . 
Which; fool woman | fondly I neglefted. — 
But ſay, what death died my poor Eraſtus? 
Pin. 
Nay, God be prais'd, his u was reaſonable; 
He Was Sq BURGE, *. 5 | : 
bim Ho 2871] b*'yioo 


0G fie. | yy x , 2 | 


4a. 


It muſt be ſo, — = Baſili ico, doſt thou love me? Nr 
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Perſeda. 
But ſtrangled ! ah, double death to me: 
But ſay, wherefore was he condemn'd to die? 
+] Piſton. 
For nothing but high treaſon. 
L * 
What treaſon, or by whom was he condemn'd ? 
„ 008 
*Faith, two great knights of the poſt ſwore upon 
The alcoran that he would have fir'd the T urls fleet. 


Perſeda. 
Was Bruſor by ? . 
2 ft Nn. 
Ay. 1 . 
Perſeua. 
And Soliman ? 
Piston. 


& 2 


No; » but I ſaw where he ſtood, | 
To hear, and ſee the matter well convey d. 
i EEEDTT 
Accurſed Solimen! profane alcoran / 
Lucina, came thy huſband to this end, 
To lead a lamb unto the ſlaughter-houſe? 
Haſt thou for this in So/iman's behalf, 
With cunning words'tempted my chaſtity ?. 
Thou ſhalt abie for bath your treacheries. —- 


Baſiliſto. 
Ay, more than I love either life or ſoul: 
What, ſhall I ſtab the emperour for thy ſake ? 
Perſeda. 
No, but Lucina; if thou lowſt me, kill her. 
| [Then Baſiliſco takes a dagger, and Fuels upon the 
point of” it. 
Baſiliſo. at K 
The: pong will mar her Kin. | ME 


$2 - ,-: 


6 ./ "THE TRAGEDT': OF T 


Perfeda. 
What, dart thou-not ? give me the dagger then. 
There's a rand for all thy treaſons paſt. 
Fa [Then Perſeda nd Lucius. 


frlifes. 
Yet dare I bear her hence, to do thee good, 
| Pes 
No; let hav lie, a prey to rav'ning birds; 
Nor mall her death alone ſuffice for his, 
oder now ſhall be no longer Solimam : + 
e'll fortify our walls, keep the town, 
In ſpite of proud, inſulting Soma. | 
I know the lecher hopes to have my love; 
And firſt, Perſeda ſhall with this hand die, 
Than x yield to him, and live-in infamy. 
[Exeunt. Munet Baſiliſce 


e | 

I will ruminate : Death, which the poets - /''- - 
Feign to be pale and meagre, hath deprived - _ 
Eraſtus trunk from breathing vitality, 
A brave cavalier but my approved foeman.. -- 
Let me ſee: where is that Aidis, 0 nne, 

The only club-man of his time? dead. 
Where is the eldeſt ſom of Priam, - 
That Abraham-colour'd Trojan ? dead. 
Where is the leader of the rn 
That weli-kni dobilles® dead. ont 
Where is that furious 4jaxy the on of T, FRY 
Or that fraudful'ſquire-of: Ithaca, — d . dead, 
Where is tipſy Mexander, chat 
Or Pompey, that brave warviour 
I am myſelf ſtrong, but, I conſeſt 
Deatk w be ſtronger: 1 am-valiant, bee morn); 
I am adorned with nature's gifts, 
A giddy goddeſs, that now: Hd anon taketh ; 
I am wiſe, but quiddits will not anſwer death: 
To conclude in à word; to be captious, virtuous, in 


52+ genious, 
Oc 


dead. 
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Or to be nothing when it pleaſeth death to be envious, 
The great Txarh, whole ſeat is Conftantinophe, W 
Hath beleaguer'd Rhodes, whoſe chieftain is a woman: 

I could take the rule upon me; 

But the ſhrub is ſafe, when the cedar ſhaketh: 

I love Perſeda, as one worthy ß 78 
But I love Ba/iliſco, as one I hold more worthy, 

My father's ſon, my mother's ſolace, my proper ſelf. 
Faith, he can do little, that cannot ſpeak ; 
And he can do leſs, that cannot run away: 

Then ſith man's life is as a glaſs, and a flix may crack it, 
Mine is no more, and a bullet may pierce tz 
Therefore I will play leaſt in fight. [Exit. 


* 


_ 


Enter Soliman, Bruſor, with Faniſaries. 


Soliman. 

The gates are ſhut z which proves, that Rhodes revolts, 
And that Perſeda is not Soliman's. — 
Ah, Brufor, ſee where thy Lacina lies, 
Butcher'd deſpitefully without the walls. 

Bruſor. 

Unkind Perſeda, couldſt thou uſe her ſo ? 
And yet we us'd Fo little days 
Nay, gentle Bruſor, ſtay thy tears a while, 
Leſt with thy woes thou ſpoil my comedy, 
And all too foon be turn'd to tragedies, 
Go, Bruſor, bear her to thy private tent, 
Where we at leiſure will lament her death, 
And with our 1 tears bewail her obſequies ; 

5 For yet Perſeda lives for Soliman.— | 

Drum, ſound a parley : — Were it not for her 
I would ſack the town, ere I would ſound a parley. 
[be drum ſounds a barley. 
in | | [Perfeda comes upon the walls in mans apparel. 

rn Im and — r the walls. 


1 Ber Pierſeds. 


tad, 


Oc 
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; Perſeda. 
At whoſe entreaty is this parley ſounded ? 
oliman. 
At our entreaty, therefore yield the town. 
| Perſeda. 
Why, what art thou, that boldly bid'ſt me yield ? 
Soliman. 
Great Soliman, lord of all the world. 
Perſeda. 
Thou art not Jord of all, Rhodes is not thine. 
x Salinas. 
It was, and ſhall be, maugre who ſays no. 
Perſeda. 
J that ſay no, will never ſee it thine. 
 Soliman. 
"WAY what art thou that dar'ſt reſiſt my force? 


Perſeda. 
A gentleman, and thy mortal enemy, 
And one that dares thee to the fingle combat. 


Soliman. 
Firſt tell me, doth Perſeda live, or no 5 
Perſeda. 
che lives to ſee the wreck of Soliman. 
Seliman. 
Then I will combat thee, whate'er thou art. 
aan 


And in Eraftusr name I'll combat thee; 
And here I promiſe thee on my Chri/tian faith, 
Then will I yield Perſeda to thy hands, 
That, if thy ſtrength ſhall overmatch my eight, 


To uſe, as to thy liking it ſhall ſeem beſt; 


But ere I come to enter fingle fight, 
Firſt, let my tongue utter my heart's deſpite ; 
And thus my tale begins: 'Thou wicked a, 


Thou murderer ! accurſed homicide ! 
For whom hell gapes, and all the ugly fiends 


Do wait for to receive thee in their jaws ! 
Ah, perjur'd, and inhuman Soliman ! 
How could thy heart harbour a wicked thought, 


8 R 
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Againſt the ſpotleſs life of poor Eraſtus? 
Was he not true? would thou hadſt been as juſt ! 
Was he not valiant ? *'would thou hadſt been as virtuous! 
Was he not loyal? *would thou hadit'been as loving! 
Ah, wicked tyrant! in that one man's death 
Thou haſt betray'd the flower of Chriſtendom. 
Dy'd he, becauſe his worth obſcured thine ? 
In ſlaught'ring him thy virtues are defam'd: 
Didit thou miſdo him, in hope to win Per/eda ? 
Ah, fooliſh man, therein thou art deceiy d: - 
For though ſhe live, yet will ſhe ne'er live thine; 
Which to approve, I'll come to combat thee. . 
Soliman. 
Injurious, foul-mouth'd knight, my wrathful arm 
Shall chaſtiſe, and rebuke theſe injuries. 
[Then Perſeda comes down to Soliman, and Baſiliſco 
and Piſton. 
Pifton. .. 
Ay, but hear you, are you ſo fooliſh to fight with him? 
Baſiliſco. 
Ay, ſirra; why not, as long as I ſtand by ? ? 
Soliman. 
P11 not defend Eraſtus innocence, 
But thee 1 in maintaining Per/eds's beauty. 
[Then they fight, Soliman kills Perſeda. 
Perſada. 
Ay, now I lay Perſeda at thy feet; 
But with thy hand firſt wounded to the death ; 
Now ſhall the world report, that So/iman 
Slew Eraſtus in hope to win Perſeda, 
And murder'd hex for loving of her huſband, 
Soliman. 
What, my Per/eda! all that have I done: 
Vet kiſs me, gentle love, before thou die. 
Perſeda. 
A kiſsI grant thee, though I hate thee deadly. 
. _  Soliman, | 
I lov'd thee dearly, and accept thy kiſs: 
Why didſ thou loye. Eraſtus more than me ? mo 
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Or, why didſt thou not give bohnen a kiſs 
Ere this unhappy time? then had thou liv'd. 


| afiliſce. . 

Ah, let me kiſs thee too before I die. 

| f [Then Soliman 4/1 Baſiliſco. 
Soliman. 


Nay, die thou ſhalt for thy preſumption, 
For kifling her whom I do hold fo dear. 
5 Pifton. 
I will not kiſs her, fir, but give me leave 
To weep over her; for, while ſhe lived, 
She lov'd me dearly, and I loved her, 
: man. 
If thou didſt love her, villain, as thou ſaid'ſt, 
Then wait on her thorough eternal night, — 


(7 hen Soliman kills Piſtoh. 


Ah, Per/eda, how ſhall I mourn for thee ? 
Fair ſpringing roſe, ill-pluck'd before thy time! 
Ah, heav'ns that hitherto have ſmil'd on me, 
Why do you unkindly lower on Soliman ? 
The loſs of half my realms, nay crown's decay 
Could not have prick'd ſo near unto my heart, 
As doth the loſs of my Perſeda's life: | 
And with her life I likewiſe loſe my love; 
And with her love my heart's felicity: 
Ev'n for Eraftus death the heav'ns have plagued me; 
Ah, no, the heav'ns did never more accurſe me, 
Than when they made me butcher of my love: 
Vet juſtly how can I condemn myſelf, 
When Brufer lives that was the cauſe of all! 
Come, Bru/or, help to lift her body up: 
Is ſhe not fair? | £4 

Brufir. 

Ev'n in the hour of death. 

| Soli man. 


As firm as are the poles whereon heav'n lies. 


Was ſhe not conftant ? 
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| Soliman. 
Was ſhe not chaſte? 
Bruſor 33 
As is Pandora, or Diand's thoughts. 
Soliman. 
Then tell me, (his treaſons ſet aſide,) 
What was Fraſtus in thy opinion ? 
Brufor. 
Fair-ſpoken, wiſe, courteous, and liberal; 
Kind, even to his foes, gentle and affable 
And, all in all, his deeds heroical. 
_ SGoliman, 
Ah! was he ſo? how durſt thou then, ungracious 
counſellor, 
Firſt cauſe me murder ſuch a worthy man, 
And after tempt ſo virtuous a woman ? | 
Be this therefore the laſt that e' er thou ſpeak. —- 
Jani ſaries, take him ſtraight unto the block; 
Off with his head, and ſuffer him not to ſpeak, 


[Exit Deakin 


$i 


4 now, Fa here I lay-me down, 
And on thy beauty till contemplate, 
Until mine eyes ſhall ſurfeit by my gazing: 
But ſtay, let me ſee what paper is this. 
[Then he takes up a paper, and reads in it as — 
Tyrant, my lips were ſauc'd 1 with deadly poĩſon, 
To plague thy heart that is ſo full of poiſon, 
What, am I poiſon'd? — Then,  Fani/aries, 
Let me ſee Rhodes recover'd ere I die: 
Soldiers, aſlault the town on ev'ry fide; 
Spoil all, kill all; let none eſcape your fury. — 
[Sound an alarum to the figbt. 
Say, Captain, is Rhodes recovered again? 
| Captain. 
It is, my lord, and ftoops to Soliman, 
Soliman. 


Yet that alays the fury of my por 
1 /awft | Before 
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Before I dic, for doubtleſs die I muſt ; 

Ay, fates, injurious fates have ſo dechoct : 

For now I feel the pation” gins to work, 

And I am weak, ev'n to the very death; 

Yet ſomething more „ I die, 

For that my death was wrought by her deviſe, 

Who, living, was my joy, whoſe death my wo.— 

Ah, Janiſaries, now dies your emperour, 

Before his age hath ſeen his mellow'd years; 

And, if you ever lov'd your emperour, 

Aﬀright me not with forrows and laments: 

And, when my ſoul from body ſhall depart, 

Trouble me not; but let me paſs in peace, 

And in your filence let your love be ſhown ; 

My laſt requeſt,” for I command no more, 

Is, that my body with Perſedas be 

Inter'd, where my Eraſtus lies intomb'd, | . 

And let one epitaph contain us all, — 

Ah, now I feel, the paper told me true: 

The poiſon is diſpers d through ev'ry vein, 

And boils, like ina, in my frying guts, — 

Forgive me, dear Eraſtus, my unkindneſs ; 

I have reveng'd thy death with many deaths: 

And, ſweet Perſeda, fly not Soliman, | 

When as my gliding ghoſt ſhall follow thee 

With eager mood thorough eternal night. — 

And now pale death fits on my panting ſoul, 

And with revenging ire doth tyrannize, 

And ſays, — For So/iman's too much amiſs, 

This day ſhall be the period of my bliſs, - 
[7] hen Soliman dies, and wht carry him forth with 


12 1. L xeunt omnes. 


Enter Choths: 


Fortune. 
I gaye Eraſtus wo and miſery . 


Amidſt his greateſt joy and jollity. 
Lede. 


1 
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Love. 
But I that have power in earth and heav'n above, 
Stung them both with never-failing love. 
Death. 
But I bereft them both of love and life. 
Ls. 

Of life, but not of love; for ev'n in death 
Their ſouls are knit, though bodies be disjoin'd: _ 
Thou didſt but wound their fleſh, their minds are free, 
Their bodies buried, yet they honour me. 

| Death. 
Hence, fooliſh Fortune, and thou, wanton Love; 
Your deeds are trifles, mine of conſequence, 
Fortune. 
J give world's happineſs, and wo's increaſe, 
Lope. 
By joining perſons, I increaſe the world, 
Death. 
By waſling all, I conquer all the world: 
And now to end our difference at laſt, 
In this laſt act note but the deeds of Death. 
Where is Eraſtus now, but in my triumph? 
Where are the murderers, but in my triumph ? 
Where's judge, and witneſs, but in my triumph ? 
Where's falſe Lacina, but in my triumph? 
Where's fair Per/eda, but in my triumph ? 
Where's B//i/co, but in my triumph? 
Where's faithful Piſton, but in my triumph? 
Where's valiant Braſor, but in my triumph ? 


And where's great So/iman, but in my triumph? 


Their loves and fortune ended with their lives, 
And they muſt wait upon the car of death. 
Alack, Love, and Fortune, play in comedies ; 
For powerful Death beſt fitteth tragedies. 
a 
J go, yet Love ſhall never ney to Death. 
| [Exit Love, 


bf : Death, 
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Death. 
But Fortune ſhall ; for when I waſte the walks; 
Then times and kingdoms Fortunes ſhall decay. 
Fortune. | 
Meantime will Fortune govern as ſhe may: 
Exit F ortune. 
Death. 
Ay, now will Death in his moſt e pride, 
Fetch his imperial car from deepeſt hell, 
And ride in triumph through the wicked world: 
Sparing none but ſacred Cynthia friend, 
Whom Death did fear before her life began 1 
For holy fates have grav'n it in their tables, 
That Death ſhall die, if he attempt her end, 
Whoſe life is heav'n's delight, and Cyntbia's m 
xit. 


THE 


- | TRAGEDY 


O F 


FE RR EX AND PORRER, 


7. | SET FORTH WITHOUT 
ADDITION oz ALTERATION 


BUT ALTOGETHER AS THE SAME WAS 2 


SHOWED ON STAGE | 
BeFoRE THE QUEEN'S MAJESTY, 


ABOUT NINE YEARS PAST, 


V I Z, 


THE 18. DAY OF JANUARY. 1561. 


By The GENTLEMEN OF THE INNER-TEMPLE. 
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THE TRAGEDY OF FERREX AND PORREX, 
Or, as it is uſually called, LL 
 GORBODUCG—. | 
— in point of antiquity, claims precedence of any in this volume: 
the omiſſion of it in its proper place was owing to an unforeſeen 
accident. To ſuppreſs entirely a play, that was eſteemed by 


the wits of the age in which it was written the beſt of its 


time, would be unpardonable. There needs no other teſtim 

of its merit than that of Sir Philip Sydney: Our Tragedies 
*© and comedies,” ſays that noble author in his Defence of 
Poeſie, not without cauſe cried out againſt, obſerving rules 
« neither of honeſt civilitie, nor ſtilfull poetrie, E xcepting 
** Gorboduck, which notwithſtanding, as it is full of ſtately 
*« ſpeeches, and well ſounding phraſes, climing to the height 
* of Seneca Bis file, and as full of notable moralitie, which 
it doth moſt delightfully teach, and ſo obtaine the very end 
*« of Poeſie: Yet in truth, it is verie deſectious in the cir- 
* cumſtances, which grieves me, becauſe it might not remaine 
* 25 an exact model of all tragedies. For it is faultie both in 
te place and time, the two neceſſary companions of all corporail 
tions. It is here to be obſerved, that few authors of later 
ages have firiftly conformed themſelves to the unities. After 
him, Mr. Rymer in bis Short View of Tragedy, page 84, 
*« ſays, Gorboduc 7s a fable, doubileſs better turned for tra- 
„ pedy than any on this fide the Alps in his time; and might 
* have been a better direction to Shakeſpeare and Ben Jonſon 
*« than any guide they have had the [uck to follow. Mr. Pope, 
extrafting the ſenſe of both theſe criticks, diſpenſes it in the 


following words: * The writers of the ſucceeding age might 


« have improved as much in other reſpects, by copying from 
« him a propriety in the ſentiments, and dignity in the ſen- 
© zences, and an uuaffefted perſpicuity of ſtyle, which are ſo 
*« eſſential to tragedy, and which all the ſucceeding poets, not 
"© excepting Shakeſpeare himſelf, either little underſtood, or 
t perpetually neglected. To which Mr. Spence adds, that 
"7s no wonder, if the language of kings and flateſmen ſpould 
*« be leſs happily imitated by a poet than a privy-counſellor. 
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Notstoithanaing the concurrent teſtinony of theſe writers, 
Gorboduc has welxigh ſunk inte oblivion, owing, no doubt, 
te the inaccuracies, and 5 v5, under: of ſpurious copies. 
Theugh the authors themſelots gave a correct edition of this 
play in 1571, yet every ſubſequent 'editor. printed from the 

Jpurious eofy of 1565'; of which the anthors make heavy 
complaint in the advertiſement prefixed to their mn edition : 


which is preſerved in the Bodleten library, and is bere pre- 
ſented to the reader. * 55 | . 


„ Tux P. ro THE READER. | 


fy . | 

Dp W HERE this tragedy was for furniture of part of the 
og grand Chriſtmas in the Inner-Temple firſt written about 
be nine years ago by the right honourable Thomas, now lord 
9 | Buckburft, and by T. Norton, and after ſhowed before her 
H majeſty, and never intended by the authors thereof to be 


publiſhed : yet one V. G. getting a copy thereof at ſome 
young man's hand that lacked a little money and much 
diſcretion, in the laſt great plague, an. 1565. about five 
years paſt, while the ſaid Lord was out of England, and 
T. Norton far out of London, and neither of them both 
made privy, put it forth exceedingly corrupted : even as 
if by means of a broker for hire, he ſhould have enticed” 
into his houſe a fair maid and done her villany, and after 
all to beſcratched her face, torn her apparel, berayed 
and disfigured her, and then thruſt her out of doors diſ- 
honeſted. In ſuch plight after long wandering ſhe came 
at length home to the fight of her friends, who ſcant knew _ 
her but by a few tokens and marks remaining. They, 
the authors I mean, though they were very much diſ- 
pleaſed that ſhe ſo ran abroad without leave, whereby 
ſhe caught her ſhame, as many wantons do, yet ſeein 
the caſe as it is remedileſs, have for common honeſty ant 
ſhamefacedneſs new apparelled, trimmed-and attired her in 
ſuch form as ſhe was before. In which better form ſince 
ſhe hath come to me, I have harboured her for her friends 
ſake and her own; and I do not doubt, her parents the, 
authors will. not now . be diſcontent that ſhe go abroad 
among you, good readers, ſo it be in honeſt company. 
For ſhe is by my encouragement and others ſomewhat 
leſs aſhamed of the diſhoneſty done to her becauſe it was 
by fraud and force. If ſhe be welcome among you, and 
gently entertained, in favour of the houſe from whence 
ihe is deſcended, and of her own nature courteouſly 
diſpoſed ta offend no man, her friends will thank you for 
it. If not, but that ſhe ſhall be ſtill reproached with her 
former miſhap, or quarrelled at by envious perſons, ſhe, 
You, Il, | =: poor 


69 


ae will ſorely play Lies part, 5 
of hee die for ſhame; and I ſhall wiſh, that ſhe had 
tarried ſtill at home with me, where ſhe was welcome: 

for ſhe did never put-me to more charge, but this one 


| * black gown lined with white that I have now given 


to go abroad among you. withal, 


5 f 


TAI e mY THE 


IT opc. king 0 n Aud his realm 
the Le Gal hes life time to his ſo 1 F. * * 
40 diſſention : er e „ 

Len elder, for revenge 
hilked the younger : the. prople,, moved with the crue f 
the fac, roſe in rebellion and few bt fa aber and 
the nobility aſſembled, and maſi terribly deſtroyed the rebels: 
and ds, for want of ii. ar off arince wherely 
the ſucceſſion of the 5 3 they fell te 
civil war, in which both and many of their iſſues 
Were lain, and the land for 6 r time aims deſolate and 
miſerably waſted, 
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g 
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The Order of the Dumb Show before the 
Firſt Act, and the Signification thereof. 


FIRST the muſick of violins began to pla I during 
which came in upon the ſtage fix wild men clothed in 
leaves; of whom the firſt bare on his neck a faggot of 
ſmall ticks, which they all, both ſeverally and together, 
aſſayed with all their ſtrengths to break, but it could not 
be broken by them. At the length one of them plucked 


out one of the ſticks and brake it; and the reſt P uckin 


out all the other ſticks one after another, did eafily Brea 
them, the ſame being ſevered ; which, being conjoined, 
they had before attempted in vain. After they had this 
done, they departed the Rage, and the muſick ceaſed. 
Hereby was ſignified, that a ſlate knit in unity, doth 
continue ſtrong againſt all force; but being divided, is 
eaſily deſtroyed, As befell upon duke Gordadac' divi- 
ding his land to his two ſons, which he before held in 
monarchy, and upon the diſſention of the brethren te 
whom it was divided. - "RH Yeg "+ xo RO 
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The Nauxs of his SPEAKERS. 


GORBODUC, King of Great Britain. 

VIiDENA, Queen, and Wife to King GoRBODUC. 

FERRExXx, Elder Son to King GoRBoDUC. 

PoRREx, Younger Sen to King GOoRBODUC, 

Crov ron, Duke of Cornwall. 4; 

 FerGvus, Duke of Albany. 

Manpvup, Duke of Loegris. 

GwENnARD, Duke of Cumberland. 

EvBUuLvus, Secretary to the King, 

 ARosSTUs, 4 Counſellor to the King. 

DorRDaAN, @ Counſellor aſſigned by the King to bis 
Eldeft Son FERREX. 


PnilAnDER, 4 Counſellr affigned by the King to his 


Youngeſt Son PORREX, * being Vl Ola King's 
Council before. 125 
HER MON, a Paraſite, remaining with Fr RREX. 
 TynDaR, a Paraſite, remaining with PoRRExX. 
NunTivs, @ Meſſenger of the Elder Brather's Death. 


NunTivs, @ Meſſenger 7 0 FERGUS' rifing in 


. 4 Lady, of the Ben's Privy Chamber. 
Cygnus, Fur dncien and Sage Men of Britain. 
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| P HE ſilent night that brings the quiet pauſe, 


Without all cauſe, againſt all courſe of kind! 


TRAGEDY 
„ 
FERREX AND PORREX. 
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Viden. Ferrex, 
Viden. 


TS 


Ky T— 


From painful travels of the weary day, 
Prolongs my careful thoughts, and makes me blame 
The flow Aurore, that ſo for love or ſhame 
Doth long delay to ſhow her bluſhing face ; 
And now the day renews my grieful plaint, 
; ; 5 Ferrer. 

My gracious lady and my mother dear, | 
Pardon my grief for your ſo grieved mind, N 
To aſk what cauſe tormenteth ſo your heart. 

So great a wrong, and ſo unjuſt deſpite, 
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Ferrex 
"Such cauſeleſs wrong and fo unjuſt deſpite, 
May haye redreſs, or at the leaſt, revenge. 
1 Figen.. 
Neither, my ſon ; ſuch is the froward will, 
The perſon ſuch, ſuch my miſhap and thine. 
A ; 
Mine know T1 none, but grief for your diftreſs, 
Viden. 


Yes; mine for thine, my ſon: a father? no: 


In kind a father, not in kindlineſs, 
Ferrex. 


| uy father? why? I know nothing at all, 


Wherein I have miſdone unto his grace. 
Viden. 


Therefare, the more unkind to thee and me: 


For, knowing well, my ſon, the tender love 
That I have ever born and bear to chee, 
He, griev d thereat, is not content alone 
To ſpoil thee of my fight, my chiefeſt joy, 
But thee, of thy birthright, and heritage, 
Cauſeleſs, unkind! Ys and in wrongful wiſe, 
Againſt all law and right he will bereave: 
Half of his kingdom he will give away. 


F, errex. 
To whom? 
Pitden, 


En to Porrex his younger ſon ; 


Whoſe growin ng pride I do ſo ſore ſuſpect, 
That being rais'd to equal rule with thee, 
Methinks I ſee his envious heart to ſwell, 
Fill'd with diſdain and with ambitious hope. 
The end the gods do know, whole altars I 
Full oft have made in'vain, of cattle ſlain 
To ſend the ſacred ſmoke to heaven's throne, 
For thee my ſon ; if things do ſo ſucceed, 
As now my jealous mind miſdeemeth fore. 
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Or mutual treaſon, or a juſt revenge, 


— AND PORSSL. 29% 


8 

Madam, leave care and careful plaint for met 
1 hath my father been to every wight: 

is firſt injuſtice he will not extend | 
To me, I traſt, that give no cauſe thereof; 
My brother's pride ſhall kurt himſelf, not me, 

„is. 

So grant the gods I But yet thy facher a 
Hath firmly fixed his unmoved mind, 
That plaints and prayers can no whit avail; 
For thoſe have I afſay'd, but ev this ok 
He will endeavour to procure aſſent 
Of all his council to his fond deviſe. | 

Ferrer. 

Their anceſtors from race to race have born 
True faith to my forefathers and their ſeed : 

I truſt, they eke will bear the like to me. 
r 

There reſteth all; but if they fail thereof, 
And if the end bring forth an ill ſucceſs, 
On them and theirs the miſchief ſhall befall, 
And ſo I-pray the gods requite it them 
And ſo they will, for ſo is wont tobe. 
When lords, and truſted rulers under kings, 
To pleaſe the preſent fancy of the prince, 
With wrong tranſpoſe the courſe of governance, 
Murders, miſchief, or civil ſword at length, 
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When right-ſucceeding line returns again, 
By Joves juſt judgment and deſerved wrath, 
Brings them-to cruel and reproachful death, | 
And roots, their names and kindreds from the earth, 
Ferrer. 
Mother, content you, yoo. ſhall ſee the end. 
| en. 


The end ? thy end I fear, Zeve ade firſt! 


Act 
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Gorbobur, Areſtur, Philander, E ubulus, 


Wa. 

My lords, whoſe grave advice and faithful aid 
Have long upheld my honour and my realm, 
And brought me to this age from tender years, 
Guiding ſo great eſtate with great renown, 
Now more importeth me, than erſt, to uſe 
Your faith and wiſdom, whereby yet I reign ; 
That when by death my life and rule ſhall ceaſe, 
The kingdom yet may with unbroken courſe, 


Have certain prince, by whoſe undoubted right, 


Your wealth and peace may ſtand in quiet tay : 
And eke that they, whom nature hath prepar'd- 
In time to take my place in-princely ſeat, 
While in their father's time their pliant youth 
Yields to the frame of ſkilful governance, 
May ſo be taught and train'd in noble arts, © 


As what their fathers which have reign'd before 


Have with great fame derived down to them, 
With honour they may leave unto their ſeed ; 
And not be thought for their unworthy life, 
And for their lawleſs ſwerving out of kind, 
Worthy to loſe what law and kind them gave: 
But that they may preſerve the common peace, 
The cauſe that firſt began and ftill maintains 
The lineal courſe of kings inheritance,” 
For me, for mine, for you, and for the ſtate, 
Whereof both I and you have charge and care, 
Thus do I mean to uſe your wonted faith 
To me and mine, and to your native land. 
My lords, be plain, without all wry reſpect, 
Or poiſonous craft to ſpeak in pleaſing wiſe, 
Left as the blame of ill ſucceeding things 
Shall light on you, ſo light the harms alſo, 


Alu. 
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| | Aroſtus. 
Your good acceptance ſo, moſt noble king, 
Of ſuch our faithfulneſs, as heretofore 
We have employ'd in duties to your grace, 
And to this realm whoſe worthy head you are, 
Well proves that neither you miſtruſt at all, 
Nor we ſhall need in boaſting wiſe to ſhow 
Our truth to you, nor yet our wakeful care 
For you, for yours, and for our native land. 
Wherefore, o king, I ſpeak as one for all, 
Sith all as one do bear. you egal faith: 
Doubt not to uſe our counſels and our aids | 
Whoſe honours, goods, and lives, are whole avow'd 
To ſerve, to aid, and to defend your grace. 
Go 


fo 7 5 

My lords, I thank you all. This is the caſe: 
Ye know, the gods, who have the ſovereign care 
For kings, for kingdoms, and for commonweals, 
Gave me two ſons in my more luſty age, 
Who now in my decaying years are grown 
Well towards riper ſtate of mind and ſtrength, 
To take in hand ſome greater princely charge. 
As yet they live, and ſpend their hopeful days, 
With me and with their mother here in court: 
Their age now aſketh other place and trade, 
And mine alſo doth aſk another change 
Theirs to more travail, mine to greater caſe, 
When fatal death ſhall end my mortal life, 
My purpoſe is to leave unto them twain 
The realm divided in two ſundry parts: 
The one, Ferrex mine elder ſon ſhall have, 
The other, ſhall the younger Porrex rule. - 
That both my purpoſe may more firmly ſtand, 
And eke that they may better rule their charge, 
J mean forthwith to place them in the ſame: 
That in my life they may both learn to rule, 
And I may joy to ſee their ruling well. 
This is in ſum, what I would have ye weigh: 


Firſt, 
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Firſt, whether ye allow my whole deviſe, 

And think it good for me, for them, for you, 

And for our country, mother of us all: 

And if ye like it, and allow it well, 

Then for their guiding and their governance, 

Show forth ſuch means of circumſtance, 

As ye think meet to be both known and kept. 

Lo, this is all; now tell me your advice. 
M 

And this is much, and aſketh great advice; 
But for my part, my ſovereign lord and king. 
This do I think: Your majeſty doth know, 


How under you in juſtice and in peace, + ++ + 


Great wealth and honour long we have enjoy'd 
So as we can not ſeem withigreedy minds | 
To wiſh for change of prince or governance; 
But if we like your purpoſe and deviſe, 

Our liking muſt be deemed to proceed 

Of rightful reaſon, and of heedful care, 

Not tor ourſelves, but for the common ſtate, 
Sith dur owt Rate doth need no better change: 
J think in all as erſt your grace hath ſaid. 

Firſt, when you ſhall unload your aged mind 
Of heavy care and troubles manifold, 

And lay the ſame upon my lords your ſons, 
Whoſe growing years-may bear the burden long, 
{And long I-pray the gods-to grant it ſo) 

And in your life while you ſhall ſo behold 


Their rule, their virtues, and their noble deeds, 


Such as their kind behighteth to us all; 

Great be the profits: that ſhall grow thereof, 
Your age in quiet ſhall the longer laſt, 

Your laſting age ſhall be their longer ſtay : 
For cares of kings, that rule as you have rul'd 
For publick wealth and not for private joy, 
Do waſte man's liſe, and haſten erooked age 


With furrow'd face and with enfeebled limbs, 


To draw on creeping death a ſwifter pace. 


\ 


They 
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FERRE AND PORREX. 
They two yet young, ſhall bear the parted reign 


With greater eaſe, than one, now old, alone, 
Can wield the whole, for whom muck harder is 
With leſſen'd ſtrength the double weight to bear. 
Your eye, your counſel, and the grave regard 
Of father, yea of ſuch a father's _ | 

Now at beginning of their ſunder'd rei 

When is the hazard'of their whole facceſs, 

Shall bridle ſo their force of youthful heats, 

And ſo reſtrain the rage of inſolence 

Which moſt aſſails the young and noble minds, 
And ſo ſhall guide and train in temper'd ſtay 
Their yet green bending wits with reverent awe, 
As now inur'd with virtues at the firſt, 

Cuſtom, o king, ſhall bring delightfulneſs, 

By uſe of virtue, vice ſhall grow in hate; 

But if you ſo diſpoſe it, that the day 

Which ends your life, ſhall firſt begin their reign, 
Great is the peril, what will be the end, 
When ſuch beginning, of ſuch liberties 
Void of ſuch ſtays as in your life do lye, 
Shall leave them free to random of their will, 
An open prey to traiterous flattery, 

The greateſt peſtilence of noble youth : 

Which peril ſhall be paſt, if in your life, 
Their temper'd youth with aged father's awe 

Be brought 1 in ure of ſkilful ſtayedneſs; 

And in your life, their lives diſpoſed fo, 

Shall length your noble life in joyfulneſs. 

Thus think I that your grace hath wiſely thought, 
And that your tender care of common weal, 
 Hath bred this thought, ſo to divide your land, 
And plant your ſons to bear the preſent rule, 
While you yet live to ſee their ruling well, 

That you may longer live by joy therein. 

What further means behooveful are and meet, 

At greater leiture e may your grace deviſe, 
When all have ſald; and when we be agreed 
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If this be beſt to part the realm in twain, 
And place your ſons in preſent government: 
Whereof as I have plainly ſaid my mind, 
So would I hear the reſt of all my lords. 
Philanader. 

In part I think as hath been ſaid before, 
In part again my mind is otherwiſe, 
As for dividirg of this realm in twain, 
And lotting out the ſame in egal parts, 
To either of my lords your grace's ſons, 
That think I beſt for this your realm's behoof, 


For profit and advancement of your ſons, 


And for your comfort and your honour eke: 
But fo to place them while your life do laſt, 

To yield to them your royal governance, 

To be above them only in the name 

Of father, not in kingly ſtate alſo, _ 

I think not good for you, for them, nor us. 
This kingdom ſince the bloody civil field. 
Where Morgan flain did yield his conquer'd part 
Unto his coulin's ſword in Camberland, b 


Containeth all that whilome did ſuffice 


Three noble ſons of your forefather Brute: 

So your two ſons, it may ſuffice alſoz __ 

The moe the ſtronger, if they gree in one: 
The ſmaller compaſs that the realm doth hold 

I be eaſier is the ſway thereof to wield ; 

The nearer juſtice to the wronged poor, | 

The ſmaller charge, and yet enough for one. 

And when the region is divided ſo _ 

That brethren be the lords of either part, 


Such ſtrength doth nature knit between them TY . 


In ſundry bodies by conjoined love, 

That not as two, but one of doubled force, | 

Each is to other as a ſure defence ; 

The nobleneſs and glory of the one, 

| Doth ſharp the courage of the other's "IP 
With virtuqus envy to contend for praiſe: 
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And fach an egalneſs hath nature made, 

Between the brethren of one father's ſeed, 

As an unkindly wrong it ſeems to be, 

To throw the brother ſubje& under feet 

Of him, whoſe peer he is by courſe of kind: 

And nature that did make this egalneſs, 

Oft ſo repineth at ſo great a wrong, 

That oft ſhe raiſeth up a grudging grief 

In younger brethren at the elder's ſtate: 

Whereby both towns and kingdoms have been raſed, 
And famous ſtocks of royal blood deſtroyed: 

The brother, that ſhould be the brother's aid, 

And have a wakeful care for his defence, 

Gapes for his death, and blames the ling'ring years 
'That draw not forth his end with faſter courſe; 
And oft impatient of ſo long delays, 

With hateful ſlaughter he prevents the fates, 

And heaps a juſt reward for brother's blood, 

With endleſs vengeance on his ſtock for We. 

Such miſchiefs here are wiſely met withal ; 

If egal ſtate may nouriſh egal love, | 
Where none hath cauſe to grudge at other's Sod, 
But now the head to ſtoop beneath them both, 
Ne kind, ne reaſon, ne good order bears. 

And oft it hath been ſeen, where nature's courſe 
Hath been perverted in diforder'd wiſe, 

When fathers ceaſe to know that they ſhould rule, 
The children ceaſe to know they ſhould obey: . 
And often over-kindly tenderneſs, 

Is mother of unkindly ſtubborneſs. 

I ſpeak not this in envy or reproach, 

As if I grudg'd the glory of your ſons, 

Whoſe honour I beſeech the gods increaſe : 

Nor yet as if I thought there did remain 

So filthy cankers in their noble breaſts, | 
Whom I efteem (Which is their greateſt praiſe) 
Undoubted children of ſo good a king; 

Only I mean to ſhow by certain rules, — 
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Which kind hath graft within the mind of many 
'That nature hath her order and her courſe, 
Which, being broken, doth corrupt the ſtate 
Of minds and things ev'n in the beſt of all. 
My lords, your ſons may learn to rule of you; 
Your own example in your noble court, 
Is fitteſt guider of their youthful ye; 
If you deſire to fee ſome preſent j joy 
By fight of their well ruling in your life, 
See them obey, ſo ſhall you ſee them rule: 
Whoſo obeyeth not with humbleneſs, 
Will rule with outrage and with inſolence. 
Long may they rule, I do beſeech the gods; 
But long may they learn, ere they begin to rule. 
If kind and fates would ſuffer, I would wiſh 
Them aged princes and immortal kings. 
Wherefore, moſt noble king, I well aſſent, 
Between your ſons. that you divide your realm, 
And as in kind, ſo match them in degree: 
But while the gods prolong your royal life, 
Prolong your reign ; for thereto live you here, 
And therefore have the gods ſo long forborn 
To join you to themſelves, that ſtill you might 
Be prince and father of our common weal : 
They, when they ſee your children ripe to rule, 


Will make them room, and will remove you hence, 


That yours in right enſuing of your life 
May rightly honour your immortal name. 
Egabulus. 
\ . Your wonted true regard of faithful 3 
Makes me, o king, the bolder to preſume 
To ſpeak what I conceive within my breaſt ; 


Although the ſame do not agree at all | 
With that which other here my lords have ſaid, 
Nor which yourſelf have ſeemed beſt to like. 
Pardon I crave, and that my words be deem's 
To flow from hearty zeal unto your grace, 

And to the ſafety of your common weal. 
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To part your realm unto my lords your ſons, 
I think not good for you, ne yet for them, 
But worſt of all, for this our native land: 
Within one land, one ſingle rule is beſt: 
Divided reigns do make divided hearts; ; . -.+ 6 
But peace preſerves the country and the prince. * 
Such is in man the greedy mind to reign, 
So great is his deſire to climb aloft, 
In worldly ſtage the ſtatelieſt parts to bear, 
That faith and juſtice and all kindly love 
Do yield unto defire of ſovereignty, 6-1, 
Where egal ſtate doth raiſe an egal hope „ 
To win the thing that either would attain. 
Your grace remembereth how in paſſed years, 
The mighty Brute, firit prince of all this land, 
Poſſeſs'd the ſame and ruPd it well in one: 
He, thinking that the compaſs did ſuffice, 
For his three ſons three kingdoms eke to make, 
Cut it in three, as you would now in twain: 
But how much Britiſp blood hath fince been {pits a 
_ To join again the ſunder'd unity ? 
What princes ſlain before their timely hour * 
What waſte of towns and people in the land? 
What treaſons heap'd on murders and on ſpoils? 
Whoſe juſt revenge ev'n yet is ſca cely ceaſed, 
Ruthful remembrance is yet raw in mind. 
The gods forbid the like to chance again: 
And you, o king, give not the cauſe thereof. 
My lord Ferrex your elder ſon, perhaps 
Whom kind and cuſtom gives a rightful hope | 
To be your heir and to ſucceed your reign, 
Shall think that he doth ſuffer greater wrong 
Than he perchance will bear, if power ſerve. 
Porrex the younger, . 10 uprais di In ſtate, 
Perhaps in courage will be rais'd alſo. 
If flattery then, which fails not to aflail 
The tender minds of yet unſkilful youth, a 
| In one ſhall kindle. and increaſe difdain, EE 
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204 THE TRAGEDY OF 
And envy in the other's heart inflame, 


This fire ſhall waſte their love, their lives, their land, 


And ruthful ruin ſhall deſtroy them both, 

I wiſh not this, o king, fo to befall, 

But fear the thing, he 1 do moſt abhor. 

Give no beginning to ſo dreadful end; 

Keep them in order and obedience; 

And let them both by now obeying you, 
Learn ſuch behaviour as beſeems their tate ; 
The elder, mildneſs in his governance, : 
The younger, a yielding contentedneſs; 

And keep them near unto your preſence ſtill, 
That they, reſtrained by the awe of you, 

May live in compaſs of well temper'd ſtay, 
And paſs the perils of their youthful years. 
Your aged life draws on to feebler time, 
Wherein you ſhall leſs able be to bear 

The travails that in youth you have ſuſtain'd, 
Both in your preſence and your realm's defence. 
If planting now your ſons in further parts, 
You ſend them further from your preſent reach, 
Leſs ſhall you know how they themſelves demean : 
Traiterous corrupters of their pliant youth, 
Shall have unſpied a much more free acceſs; 
And if ambition and inflam'd diſdain” 

Shall arm the one, the other, or them both, 
To civil war, or to uſurping pride, 

Late ſhall you rue that you ne reck'd before, 
Good is, I grant, of all to hope the beſt, 

But not to live ſtill dreadleſs of the worſt. 

So truſt the one, that th' other be foreſeen. 
Arm not unſkilfulneſs with princely power; 
But you that long have wiſely ruPd the reins 
Of royalty within your noble realm, 

So hold them, while the gods for our avails 
Shall ftretch the thread of your prolonged days, 
Too ſoon he clamb, into the flaming car, 
Whoſe want of Kill did ſet the carth on fire. 
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Time and example of your noble grace 
Shall teach your ſons both to obey and rule 


When time hath taught them, time ſhall make them place, 


The place that now is full: and fo I pray 
Long it remain, to comfort of us all. 
Gorboduc. 
I take your faithful hearts in thankful part: 
But ſith I ſee no cauſe to draw my mind, 
To fear the nature of my loving ſons, 
Or to miſdeem that envy or diſdain 
Can there work hate, where nature planteth love 3 3 
In one ſelf purpoſe do I ſtill abide: 
My love extendeth egally to both, 
My land ſufficeth for them both alſo. 
Humber ſhall part the marches of their realms : 
The ſouthern part the elder ſhall poſſeſs, _ 
The northern ſhall Porrex the younger rule. 
In quiet I will paſs mine aged days, 
Free from the travail and the painful cares 
That haſten age upon the-worthieſt kings. 
But leſt the fraud that ye do ſeem to fer 

Of flattering tongues, corrupt their tender youth, 

And writhe them to the ways of youthful luſt, 
To climbing pride, or to revenging hate, 
Or to neglecting of their careful charge, 
Lewdly to live in wanton reckleſsneſs,- 
Or to oppreſſing of the rightful cauſe, © © 
Or not to wreak the wrongs done to the poor, 
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To tread down truth, or favour falſe decei;, 


I mean to join to either of ny ſons 
Some one of thoſe whoſe long approved . 
And wiſdom tried, may well aſſure my heart: 
That mining fraud ſhall find no way to creep 
Into their fenſed ears with grave adviſe. 
This is the end ; and ſo I pray you all, 

To bear my ſons the love and loyalty 


That J have found within your faithful breaſls, 


Vo. II. © Areſtus. 
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36 THE TRAGEDY OF 
Aroftus. 


You, nor your ſons, our ſovereign lad, ſhall want 


Our faith and ſervice MANS e our lives do laſt, 


CHORUS. 


When ſettled ſtay doth hold the royal throne 
In ſtedfaſt place by known and doubtleſs right, 
And chiefly when deſcent on one alone 
Makes fingle and unparted reign to light ; 

Each change of courſe unjoints the whole eſtate, 
And yields it thrall to ruin by debate. 

The ftrength that knit by faſt accord in one, 
Againſt all foreign power of mighty foes, 
Could of itſelf defend itſelf alone, 
Disjoined once, the former force doth loſe. 

'The ſticks, that ſunder'd brake ſo ſoon in twain, 
In faggot bound attempted were in vain, _ 

Oft tender mind that leads the partial eye 
Of erring parents in their children's love, 
Deſtroys the wrongly loved child thereby : 
This doth the proud ſon of Apollo prove, 
Who, raſhly ſet in chariot of his fire, 

Inflam'd the parched earth with heaven's fire. 

And this great king, that doth diyide his land, 


And change the courſe of his deſcending | Son, Te 


And yields the reign into his childrens hand; 
From bliſsful ſtate, of joy and great renown, 
A mirror ſhall become to * A, 2% 


To learn to ſhun the cauſe of ſuch a 1. 
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The Order and Signification of the Dumb 
Show: before the Second Act. 


FIRST the mullck of cornets Ir to play, during 
which came in upon the ſtage a king accompanied with 
a number of his nobility and gentlemen. And after he 
had placed himſelf in a chair of eſtate prepared for him, 
there came and kneeled before him a grave and aged 
gentleman and offered up a cup unto him of wine in a 


glaſs, which the king refuſed. After him comes a brave 


and luſty young gentleman and preſents the king with a 
cup of gold filled with poiſon, which the king accepted, 
and drinking the ſame, immediately fell down dead upon 
the ſage, and ſo was carried thence away by his lords 
and gentlemen, and then the muſick ceaſed. Hereby was 
ſignified, that as glaſs by nature holdeth no poiſon, but 
is clear and. may eafily be ſeen through, ne boweth by 
any art: ſo a faithful counſellor holdeth no treaſon, but 
is plain and open, ne yieldeth to any undiſcreet affection, 
but giveth wholeſome counſel, which the ill- adviſed prince 
refuſeth. The delightful gold filled with poiſon betoken- 
eth flattery, which under fair ſeeming of pleaſant words 
beareth deadly poiſon, which deſtroyeth the prince that 
receiveth it. As befell in the two brethren Ferrex and 
Porrex,who, refuſing the wholeſome advice of grave coun- 
ſellors, credited theſe young paraſites, . and Wenn to 
themſelves death 126 deſtruction n 


uv 2 


e 


' 
i 
' 
: 
| 
| 
N 
! 
. 
| 
> 
| 


* 


3083 TTL tRAGEDY 07 


0 050 00 S000 0 0000007 00 $40 $2 ne, 


K PA IJ” 0 0 N * 
Thall. SCN E. n 


F. errex, 1 Dordan. 


Fẽẽerrer. 
Mare wack what reaſon led the king 
My father, thus without all my deſert, 
To feabe me half the kingdom, which by . 6 


Of law And nature ſhould remain to -e. 


. Hermon. . 4 , 


If you with ſtubborn and untamed % TIE! 


Had ſtood againſt rebelling wile, 

Or if with 1 Cee had envied 

So flow. a fliding of his aged years, 

Or ſought before. your time to haſte che courſe 

Of fatal 7 5 upon his royal head, 

Or ſtain'd your ſtock with murder , of your Un; "Mi 

Some face of reaſon might perhaps have feem'd 

To yield ſome likely cauſe. + to ſpoil ye ys... *.. 
errex.. 


— 


"he Wreakful gods pour on my in head C 5 


Eternal ꝑlagues and never dying woes, 
The helliſh prince adjudge my damned ghoſt 
To Tantale's thirſt, or proud n hed, . .... 
Or cruel gripe 1 to gnaw my growing heart. 
To during torments and ung enched Names; z 


\ 


If ever I conceiv'd Mc foul * e 5 a ; 
reign. 


To wiſh his end df life, or yet o 
Dordan. 
Ne yet your father, o moſt noble prince, 
Did ever think ſo foul a thing of you: 
For he, with more than father's tender love, 
While yet the fates do lend him life to rule, 


1 gripe, fic, Quere, grife for griffin, or vulture, 


| 
| 
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(Who long might live to ſee your ruling well) 


To you, my: lord, and to his other ſon, Coir lrg 21 


Lo, he reſigns his realm and royalty; 


Which never would ſo wiſe a prince have done, 

If he had once miſdeem'd, that in your heart 
There ever lodged ſo unkind a thought. 
But tender love, my lord, and ſettled truſt 


Of your good nature, and your noble mind, 


Made him to place you thus in royal throne, 


And now to give you half his realm to guide; 


Yea, and that half which in abounding ſtore | 

Of things that ſerye, to make a wealthy a 5 

In ſtately cities, and in fruitful ſoil, | 

In temperate breathing of the müde; heaven. : 

In things of needful uſe, which friendly ſea 

Tranſports by traffick from the foreign parts, 

In flowing wealth, in honour and in force, | 
Doth paſs ths double value of the part | 
That Porrex hath allotted to his reign, 7 
Such is your caſe, ſuch is your ſather's love. | 


S 14 ond 
Ah love, my friends? love wrongs not whom he loves. 
Dordan. 


Ne yet he. wrongeth you, that giveth you i 


So large a reign, ere that the courſe of time 


Envieth mine honour, and doth hate my life. 


Bring you to kingdom by deſcended right, | 
Which time perhaps might end your time before. 
-1 Ferrex.. 

Is this no wrong, ſay you, to reave FRA me 10 
My native right of half ſo great a real t:. en 
And thus to match his younger ſon with me 
In egal pow'r, and in as great degree ? | 
Yea, and what ſon? the ſon whoſe ſwelling pride 
Would never yield one point of reverence, _ 
When I the elder and apparent heir 
Stood in the likelihood to poſſeſs the whole; 
Yea, and that ſon which from his childiſh age 


AS = © 


What will he now do, when his * his rage, 
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The mindful! malice of his grudging heart, 
Is arm'd with force, with wealth, and kingly ſtate ? 
1 1 | Hermon. 5 

Was this not wrong ? Vea ill-adviſed wrong, 
To * ſo mad a man ſo ſharp a ſword, 
To ſo great peril of ſo great miſhap, 
Wide open thus to ſet large a way? 

| | Dordan. 

Alas, my lord, what grieful thing is this, 
That of your brother you can think ſo ill? 
JI never ſaw him utter likely ſign 
Whereby a man might ſee or once miſdeem 
Such hate of you, ne ſuch unyielding pride: 
Wl is their counſel, ſhameful be their end, 
That, raiſing ſuch miſtruſtful fear in you, 
Sowing the ſeed of ſuch unkindly hate, 
Travail by treaſon to deſtroy you both. 
Wile is your brother and of noble hope, 
Worthy to wield a large and mighty realm; 
So much a ſtronger friend have you thereby, 


Whofe ſtrength is your ſtrength, if you gree in one. 


5 ls 3 Hermon. . 

If nature and the gods had pinched ſo | 
Their flowing bounty, and their noble gifts 
Of princely qualities from you, my lord, 


* 


And pour d them all at once in waſteful wiſe 


Upon your father younger ſon alonez > 0 


Perhaps there be, that in your prejudice 
Would ſay that birth ſhould yield to wotthineſs : 
But ſith in each good gift and princely att 
Ye are his match, and in the chief of al! 

In mildneſs and in ſober governance 

Ye far ſurmount; and fith there is in you 
Sufficing {kill and hopeful towardneſs 

I ſee no cauſe wWhyſye ſhould loſe the half, 

Ne would Ewiſh yeu yield to ſuch a loſs: 
Left your mild ſufferance of ſo great a wrong 


To wield the whole, and match your elder's praiſe 2 


Be 


VF w , , 
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Be deemed cowardiſhe and ſimple dread, 

Which ſhall give courage to the fiery head 

Of your young brother to invade the whole, 
While yet therefore ſticks in the people's mind 
The loathed wrong of your diſheritance ; 

And ere your brother have by ſettled power, 

By guileful cloak of an alluring ſhow, 

Got him ſome force and favour in the realm; 
And while the noble queen your mother lives, 
To work and practice all for your avail ; , 
Attempt redreſs by arms, and wreak yourſelf 
Upon his life that gaineth by your loſs, 

Who now to ſhame of you, and grief of us, 

In your own kingdom triumphs over you: 

Show now your courage meet for kingly ſtate, 
That they which have avow'd to ſpend their goods, 
Their lands, their lives, and honours in your cauſe, 
May be the bolder to maintain your part 

When they do ſee that coward fear in you 

Shall not betray ne fail their faithful hearts, 

If once the death of Porrex end the ſtrife, 

And pay the price of his uſurped reign, . 

Your mother ſhall perſuade the angry king, 

The lords your friends eke ſhall appeaſe his rage; 
For they be wiſe, and well they can foreſee 

That ere long time your aged father's death 

Will bring a time when you ſhall well requite 
Their friendly favour, or their hateful ſpite, 

Yea, or their ſlackneſs to ayaunce your caule. 

«© Wiſe men do not ſo hang on paſſing ſtate 

« Of preſent princes, chiefly in their age, et; 
* Bat they will further caſt their reaching eye, 

* To view and weigh the times and reigns to come, 
Ne is it likely, though the king be wroth, 

That he yet will, or that the realm will bear 
Extreme revenge upon his only ſon : 

Or if he would, what one is he that dare 

Be miniſter to ſuch an enterpriſe ? 


ITY 


And 
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And here you be now placed in your own, 


Amid your friends, your vaſſals and your ſtrength : 


We ſhall defend and keep your perſon ſafe ; 
Till either-counſel turn his tender mind, 
Or age, or ſorrow end his weary days. 
But if the fear of gods, and ſecret grudge 
Of nature's law, repining at the fact, 
Withhold your courage from fo great attempt, 
Know ye, that luſt of kingdoms hath no law, 
'The gods do bear and well allow in kings 
The things that they abhor in raſcal routs. 
„When kings on flender quarrels run to wars, 

& And then in cruel and unkindly wiſe, 
8 Command thefts, rapes, murders of innocents, 
The ſpoil of towns, ruins of mighty realms ; 
« Think you ſuch princes do ſuppoſe themſelves 
“Subject to laws of kind, and fear of gods? 
Murders, and violent thefts i in private men, 
Are heinous crimes and full of foul reproach : 
Yet none offence, but deck'd with glorious name 
Of noble conqueſts in the hands of kings. 
But if you like not yet ſo hot deviſe, 
Ne lift to take ſuch vantage of the time, 
But, though with peril of your own eſtate, 
You will not be the firſt that ſhall invade; 
Aſſemble yet your force for your defence, 

And for your ſafety ſtand upon your guard. 
a Doraan. © 

O heaven! was there ever heard or known 
So wicked counſel to a noble prince? 
Let me, my lord, diſcloſe untd-your-grace 
This heinous tale, what miſchief it contains; 


Your father's death, your brother's, and your own, 


Your preſent , and eternal ſhame. 
Hear me, o king, and ſuffer not to ſink - 


So high a treaſon in your princely breaſt, 


1 
Su A 


O 
T 
C 
N 
8 
V 
1 
7 
* 
d 
4 
a 
4 


PORREX AND FERREX. 313 


erer. jt Lr iN 
The mighty gods forbid, that e dEr en 
Should once conceive ſuch miſchief in my heart. 14 246F 
Although my brother hath bereft. my ten, 1 10812 119 
And bear perhaps to me an hateful. mind, * o1fE 
Shall I revenge it with his death therefore * 8 
Or ſhall I ſo deſtroy my father's life +63 0 
That gave me lite ? the gods forbid, I ay | LI 
Ceaſe you to ſpeak ſo any more to me. 
Ne you, my friend, with anſwer once repeat 
So foul a tale: in filence let iv die, 
What lord or ſubject ſhall have hope at all 
That under me they ſafely ſhall enjoy | 
Their goods, their honours, lands, and liberties, 
With whom, neither one only brother dear, 
Ne father dearer, could enjoy their lives ? 
But fith I fear my younger brother's rage, 
And ſith perhaps ſome other man may give 
Some like advice, to moye his grudging head | 
At mine eſtate, which counſel may perchance. | _'* 
Take greater force with him, than this with me z "FF 
I will in tecret ſo prepare myſelf, 
As, it his malice or his luſt to reign 
Break forth in arms or ſudden violence, | 
I may withſtand his rage, and keep mine own. 
Dordan. © | 
I fear the fatal time now draweth on 
When civil hate ſhall end the noble line 
Of famous Brute, and of his royal ſeed : — 
Great Jove, defend the miſchiefs now at hand! 
O that the ſecretary's wiſe advice. 
Had erſt been heard, when he beſought the king 
Not to divide his land, nor ſend his ſons 
To further parts from preſence of his court, 
Ne yet to yield to them his governance. 
Lo, ſuch are they now in the royal throne 
As was raſh Phaeton in Phoebus car; 


A Ne then the fiery ſeeds did draw the flame 


With 
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With wilder random through the kindled ſkies, 


Than traiterous counſel now will whirl about 
The youthful heads of theſe unſkilful kings. 
But I hereof their father will inform: 
The reverence of him perhaps ſhall ſtay _ 


The growing miſchiefs, while they yet are green : 


If this help not, then wo unto themſelves, 
The prince, the people, the divided land ! 


Acr II. SCENE II. 


Peorrex, Tindar, Philander. 


Porrex. 

And is it thus? and doth he ſo prepare 
Againſt his brother as his mortal foe? 
And now while yet his aged father lives? 
Neither regards he him ? nor fears he me ? 


War would he have? and he ſhall have it ſo. | 


Tyndar. 
I ſaw myſelf the great prepared ſtore 
Of horſe, of armour, and of weapon there ; 
Ne bring I to my lord reported tales, 


Without the ground of ſeen and ſearched truth, 


Lo, ſecret quarrels run about his court 

To bring the name of you, my lord, in hate, 
Each man almoſt can now debate the cauſe 
And aſk a reaſon of ſo great a wrong, 

Why he ſo noble and ſo wile a prince 

Is, as unworthy, reft his heritage ? 

And why the king, miſled by crafty means, 
Divided thus his land from courſe of right ? 
The wiſer ſort hold down their grieful * 3 


Each man withdraws from talk and company 
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Of thoſe that have been known to favour you: 
To hide the miſchief of their meaning there, 
Rumours are ſpread of your preparing here, 
'The raſcal numbers of unſkilful ſort, 
Are fill'd with monſtrous tales of you and yours, 
In ſecret I was counſelPd by my friends, 
To haſte me thence, and brought you, as you know, 
Letters from thoſe that both can truly tell, 
And would not write unleſs they knew it well. 
Philander. | 
My lord, yet ere you move unkindly war, 
Send to your brother to demand the cauſe : 
Perhaps ſome traiterous tales have fill'd his ears 
With falſe reports againſt your noble grace; 
Which once diſclos'd, ſhall end the growing ſtrife, 
That elſe not ſtay'd with wiſe foreſight in time, 
Shall hazard both your kingdoms and your lives: 
Send to your father eke, he ſhall appeaſe 
Your kindled minds, and rid you of this fear. 
Porrex.- © | 
Rid me of fear? I fear him not at all; 
Ne will to him, ne to my father ſend, 
If danger were for one to tarry there, 
Think ye it ſafety to return again ? 
In miſchicfs, ſuch as Ferrex now intends, 
The wonted courteous laws to meſſengers 
Are not obſerv'd, which in juſt war they uſe. | 
Shall I ſo hazard any one of mine? 
Shall I betray my truſty friends to him, 


That have diſclos*'d his treaſon unto me? © 


Let him entreat that fears, I fear him not: 
Or ſhall I to the king my father ſend ? 

Yea, and ſend now while ſuch a mother lives 
That loves my brother and that hateth me.? 
Shall I give leiſure, by my fond delays, 

To Ferrex to oppreſs me all unware ? 


I will 
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T will not; but I will invade his realm, 
And ſeek the traitor-) rince within his court. . 
Miſchief for chief} is a due reward, , | 

His wretched head ſhall pay the worthy price 
Of this his treaſon and his hate to me. 

Shall I abide, and tieat, and ſend, and pray, 
And hold my yielden throat to traitor's knife, 
While 1 25 valiant mind and conquering force 
Might rid myſelf of foes, and win a realm ? 
Yet rather, when I have the wretch's head, 
Then to the king my father will I ſend. - 

The bootleſs caſe may yet appeaſe his wrath : 

If not, I will defend me as. I may. , + 

: Philanger. | 

Lb, here. the end 0 theſe two youthful kings! 
The father's Jeath! the ruin of their realms ! 

« O moſt unhappy ſtate of counſellors - 
That light on ſo unhappy lords and times, 
„That neither, can their good advice be heard, 
Vet muſt they bear the blames of ill ſucceſs, 
But I will to the king their father haſte, - 
Ere this miſchief come to the likely end, 

'That if the mindful, wrath. of wreakful pods 
Since mighty /ion's fall, not yet appealed 

With theſe poor remnants of the Trojan name, 
Have not determin'd by unmoved fate 

Out of this realm, to raze the Britiſb line; 

By good advice, by awe of father's name, 

By force of wiſer lords, this kindled hate 
May yet be Twens ele ere it eee us all. 
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When youth not bridled with a guiding ſtay, 
Is left to random of their own delight, 
And wields whole realms, by force of ſovereign ſway, 
Great is the danger of unmaſter'd might, 
Leſt ſkilleſs rage throw down with headlong fall 
Their lands, their ſtates, their lives, themſelves and all. 
When growing Pride doth fill the ſwelling breaſt, 
And greedy lak doth raiſe the climbing mind, 
O, hardly may the peril be repreſs'd ; 
Ne fear of angry gods, ne laws of kin. 
| ntry's care can fired hearts reftrain, © © , 
When force hath armed envy and difdain. ©, | 
When kings of foreſet will neglect the rede 
Of beſt advice, and yield to pleaſing tales, 1 
That do their fancy's noiſome humour feed. 
Ne reaſon, not regard of right r 
Succteding heaps of plagues ſhall teach tos es EO 
To learn the miſchief, of miſguided ſtate. rae 
Foul fall the traitor falſe, that undermines 
The love of brethren, to deſtroy them both! 
Wo to the prince that pliant ear inclines, 
And yields his mind to poiſonous tale that floweth 
From flattering mouth ! and wo to wretched land, 
That waſtes itſelf with civil ſword in hand ! 
Lo thus it is, poiſon in gold to take, 
And wholelome drink in n homely cup forſake. 
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| The Order and Signification of the Dumb 
' Show before the Third Act. 


FIRST the muſick of flutes began to play, during 


which came in upon the ſtage. a company of mourners 
all clad in black, betokening death and ſorrow to enſue 
upon the ill-adviſed miſgovernment and diſſention of 


brethren, as befell upon the murder of Ferrex by his 


younger brother. After the mourners had paſled thrice 
__—_ the ſtage, they departed, and then the muſick 
Ccealed, 1 „Ait we | . Wh 
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Gorboduc, Eubulus, Aroſtus, Philander, Nuntius, 


„ Sorůbduc. a” 
Cruel fates, o mindful wrath of gods, 
() Whoſe yengeance neither Simoi ſtained ftreams 
Flowing with blood of Trejan princes ſlain, n, 
Nor Phrygian fields made rank with corpſes dead 
Of Alan kings and lords, can yet appeaſe; 
Ne ſlaughter of unhappy Priam's race, 
Nor Ilion's fall made level with the ſoil, 
Can yet ſuffice : but ftill continued rage 
Purſues,our lines, and from the fartheſt ſeas 
Doth chaſe the iſſues of deſtroyed Troy, 
O, no man happy, till his end be ſeen,” . 
If any flowing wealth and ſeeming joy 
In preſent years might make a happy wight, 
Happy was Hecuba, the wofulleſt wretch 
'That ever liv'd to make a mirror of ; 
And happy Priam withshis noble ſons ; 
And happy I, till now alas, I ſee 
And feel my moſt unhappy: wretchedneſs, 
Behold, my lords, read ye this letter here; 
Lo, it contains the ruin of our realm, . - 
If timely ſpeed provide not haſty help. 
Yet, o ye gods, if ever woful king 


Might move ye kings of kings, wreak it on me 


And on my ſons, not on this guiltleſs realm: 

Send down your waſting flames from wrathful ſkies 

To reave me and my ſons the hateful breath.” 
Read, read, my lords; this is the matter why 

I call'd ye now to have your good advice. 7 BY 


The 
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. The, Letter . * the Counſellor of the - 
| Eller Prince. 


, [Eubwyus neadeth the letter. 
Y ſovercigh. lord, what I am loath to write 

| V But loatheſt am to ſee, that I am forced 

y letters now to make you underſtand. © 
My lord Ferrex, your eldeſt ſon, miſled 
By traitorous fraud of young untemper'd wits, - 
Aſſembleth force againſt your younger ſon; 
Ne can my counſel yet withdraw the heat 
And furious pangs of his inflamed head. 
Diſdain, ſaith he, of dis diſheritan ces, 
Arms him to wreak the great pretended. wrong 
With civil ſword upon his brother's life. 

If preſent help do not reſtrain this rage, 

This flame will waſte Four "_ 9 land, and Jon. 


Your dhe faithful and 1 my bumble Sta, 
[1231 DAE 1 Q 
oth Wit, Want 3159 if 418% Dordan, 
| a . 
O king, „ your grief and . your bit: : 
Great is the matter and a 'woful caſe ; | 
But timely knowledge may bring timely help: 
Send for them both unto your preſence here: 
The reverence of your honour, age, and ſtate, a 
Your grave advice, the awe of dather's name, 
Shall quickly knit again this broken peace. 
And if in either of my lords your ſons 
Be ſuch untamed and unyielding pride, 


As will not bend unte your noble heſts; n 


If Ferrer the elder ſom can bear no peer,, 
Or Porrex not contemt, aſpires to more N. L 9 F © 
Than you him gave, above his native er: 

Join with the juſter fide, ſo ſhall yau! force 

Them to agree, and hold che — in ſtay. 
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: - Eubulus. | 1 

What meaneth this? Lo, yonder comes in haſte 
Philander from my lord your younger ſon, 

SGorbduc. 
The gods ſend joyful news 
| Philander, 
The mighty Jove 
Preſerve your majeſty, o noble king. 
Gorboduc. 
Philanaer, welcome; but how doth my ſon ? 
Philander. 

Your ſon, fir, lives; and healthy I him left: 
But yet, o king, the want of luſtful health 
Could not be half ſo griefeful to your grace, 

As theſe moſt wretched tidings that I bring. 
Gorboduc. = 
O heavens, yet more ? not end of woes to me 
Philanger. | 

Tyndar, o king, came lately from the court 

Of Ferrex, to my lord your younger ſon, 

And made report of great prepared ſtore 

For war, and faith that it is wholly meant 

Againſt Porrex, far high diſdain that he 

Lives now a king, and egal in degree 

With him that claimeth to ſucceed the whole, 

As by due title of deſcending right. 

Porrex is now ſo ſet on flaming fire, 

Partly with kindled rage of cruel wrath, 

Partly with hope to gain a realm thereby, 

That he in haſte prepareth to invade 

His brother's land, and with unkindly war 
Threatens thg murder of your elder ſon ; 

Ne could I him perſuade, that firſt he ſhould 

Send to his brother to demand the cauſe; 

Nor yet to you, to ſtay this hateful firife. 

Wherefore, ſith there no more I can be heard, 

I come myſelf now to inform your grace, 


au. Lo 5 And 
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And to beſeech you, as you love the life 
And ſafety of your children and your realm, 
Now to employ your wiſdom and your force, 
To ſtay this miſchief ere it be too late. 
Gorboduc, | 

Are they in arms? would he not ſend to me? 

Is this the honour of a father's name ? 
In vain we travail to aſſuage their minds: 
As if their hearts, whom neither brother's love, 
Nor father's awe, nor kingdom's cares, can move, 
Our councils could withdraw from raging heat. 
Jere {lay them both, and end the curſed line! 
For though, perhaps, fear of ſuch mighty force 
As I, my lords, joined with your noble aids, 
May yet raiſe, ſhall repreſs their preſent heat; 
The ſecret grudge and malice will remain, 
The fire not quench'd, but kept in cloſe reſtraint, 
Fed fill within, breaks forth with double flame: 
Their * and mine muſt peaſe the angry gods. 
| Philander. 

Yield 1 o king, ſo much to weak deſpair: 
Your ſons yet live; and long, I truſt, they ſhall. 
If fates had taken you from earthly life, 

Before beginning of this civil ſtrife, 

Perhaps your ſons in their unmaſter'd youth, 
Looſe from regard of any living wight, 

Would run on headlong, with unbridled race, 
To their own death, and ruin of this realm. 
But fith the gods, that have the care for kings, 
Of things and times diſpoſe the order ſo, 

That in your life this kindled flame breaks forth, 
While yet your life, your wiſdom, and your pow'r, 
May ſtay the growing miſchief, and repreſs 

The fiery blaze of their unkindled heat; 

It ſeems, and ſo ye ought to deem thereof, 


That loving Jove hath temper'd ſo the time 


Of 
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Of this debate to happen in your days, 
'That you yet living may the ſame appeaſe, 
And add it to the glory of your latter age, 
And they your ſons may learn to live in peace. 
Beware, o king, the greateſt harm of all, 
Leſt by your wailful plaints your haſtened death 
Yield larger room unto their growing rage: 
Preſerve your life, the only hope of ſtay. 
And if your highneſs herein liſt to uſe 
Wiſdom or force, council or knightly aid, | 
Lo we, our perſons, pow'rs, and lives are yours: 
Uſe us till death; o king, we are your own. 

| Enubulus, 
Lo here the peril that was erſt foreſeen, 
When you, o king, did firſt divide your land, 
And yield your preſent reign unto your ſons. 
But now, o noble prince, now is no time 
To wail and plain, and waſte your woful life; 
Now is the time for preſent good advice. . 
Sorrow doth dark the judgment of the wit. 
© The heart unbroken, and the courage free 
„From feeble faintneſs of bootleſs deſpair, 
«© Doth either riſe to ſafety or renown 
By noble valour of unvanquiſh'd mind; 
“Or yet doth periſh in more happy ſort, 
Your grace may ſend to either of your ſons 
Some one both wiſe and noble perſonage, 
Which with good counſel, and with weighty name 
Of father, ſhall preſent before their eyes 
Your heſt, your life, your ſafety and their own, 
The preſent miſchief of their deadly ftrife : 
And in the while, aſſemble you the force _ 
Which your commandment, and the ſpeedy haſte 
Of all my lords here preſent can prepare. 
The terrour of your mighty pow*r ſhall ſtay 
The rage of both, or yet of one at leaſt, 


— 
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Nuntius. 
O king, the greateſt grief that ever prince nl Ronny 
That ever woful meſſenger did tell, 
That ever wretched land hath ben before, 
I bring to you: Perrex your younger ſon, 
With ſudden force invaded hath the land 
That you to Ferrex did allot to rule; 
And with his own moſt bloody hand he hath 
His brother ſlain, and doth poſſeſs his realm. 
Ger boduc. | 
O heav'ns! ſend down the flames of your revenge, 
Deſtroy, I ſay, with flaſh of wreakful fire, 
The traitor ſon, and then the wretched fire ! 
But let us go, that yet perhaps I may 
Die with revenge, and peaſe the — rota. 


CHORUS. 


The luſt of kingdom knows no ſacred faith, 
No rule of reaſon, no regard of right, 
No kindly love, no fear of heaven's wrath ; 
But with contempt of gods, and man's deſpite, 
Through bloody laughter doth prepare the ways 
To fatal ſceptre, and accurſed reign: 
The ſon ſo loaths the father's ling'ring days, 
Ne dreads his hand in brother's blood to ſtain. 
O wretched prince, ne doſt thou yet record 
The yet freſh murders done within the land 
Of thy forefathers, when the cruel ſword 
Bereft Morgan his life with couſin's hand? 
Thus fatal plagues purſue the guilty race, 
| Whoſe murderous hand, imbru'd with guiltleſs blood, 
Aſks vengeance ſtill before the heaven's face, 
Wich endleſs miſchicts on the curſed brood. 


The 
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The wicked child thus brings to woful fire 


The mournful plaints to waſte his very life; 

Thus do the cruel flames of civil fire 

Deſtroy the parted reign with hateful ſtrife: 

And hence doth ſpring the well from which doth 
flow 

The dead black ſtreams of mourning, plaints, and 
wo, OI 
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The Order and Signification of the Dumb 
Show before the Fourth Act. 


FIRST the muſick of hautboys began to play, during 
which there came from under the ſtage, as though out 
of hell, three furies, Alecto, Megera, and Cte/iphone, clad 
in black garments ſprinkled with blood and flames, their 
bodies girt with ſnakes, their heads ſpread with ſerpents 
inſtead of hair, the one bearing in her hand a ſnake, the 
other a whip, and the third a burning firebrand, each 
driving before them a king and a queen, which, moved 
by furies, unnaturally had ſlain their own children. The 


Names of the kings and queens were theſe, Tantalus, 


Medea, Athamas, Ino, Cambyſes, Althea ; after that the furies 


and theſe had paſſed about the ſtage thrice, they departed, 


and then the muſick ceaſed, Hereby was ſignified the 
unnatural murders to follow; that is to ſay, Porrex ſlain 
by his own mother, and of king Gorbaduc and queen Viden 
killed by their own ſubjects. 
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O my beloved ſon! o my ſweet child] 


AC F: EV. SCENE I. 


Viden ſola. 


Viden. 

HY ſhould I live, and linger forth my time 
In longer life to double my diſtreſs ? 
O me moſt woful wight, whom no miſhap, 
Long ere this day could have bereaved hence. 
Mought not theſe hands by fortune or by fate, 
Have pierc'd this breaſt, and life with iron reft ? 
Or in this palace here, where I ſo long 
Have ſpent my days, could not that happy hour 
Once, once have hap'd, in which theſe hugy frames 
With death by fall might have oppreſſed me? 
Or ſhould not this moſt hard and cruel ſoil, 
So oft where | have preſs'd my wretched ſteps, 
Sometime had ruth of mine accurſed life, 
To rend in twain and ſwallow me therein ? 
So had my bones poſſeſſed now in peace 
Their happy grave within the cloſed ground, 
And greedy worms had gnawn this pined heart 
Without my feeling pain: ſo ſhould not now 
This living breaſt remain the ruthful tomb 
Wherein my heart yielden to death is graved: 
Nor dreary thoughts with pangs of pining grief, 
My doleful mind had not afflicted thus. 


My dear Ferrex, my joy, my life's delight! 

Is my beloved ſon, is my ſweet child, 

My dear Ferrex, my joy, my life's delight 
Murder'd with cruel death ? O hateful wretch ! 
O heinous traitor both to heaven and earth ! i: 
Thou, Porrex, thou this damned deed haſt wrought; * _ 
| | Thon, 
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Thou, Porrex, thou ſhalt dearly bye the ſame : 
Traitor to kin and kind, to fire and me, 

To thine own fleſh, and traitor to thyſelf: 

The gods on thee in hell ſhall wreak their wrath, 


And here in earth this hand ſhall take revenge 


On thee, Porrex, thou falſe and caitif wight: 

If after blood ſo eager were thy thirſt, - 

And murd'rous mind had ſo poſſeſſed thee ; 

If ſuch hard heart of rock and ſtony flint | 
Liv'd in thy breaſt, that nothing elſe could like 
Thy cruel tyrant's thought but death and blood : 
Wild ſavage beafts, might not their laughter ſerve 
To feed thy greedy will, and in the midſt | 
Of their entrails to ſtain thy deadly hands 

With blood deferv'd, and drink thereof thy fill ? 
Or if nought elſe but death and blood of man 
Mought pleaſe thy luſt, could none in Britain land 
Whoſe heart betorn out of his panting breaſt 

With thine own hand, or work what death thou wouldſt, 
Suffice to make a facrifice to *peaſe 

That deadly mind and murderous thought in thee ? 

But he who in the ſelfsame womb was wrapp'd 

Where thou in diſmal hour received life? 

Or if needs, needs, thy hand muſt flaughter make, 
Moughteſt thou not have reach'd a mortal wound, 
And with thy ſword have pierc'd this curſed womb 
That the accurſed Porrex brought to light, 
And given me a juſt reward therefore ? 

'So Ferrex, yet ſweet life mought have-enjoyed, 
And to his aged father comfort brought, 

With ſome young fon in whom they both might live. 
But whereunto waſte I this ruthful ſpeech, 2 
To thee that haſt thy brother's blood thus ſhed ? - 
Shall I ſtill think that from this womb thou ſprung ? 
That I thee bare? or take thee for my ſon ? 

No, traitor, no: I thee refuſe for mine; 
Murderer, I thee renounce, thou are not mine: 
Never, o wretch, this womb conceived thee, 


— 


Nor 
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Nor never bode. I painful throws for thee, 


Changeling to me thou art, and not my child, 
Nor to no wight that ſpark of pity knew : 
Ruthleſs, unkind, mon+ier of nature's work, 
Thou never ſuck'd the milk of woman's breaſt, 
But from thy birth the cruel tiger's teats | 
Have nurſed thee, nor yet of fleſh and blood 


Form'd is thy heart, but of hard iron wrought ; 


And wild and deſert woods bred thee to life. 


But canſt thou hope to ſcape my juſt revenge? 


Or that theſe hands will not be wrooke on thee ? 
Doſt thou not know that Ferre mother lives, 
That loved him more dearly than herſelf ? 


And doth ſhe live, and is not veng'd on thee ! 


er SCENE II. 


329 


Gorboduc, Aroſtus, Eubulus, Porrex, Marcella, 


Gorboduc. 

We marvel much whereto this ling'ring ſtay 

Falls out ſo long : Porrex unto our court, 

By order of our letters is returned ; 

And Eubulus receiv'd from us by heſt 

At his arrival here, to give him charge 

Before our preſence ſtraight to make repair, 

And yet we have no word whereof he ſtays. 

Aroſtus. 

Lo where he comes, and ZEabulus with him, 
He Eubulus. 

According to your highneſs' heſt to me, 
Here have I Porrex brought, even in ſuch ſort 
As from his wearied horſe he did alight, 

For that your grace did will ſuch haſte therein. 
| _ Gorboduc, | 

We like and praife this ſpeedy will in yau, 
'To work the thing that to your charge we gave, 


Peorrex 
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Porrex, if we ſo far ſhould ſwerve from kind, 
And from thoſe bounds which law of nature ſets, 
As thou haſt done by vile and wretched deed, 
In cruel murder of thy brother's life; 
Our preſent hand could ſtay no longer time, 
But ſtraight ſhould bathe this blade in blood of thee, 
As juſt revenge of thy deteſted crime. 
No; we ſhould not offend the law of kind, 
If now this ſword of ours did ſlay thee here: 
For thou haſt murder'd him, whoſe heinous death 
Even nature's force doth move us to revenge 
By blood again; and juſtice forceth us 
To meaſure death for death, thy due deſert : 
Yet fithence thou art our child, and fith as yet 
In this hard caſe what word thou canſt alledge 
For thy defence, by us hath not been heard, 
We are content to ſtay our will for that 
Which juſtice bids us preſently to work ; 
And give thee leave to uſe thy ſpeech at full, 
If aught thou have to lay for thine excuſe, 
Porrex. 

Neither, o king, I can or will deny, 
But that this hand from Ferrex life hath reft: 
Which fact how much my doleful heart doth wail, 
O! would it mought as full appear to ſight 
As inward grief doth pour it forth to me. 
So yet perhaps, if ever ruthful heart 
Melting in tears within a manly breaſt, 
Through deep repentance of his bloody fact, 
If ever grief, if ever woful man 
Might move regret with ſorrow of his fault, 
I think, the torment of my mournful caſe 
Known to your grace, as I do feel the ſame, 
Would force even wrath herſelf to pity me. 
But as the water troubled with the mud, 
Shows not the face which elſe the eye ſhould ſe, 
Even ſo your ireful mind with ſtirred thought 


Cannot to perfectly diſcern my cauſe. 


But 
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But this unhap, amongſt ſo many heaps 
I muſt content me with, moſt wretched man, 
That to myſelf J muſt reſerve my wo, 
In pining thoughts of mine accurſed fact, 
Since I may not ſhow here my ſmalleſt grief, 
Such as it is, and as my breaſt endures, 
Which I eſteem the greateſt miſery 
Of all miſhaps that fortune now can ſend, 
Not that I reſt in hope with plaint and tears 
To purchaſe life; for to the gods I clepe 
For true record of this my faithful ſpeech ; 
Never this heart ſhall have the thoughtful dread 
To die the death that by your grace's doom, 
By juſt deſert, ſhall be pronounc'd to me: 
Nor never ſhall this tongue once ſpend the ſpeech 
Pardon to crave, or ſgck by ſuit to live. | 
I mean not this, as though I were not touch'd 
With care of dreadful death, or that I held 
Life in contempt ; but that I know, the mind 
-Stoops to no dread, although the fleſh be frail : 
And for my guilt, I yield the ſame ſo great, 
As in myſelf I find a fear to ſue 
For grant of life. 
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Sorboduc. 
In vain, o wretch, thou ſhow'it 
A woful heart; Ferrex now lies in grave, 
Slain by thy hand, 
; Poerreth © 
Yet this, o father, hear; 
And then I end : Your majeſty well knows, 
That, when my brother Ferrex and myſelf 
By your own heſt were join'd in governance 
Of this your grace's realm of Britain land, v4 
TI never ſought nor travail'd for the ſame ;' 
Nor by myſelf, nor by no, friend I wrought, 
But from your highneſs' will alone it ſprung, 
Of your moſt gragious goodneſs bent to me, 


But 
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But how my brother's heart ev'n then repin'd 
With ſwol'n diſdain againſt mine egal rule, 


Seeing that realm which by deſcent ſhould grow 


Wholly to him, allotted half to me ? 

Ev'n in your highneſs court he now remains, 
And with my brother then in neareſt place, 
Who can record what proof thereof was ſhow'd, - 
And how my brother's envious heart appear'd. 
Yet I that judged it my part to ſeek 

His favour and good-will, and loath to make 


Your highneſs know the thing which ſhould have 


brought | 

Grief to your grace, and your offence to him, 
Hoping my earneſt ſuit ſhould ſoon have won 
A loving heart within a brother's breaſt, 
Wrought in that ſort, that for a pledge of love 
And faithful heart he gave to me his hand, 
This made me think that he had baniſt'd quite 
All rancour from his thought, and bare to me 
Such hearty love, as I did owe to him: 

But after once we left your grace's court, 
And from your highneſs' preſence liv'd apart, 
This egal rule ſtill, fill, did grudge him fo, 
That now thoſe envious ſparks which erſt lay rak'd 
In living cinders of diſſembling breaſt, 6 
Kindled ſo far within his heart diſdain, 
That longer could he not refrain from proof 
Of ſecret practice to deprive me life | 

By poiſon's force; and had bereft me ſo, 

If mine own ſervant, hired to this fact, 

And mov'd by trouth with hate to work the ſame, 
In time had not bewray'd it unto me. 

When thus I ſaw the knot of love unknit, 
All honeſt league and faithful promiſe broke, 

The law of kind and trouth thus rent in twain, 
His heart on miſchief ſet, and in his breaſt 
Black treaſon hid ; then, then, did I deſpair 
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That ever time could win him friend to me; 
Then ſaw I how he ſmiPd with ſlaying knife 
Wrapp'd under cloak; then ſaw I deep deceit 
Lurk in his face, and death prepar'd for me : 
Even nature mov'd me then to hold my life 
More dear to me than his, and bad this hand, 
Since by his life my death muſt needs enſue, 
And by his death my life to be preſerv'd, 
To ſhed his blood, and ſeek my ſafety ſo; 
And wiſdom willed me, without protract, 
In ſpeedy wiſe to put the ſame in ure. 
Thus have I told the cauſe that moved me 
To work my brother's death, and fo I yield 
My life, wy death, to judgment of your grace. 
Gorboduc. 

O cruel wight, ſhould any cauſe prevail 

To make thee ſtain thy hands with brother's blood? 
But what of thee we will reſolve to do 
Shall yet remain unknown: thou in the mean 
Shalt from our royal preſence baniſh'd be, 
Until our princely pleaſure further ſhall 
3 thee be ſhow'd ; depart therefore our fight, 

. child. — What cruel deſtiny, 

t froward fate hath ſorted us this chance, 
That even in thoſe where we ſhould comfort find, 
Where our delight now in our aged days 
Should reſt and be, even there our only grief 
And deepeſt forrows to abridge our life, 

Moſt pining cares and deadly thoughts do grow. 
Aroftus. 

Vour grace ſhould now, in theſe grave years of yours, 
Have found ere this, the price of mortal joys ; 
How ſhort they be; how fading here in earth; 
How full of change; how brittle our eftate ; 

Of nothing ſure, ſave only of the death, 
To whom both man and all the world doth owe 
Their end at laſt; neither ſhould nature's power 


In 
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In other ſort againſt your heart prevail, 
Than as the naked hand whoſe ſtroke aflays 
'The armed breaſt where force doth light in vain. | 
| Gorboduc. 3 ” 
Many can yield right ſage and grave advice 4 
Of patient ſprite to others wrapp'd in wo; 
And can in ſpeech both rule and conquer kind 1 


Who if by proof they might feel nature's force, 
Would ſhow themſelves men as they are indeed, 
Which now will needs be gods. But what doth mean 
The ſorry cheer of her that here doth come ? 
Marcella. 
O, where is ruth? or where is pity now? 4 
Whither is gentle heart and mercy fled ? 
Are they exil'd out of our ſtony breaſts, 
Never to make return ? Is all the world 
Drowned in blood, and ſunk in cruelty ? 
If not in women mercy may be found, 
If not, alas, within the mother's breaſt, 
To her own child, to her own flefh and blood; 
If ruth be baniſh'd thence ; if pity there 
May have no place; if there no gentle heart 
Do live and dwell, where ſhould we ſeck it then 
Gorboduc. | 
Madam, alas, what means your woful tale ? 
bs. f Marcella. 3 
O filly woman I; why to this hour - 
Have kind and fortune thus deferr'd my breath, 
That I ſhould live to ſee this doleful day ? 
Will ever wight believe that ſuch hard heart 
Could reſt within the cruel mother's breaſt ? 
With her own hand to ſlay her only ſon? 
Bat out alas, theſe eyes beheld the ſame : 
They ſaw the dreary ſight, and are becomen 
— Moſt ruthful records of the bloody fact. 
Porrex, alas, is by his mother lain, 


And with her hand, a woful thing to tell, 
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While ſlumbering on his careful bed he reſts, 
His heart ſtab'd in with knife is reft of life, 
Gorboduc. 
O Eabulus, o, draw this ſword of ours, 
And pierce this heart with ſpeed. O hateful light, 
O loathſome life, o ſweet and welcome death ! 
Dear Eabulus, work this we thee beſeech. 
Eubulus. ; 
Patient your grace, perhaps he liveth yet, 
With wound receiv'd, but not of certain death, 
| Gorboduc. | 
O let us then repair unto the place, 
And ſee if Perrex live, or thus be lain, 
Marcella. 
Alas, he liveth not! it is too true, 
That with theſe eyes, of him a peerleſs prince, 
Son to a king, and in the flower of youth, 
Even with a twink a ſenſeleſs ſtock I ſaw. 
Aroſtus. 
O damned deed. 
Marcella. 
But hear his ruthful end: 
The noble prince, pierc'd with the ſudden wound, 
Out of his wretched ſlumber haflily ſtart, 
Whoſe ſtrength now failing, ſtraight he overthrew, 
When in the fall his eyes even new unclos'd 
Beheld the queen, and cry'd to her for help. 
We then, alas, the ladies which that time 
Did there attend, ſeeing that heinous deed, 
And hearing him oft call the wretched name 
Of mother, and to cry to her for aid, 
Whoſe direful hand gave him the mortal wound, 
Pitying (alas, for nought elſe could we do) 
His ruthful end, ran to the woful bed, | 
Deſpoiled ftraight his hreaſt, and, all we might, 
Wiped in vain with napkins next at hand 
The ſudden ſtreams of blood that fluſhed faſt 
Out of the gaping wound, O, what a look! 
| 4 O, what 
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O, what a ruthful, ſtedfaſt eye, methought 
He fix d upon my face, which to my death 
Will never part fro me! when with a braid, 
A deep fet ſigh he gave, and therewithal 
Claſping his hands, to heav'n he caſt his ſight; 
And ſtraight pale death prefling within his face, 
The flying ghoſt his mortal corps forſook. 
| Aroftus, 
Never did age bring forth ſo vile a fact! 
| Marcella. 
O hard and cruel hap, that thus aſſigned 
Unto ſo worthy a wight ſo wretched end: 
But moſt hard cruel heart, that could conſent 
To lend the hateful deſtinies that hand, 
By which, alas, ſo heinous crime was wrought ! 
O queen of adamant! o marble breaſt! 
If not the favour of his comely face, 
If not his princely cheer and countenance, 
His valiant active arms, his manly breaſt, 
If not his fair and ſeemly perſonage, 
His noble limbs, in ſuch proportion caſt 5 
As would have wrap'd a ſilly woman's thought; 
If this mought not have mov'd thy bloody heart, 
And that moſt cruel hand, the wretched weapon 
Ev'n to let fall, and kiſs him in the face, | 
With tears for ruth to reave ſuch one by death: 
Should nature yet conſent to ſlay her ſon ? 


O mother, thou to murder thus thy child? — 
Ev'n Jove with juſtice muit with lightning flames 5 
From heaven, ſend down ſome ſtrange revenge on thee. T 
f Ah, noble prince, how oft have I beheld : w 
Thee mounted on thy fierce and trampling ſteed, 85 w 
Shining in armour bright before the tilt, v 
And with thy miſtreſs? ſleeve ty'd on thy helm, 4 
And charge thy ſtaff to pleaſe thy lady's eye, De 


That bow'd the head- piece of thy friendly foe ? 
| How 
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How oft in arms on horſe to bend the mace? _ 

How oft in arms on foot to break the {word ?. . N 

Which never now theſe eyes may ſee again. 1 

„ CO er nr 78 

Madam, alas, in vain theſe plaints are ſhed, _ 

Rather with me depart, and help to ſuage 

The thoughtful griefs that in the aged ki 

Muſt needs by nature grow by death. of this 

His only ſon, whom he did hold ſo dear. 


| Marcella. 2 2 
What wight is that which ſaw that I did ies, __ 10 
And could refrain to wail with plaint and tears? | 
Not I, alas! that heart is not in mes 
But let us go, for I am griev'd anew, 
To call to mind the wretched father's wo. 


CHORUS 


When greedy luſt in royal ſeat to reign 
Hath reft all care of gods and eke of men, 
And cruel heart, wrath, treaſon and diſdain, © 
Within ambitious breaft are lodged; then 
Behold how miſchief wide herſelf diſplays, 
And with the brother's hand the brother ſlays. 
When blood thus ſhed doth ſtain the heaven's face 
Crying to Fove for vengeance of the deed, 
The mighty God ev'n moveth from his place 
With wrath to wreak ; then ſends he forth with ſpeed 
„ The dreadful furies, daughters of the night, 
| With ſerpents girt, carrying the whip of ire, 
With hair of ſtinging ſnakes, and ſhining bright 
With flames and blood, and with a brand of fire ; 
| Theſe for revenge of wretched murder done, 
Do make the mother kill her only ſon, 
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Blood aſketh blood, and death muſt death requite : 


Jove by his juſt and everlaſting doom, 
1 hath ever ſo requited it; 

e times before record, and times to come 
Shall find it true, and ſo doth preſent proof 
Preſent before our eyes for our behoof. 

O happy wight, that ſuffers not the ſnare 
f murderous mind to tangle him in blood; 
And happy he, that can in time beware 
By others harms, and turn it to his good: 
But wo to him, that fearing not t' offend, 
Doth ſerve his luft, and will not ſee the end, 


The 
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*. 


The Order and Signification of the Dumb 
Show before the Fifth AR. 


FIRST the drums and flutes began to ſound, during 
which there came forth upon the ſtage a company of 
harquebuſiers and of armed men, all in order of battle. 
'Theſe, after their pieces diſcharged, and that the armed 
men had three times marched about the ſtage, departed, 
and then the drums and flutes did ceafe. Hereby was ſig- 
nified tumults, rebellions, arms and civil wars to follow, 
as fell in the realm of Great Britain, which by the ſpace 
of fifty years and more, continued in civil war between 
the nobility after the death of king Gorboduc and of his 
iſſues, for want of certain limitation in ſucceſſion of tha 


crown, till the time of Dunwallo Molmutius, who reduced 
the land to monarchy. l 


% 


er . SCENE I. 
Clotyh, 1 Gwiviord, Fergus, Eabulus) 


ID ever age bring forth | ſack tyrants hearts? 
The brother hath bereft the brother's life 3 ; 
B46 mother ſhe hath dy'd her cruel hands 


ods of 72 7 — ſon, and now at laſt rage” 3 


Peopl e, lo, forgetting trouth and love, : 
e quite both law and loyal heart, 
ey 


have ſlain their ſovereign lord, and queen. | = 


tas Mandud, 
Sh all this their t. traiterous crime, unpuniſh'd Teſt ? 
2 yet they ceaſe not, carry d on with rage. . 


their rebellious routs, to threaten ll: 
new bloodſhed unto. the prince's kin, 
o.ſlay them all, and to uproot-the race, 
ath of the king and queen, ſo are they mov'd_ | 
ith Porrex death, wherein they falſely charge 
The guiltleſs king without deſert at all, 
And trait'rouſly have murdered him therefore, 


And eke the queen. 
Groenard. 


Shall ſubjects dare with force 
To work revenge upon their prince's fact! 
_ Admit the worſt that may, as ſure in this 
The deed was foul, the queen to ſlay her ſon, 
Shall yet the ſubject ſeek to take the ſword, 
Ariſe againſt his lord, and lay his king? 
O wretched ſtate, whete thoſe rebellious hearts 
Are not rent out ev'n from their living breaſts, 
And with the body thrown unto the fowls 
As carrion food, for terrour of the reſt. 


TY 


Fergus. 


T 
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„Krenn 
There can n puniſhment be thopght too Re Ys 
For this ſo grievous crime: let ſpeed therelore | 
Be us'd Genes for it beboveth ſa, 
77700 
ve all, my lords, I ſee, conſent in one, 
And I as one conſent with ys 1p all. | 
J hold it more than need, with ſharpeſt lay | 
To puniſh this tumultuous bloody rage: | 
For nothing more may ſhake the common ſtats 
Than ſufferance of uproars Without redreſs; 
Whergby how fome kingdoms of mighty power, 
After great conqueſts made, and flouriſhing. 
In fame and wealth,  haye been to ruin brought, 
I pray to Fave that we may rather wail 
Such hap in them, than witneſs in quxſel Ves. 
Eke fully with che duke my mind agrees,“ 
Though kings forget to govern as they ought, 
Yet ſubjects mult ghey as they are bound. 
But now, my lords, before ye farther wade, ; 
Or ſpend your ſpeech, what ſharp revenge ſhall fall 
By juſtice” plague on theſe rebelliqus wightss : 
Methinks, Fe rather ſhould "firſt ſearch the way 1 
By which in time, the rage of this uproar 
Mought be repreſs'd, and theſe great tumults ceaſed. 
Even yet the life of Britain land doth hang 
In traitors balance of unegal weight; 
Think not, my lords, me HSA of Gorbodye, 
Nor yet Videng's blood will ceaſe their A 
Even our own lives, our wings and cl children der, | f 


0 — eos whe fanll ny in te ſpree tp 


That no cauſe ſerves, whereby the ſabject may 
Call to account the doings of his prince, 

Much leſs in blond by ſword to work r 

No more than may the hand gut off Galen 

In act nor ſpeech, no, not in ſecret th 3 
The ſubject may rebel againſt bis LR | + 
Or judge of him that ſits in Cæ > wot; . 
With grudging mind to damn thoſe Oi miſlikes, 
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Our country, dear ſt of all, in danger ſtands 
Now to be ſpoil'd ; now, now made deſolate, 
And by ourſelves a conqueſt to enſue. 

For, give once ſway unto the people's luſts, 

To ruſh forth on, and ſtay them not in time, 

And as the ſtream that rolleth down the hill, 

So will they headlong run with raging thoughts, 

From blood to blood, from miſchief unto moe, 
To ruin of the realm, themſelves and all: 

So giddy are the common people's minds, 

So glad of change, more wavering than the ſea. 


Ye ſee, my lords, what ſtrength theſe rebels nary 


What hugy number is aſſembled ſtill: 
For though the traiterous fact for which they roſe 


Be wrought and done, yet lodge they ſtill in field; 


So that how far their furies yet will ſtretch, 

Great cauſe we have to dread. That we may ſeek 

By preſent battle to repreſs their power, 

Speed muſt we uſe to levy force therefore ; 

For either they forthwith will miſchief work, 

Or their rebellious roars forthwith will ceaſe: 

Theſe violent things may have no laſting long. 

Let us therefore uſe this for preſent help; 

Perſuade by gentle ſpeech, and offer grace, 
With gift of pardon, fave unto the chief, 

And that upon condition that forthwith 

They yield the captains of their enterpriſe 

To bear ſuch guerdon of their traiterous fact, 

As may be both due vengeance to themſelves, 

And wholeſome terrour to poſterity. - 

This ſhall, I think, ſcatter the greateſt part 
That now are holden with defire of home, 

Wearied in field with cold of winter's nights, 

And ſome, no doubt, ſtricken with dread of law. 

When this is once proclaimed, it ſhall make 

The captains to miſtruſt the multitude, 

Whoſe ſafety bids them to betray their heads ; 

And ſo much more, becauſe the raſcal routs, 


In 


In 
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In things of great and perillous attempts, 
Are never truſty to the noble race. 
And while we treat and ſtand on terms of grace, 
We ſhall both ſtay their fury's rage the while, 
And eke gain time, whoſe only help ſufficeth 
Withouten war to vanquiſh rebels power. 
In the mean while, make you in readineſs 
Such band of horſemen as ye may prepare: 
Horſemen, you know, are not the commons ſtrength, 
But are the force and ſtore of noble men, 
Whereby the unchoſen and unarmed ſort 
Of ſkilleſs rebels, whom none other power 
But number makes to be of dreadful force, 
With ſudden brunt may quickly be oppreſs'd. 
And if this gentle mean of proffer'd grace, 
With ſtubborn hearts cannot ſo far avail 
As to aſſuage their deſp'rate courages, 
Then do I wiſh ſuch ſlaughter to be made, 
As preſent age and cke poſterity 
May be adrad with horrour of revenge, 
That juſtly then ſhall on theſe rebels fall: 
This is, my lords, the ſum of mine advice. 
| Clotyn. | 

Neither this caſe admits debate at large; ; 
And though it did, this ſpeech that hath been ſaid 
Hath well abridg'd the tale I would have told. 
Fully with Eabulus do I conſent 
In all that he hath ſaid : and if the ſame 
To you, my lords, may ſeem for beſt adviſe, 
I wiſh that it ſhould ſtraight be put in ure. 

| Mandud. = 

My lords, then let us preſently 8 

And follow chis chat liketh us ſo well. 
Fergus. 

If ever time to gain a kingdom here 
Were offer'd man, now it is offer'd me. 
The realm is reft both of their king and queen; 
The offspring of the prince is ſlain and dead: mk 

| © 
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No iſſue now remains; the heir unknown; 
The people are in arms and mutinies; 

The nobles they are bufied how to ceaſe. 
Theſe great rebellious tumults and. uproars ; 


And Britain land now deſert left alone, 
Amid theſe broils uncertain where to reſt, 
Offers herſelf unto that noble heart SD 
That will or dare purſue to bear her crown. 
Shall J, that am the duke of Aar 
Deſcended from that line of noble blood, 
Which hath ſo long flouriſh'd in worthy fame 
Of valiant hearts, ſuch as in noble breaſts | 
Of right ſhould reſt above the baſer fort, 
Refuſe to venture life to win a crown? rn 
Whom ſhall I find enemies that will withſtand 
My fa& herein, if I attempt by arms 
To ſeek the ſame now in theſe times of broil ? 
Theſe dukes power can hardly well appeaſe 
The people that already are in arms: 
But if perhaps my force be once in field, 
Is not my ſtrength in pow'r above the beſt 
Of all theſe lords now left in Britain land? 
And though they ſhould match me with power of men, 
Yet doubtful is the chance of battles join d: | 
If victofs of the field we may depart, . | 
Ours is the ſceptre then of Great Britain; 
If flain amid the plain this body lie, _ 
Mine enemies 25 mall not deny me this, 
But that I Wie: Sing the noble charge, 
To hazard life for conqueſt of a crown. 
Forthwith therefore will I in poſt depart. 
To Albany, ant raiſe ih armour there 
All pow'r I can: and here my ſecret friends 
By ſecret practiſe ſhall ſolicit ſtill, . 
To ſeek to win to me the people's hearts. 


- 


ACT 
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A CI... Vet. eG 


Eubulus, Clas, Mandud, Gmenard, drapus, Maul. 


ee Enubulus. 
O Jove, how are theſe people's hearts abus d! 5 
What blind fury thus headlong carries them ? _ 
That though ſo many books, fo many . 
Of anvient time, record what grievous plagues * 
Light on theſe rebels aye, and though ſo oft 
Their ears have heard their aged fathers tell 
What juſt reward theſe traitors ſtill receive, 
Yea, though themſelves have ſeen deep death and bloods 
By ſtrangling cord and ſlaughter of the ſword, 
To ſuch aſſign'd, yet can they not beware; 
Yet can not ſtay thelt lewd rebellious hands: 
But ſuffering, ſo, foul treaſon to diſtaaͤ 
Their wretched minds, forget their loyal heart, 
Reject all truth, and riſe againſt their prince. 
A ruthful caſe, that thoſe whom duty's bond, 
Whom grafted law by nature, truth, and faith, 
Bound to preſerve their country and their A 
Born to defend their commonwealth and prince; 
Ev'n they ſhould give conſent thus to fubvert 
Thee, Britain land, and from thy womb ſhould ſpring, 
O native ſoil, thoſe that will needs deftroy | 
And ruin thee, and eke themſelves in fine. 
For lo, when once the dukes had offer'd grace 
Of pardon ſweet, the multitude, miſled 
By traiterous. fraud of their ungracious heads, 
One ſort that ſaw the dangerous ſucceſs 
Of ſtubborn ſtanding in rebellious war, 
And knew the difference of prince's power 
From headleſs number of tumultuous routs, 


Whom 
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Whom common country's care, and private fear, 
Taught to repent the errour of their rage, 

*Lay'd hands upon the captains of their band, 
And brought them bound unto the mighty dukes : 
And other ſort, not truſting yet ſo well 

The truth of pardon, or miſtruſting more 

Their own offence, than that they could conceive 
Such hope of pardon for ſo foul miſdeed ; 

Or for that they their captains could not yield, 
Who, fearing to be yielded, fled before, 

Stale home by ſilence of the ſecret night: 

The third unhappy and unraged ſort | 
Of deſp'rate hearts, who, ſtain'd in princes blood 
From traiterous furour could not be withdrawn 
By love, by law, by grace, ne yet by fear, 

By proffer'd life, ne yet by threaten'd death; _ 
With minds hopeleſs of life, dreadleſs of death, 
"Careleſs of country, and awleſs of God, 

Stood bent to fight as furies did them move, 
With violent death to cloſe their traiterous life. 
Theſe all by power of horſemen were oppreſs'd, 
And with revenging ſword ſlain in the eld, 

Or with the ſtrangling cord hang'd on the trees; 
Where yet their carrion carcaſes do preach, _ 
The fruits that rebels reap of their uproars, 

And of the murder of their ſacred prince. 

But lo, where do approach the noble dukes, | 
By whom thoſe tumults have been thus appeas'd. 
„  Clotyn. | 
I think the world will now at length beware, 

And fear to put on arms againſt their prince, 
TACT Mandud. 5 
If not ? thoſe traiterous hearts that dare rebel, 
Let them behold the wide and hugy fields 
With blood and bodies ſpread of rebels lain, 
The lofty trees clothed with the corpſes dead, 
That, ſtrangled with the cord, do hang thereon. 


Araſtus 


Tus 
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Aroſtus. 
A juſt reward, ſuch as all times before 
Have ever lotted to thoſe wretched folks. 
Groenard. : 
But what means he that cometh here ſo faſt? 
Nuntius. 
My lords, as duty and my trouth doth move, 
And of my country work a care in me, 
That if the ſpending of my breath avail'd 
To do the ſervice that my heart deſires, 
I would not-ſhun to embrace a preſent death; 
So have I now in that wherein I thought 
My travail mought perform ſome good effect, 
Ventur'd my life to bring theſe tidings here. 
Fergus, the mighty duke of Albany, 
Is now in arms, and lodgeth in the field 
With twenty thouſand men; hither he bends © 
His ſpeedy march, and minds to invade the crown: 


Daily he gathereth ſtrength, and ſpreads abroad, 


That to this realm no certain heir remains, 
That Britain land is left without a guide, 
That he the ſceptre ſeeks for nothing elſe 
But to preſerve the people and the land, 
Which now remain as ſhip without a ſtern. 
Lo, this is that which I have here to ſay. 
Cloiyn. 

Is this his faith? and ſhall he falſely thus. 
Abuſe the vantage of unhappy times? 
O wretched land, if his outragious pride, 
His cruel and untemper'd wilfulneſs, 
His deep diſſembling ſhows of falſe pretence, 
Should once attain the crown of Britain land! 
Let us, my lords, with timely force reſiſt 
The new attempt of this our common foe, 
As we would quench the flames of common fire. 

Mandud. 


Though we remain without a certain prince 
To wield the realm, or guide the wand'ring rule, 
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Yet now the common mother of us all, 
Our native land, our country, that contains 
Our wives, children, kindred, ourſelves, and 1 
That ever is or may be dear to man, 
Cries unte us to help ourſelves and her. 
Let us advance our powers to repreſs 
This growing, foe of all our liberties, 
Groenard. | 
| Yea, let us ſo, my lords, with haſty ſpeed. — 
And ye, o gods, ſend us the welcome death 
To ſhed our, blood in field, and leave us not 
In loathſome life to linger. out our days, 
To ſee the hugy heaps of theſe unh 
That now roll down upon the — — * 
Where empty place of princely governance, 
No certain ſtay now left of doubtleſs heir, 
Thus leave this guideleſs realm an open prey 
To endleſs ſtorms and waſte of civil war. 
Aroſtus. 
That ye, my lords, do ſo agree in one, | 
To ſave your country from the violent reign, | 
And wrongfully uſurped tyranny 
Of him that threatens conqueſt of you. all, 


To ſave your realm, and in this realm yourſelves | | 


From foreign thraldom of ſo proud a prince, 
Much do I praiſe; and I beſeech the gods, 
With happy honour to requite it you. 

But o, my lords, fith now the heaven's wrath 
Hath reft this land the iſſue of their prince, 
Sith of the body of our late ſovereign lord | 
Remains no moe, ſince the young kings be ſlain, 
And of the title of deſcended crown 
Uncertainly the divers minds do think 

Even of the learned ſort, and more uncertainly 
Will partial fancy and affection deem; 

But molt uncertainly will climbing pride, 
And hope of-reign, withdraw to ſundry parts 
The daubtful right and hopeful luſt to reign. 
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When once this noble ſervice is atchieved | 

For Britain land, the mother of ye al, 
When once ye have with armed force reprefi'd | 
The proud attempts of this Albanian prinee, 1% * 
That threatens thraldom to your native land, 1 
When ye ſhall vanquiffiers return from field, # 
And find the princely ſtate an open prey 

To greedy luſt; and to uſurping power; 

Then, then, my lords, if ever kindly care 

Of ancient honour of your anceſtors, E 

Of preſent wealth and nobleſs of your ſtocks, 

Yea, of the lives and fafety yet to come aha 
Of your dear wives, your children, and yourſelves, © * 
Might move your noble hearts with GA 
Then, then, have pity on the torn eſtate; a p 
Then help to falve the wellnear hopeleſs fore; © 
Which ye ſhall do, if ye yourſelves withhold 

The ſlaying knife from your own mother's throat : 
Her ſhall you ſave, and you, and yours in her, | 
If ye ſhall all with one aflent forbear _ s 
Once to lay hand, or take unto vourfelres 

The crown, by colour of pretended right, 

Or by what other means ſoe' er it be, 

Till firſt by*commen counſel of you all 

In parliament, the regal diadem 

Be fet in certain place of governance; 

In which your parliament, and in your choice, 
Prefer the right, my lords, without reſpect 

Of ſtrength or friends, or whatſoever cauſe 

That may ſet forward any other's part; 

For right will laſt, and wrong can not endure: | 
Right, mean I his or hers, upon whoſe name 
The people reſt by mean of native line, 

Or by the virtue of ſome former law | 
Already made their title to advance. : es 
Such one, my lords, let be your choſen king; . 
Such one ſo born within your native land; 5 a 
Such one e prefer e 1 ; 
: | ; @ 
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The heavy yoke of foreign governance: 

Let foreign titles yield to publick wealth. 

And with that heart wherewith ye now prepare 
Thus to withſtand the proud invading foe, 
With that ſame heart, my lords, keep out alſo 
Unnarural thraldom of ftrangers reign, 

Ne ſuffer you, againſt the rules of kind, 


Four mother land to ſerve a foreign Frince. 


Eubulus. | 

Lo, here the end of Brutus royal line, 
And, lo, the entry to the woful wreck 
And utter ruin of this noble realm. 
The royal king, and eke his ſons are lain; 
No ruler reſts within the regal ſeat; 
The heir, to whom the ſceptre longs, unknown; 
That to each force of foreign prince's power, 
Whom vantage of our wretched ſtate may move ; 
By ſudden arms to gain ſo rich a realm; 
And t6 the proud and greedy. mind at home, 
Whom blinded luſt to reign leads to. aſpire. 
Lo, Britain realm is left an open prey, 
A preſent ſpoil by conqueſt to enſue. 
Who ſeeth not now how many riſing minds 
Do feed their thoughts with hope to reach a realm ? 
And who will not by force attempt to win 
So great a gain that hope perſuades to have ? 
A ſimple colour ſhall for title ſerve. _ 
Who wins the royal crown will want no right; 125 
Nor ſuch as ſhall diſplay by long deſcent 
A lineal race to prove him lawful king, 
In the mean while thefe civil arms ſhall rage. 
And thus a thouſand miſchiefs ſhall unfold, 
And far and near ſpread thee, o Britain land "TO 
All right and law ſhall ceaſe; and he that had 
Nothing to day, to morrow ſhall enjoy 
Great heaps of gold; and he that flow'd in . 
Lo, he ſhall be bereft of life and all; 
And happick he that then poſſeſſeth leaſt; 


The 


The 


And thou, o Britain, whilom in renown, 


To make new heirs unto the royal crown. 
Thus wreak the- gods, when that the mother's Wrath 
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The wives ſhall ſuffer rape, the maids deflour'd, 9 


And children fatherleſs ſhall weep and wail; 
With fire and ſword thy native folk ſhall Derith 


One kinſman ſhall bereave another's life; 5 + 
The father ſhall unwitting ſlay the ſon; e 


The ſon ſhall ſlay the fire, and know it not. 


Women and maids the cruel ſoldiers ſwords 

Shall pierce to death, and filly children, lo, 

That play in the ſtreets and fields are found, | 

By violent hand ſhall cloſe their latter dax. 
Whom ſhall the fierce and bloody ſoldier - 
Reſerve to life ? whom ſhall he ſpare from death f 
Ev'n thou, o wretched mother, half alive, „ 
Thou ſhalt behold thy dear and only child _—- 
Slain with the ſword, while he yet ſucks thy breaſt. - 
Lo, guiltleſs blood ſhall thus each where be ſhed. 
Thus ſhall the waſted ſoil yield forth no fruit, 

But dearth and famine ſhall poſſeſs the land. 
The towns ſhall be conſum'd and burnt with e's: 555 
The peopled cities ſhall wax deſolate; 


Whilom in wealth and fame, ſhall thus be torn, 
Diſmember'd thus, and thus be rent in twain; 
Thus waſted and defaced, ſpoiled and deſtroyed: 
Theſe be the fruits your civil wars will bring. 
Hereto it comes, when kings will not conſent 
To grave advice, but follow wilful will. 

This is the end, when in fond princes hearts 
Flattery prevails, and ſage reed hath no place. 
'Theſe are the plagues, when murder is the mean 


Nought but the blood of her own child may ſuage. 
Theſe miſchiefs ſpring, when rebels will ariſe 
To work revenge, and judge their prince $ fact. 
This, this enſues, when noble men do fail 
In loyal troth, and ſubjects will be kings: 
And this doth grow, When, lo, unto the prince 
Whom 


r ole att ar at 
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And might have ſet the ſtate in quiet flay*: 
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Whom death or ſudden hap of life bereaves, 
No certain heir remains, ſuch certain heir, 
As not all only is the rightful heir 
But to the realm i is ſo made known to be, 

And troth thereby veſted in ſubjects . ct 

To owe faith there, where right is known to . 
Alas, in parliament what hope can be, 

When is of parliament no hope at all ? 

Which, though it be aſſembled by conſent, 

Yet is not likely with conſent to end z 

While each one for himſelf, or for his friend 

Againſt his foc, ſhall travail what he may. 

While now the ſtate. left open to the man 

That ſhall with greateſt force invade the ſame 

Shall fill ambitious minds with gaping hope, 

When will they once with yielding hearts agree ? 

Or in the while, how ſhall the realm be uſed? 
No, no; then parliament ſhould have been holden, 
And certain heirs appointed to the crown, 

To ſtay the title of eſtabliſhed. right, 

And in the people plant obedience, | 

While yet the prince did live, whoſe name and pow er 
By lawful ſummons and authority 
Might make a parliament to be of force 7. . 8 


But now, o happy man, whom ſpeedy; death 
Deprives of life, ne is enforc'd to ſee S 1 
Theſe hugy miſchiefs and theſe miſeries, 
Theſe civil wars, theſe murders, and theſe wrongs 
Of juſtice, yet muſt God in fine reſtore 

This noble crown unto the lawful heir: 

For right will always live, and riſe at length, 


| Pur wrong can never take deep root to laſt. 
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